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Hear, Laad o' Cakes and blither Scots, 

Frae Maidenkirk to Johnny Groat's, 

If there 's a hole in a' your coats, 

I rede ye tent it ; 

A chieFs amang yon taldn’ notes,. 

An’ faith he 11 prent it ! 

Bubns. 

Ahora him, dixo il Uura, traedme, senor huiaped, aqmsos Ubros^ que 
loB quiero ver, Que me place, Tespondi6 el, y entrando en m aposento, 

sac6 da una-miletUla m^a cerrada con una cadeniUa, y abrUndola halU 
en ella ires libros grandes y unos papeles de muy buem letra escritos de 
mano. — DoN QuixoTE, Parte L Capitulo xxxii. 



INTRODUCTION TO OLD MORTALITY 


T he remarkable person called by tbe title of Old Mor- 
tality was well known in Scotland aboat the end of the 
last century. His real name was Robert Paterson. He 
was a native, it is said, of the parish of Closeburn, in Dumfries- 
shire, and probably a mason by profession — at least educated 
to the use of the chisel. Whether family dissensions, or the 
deep and enthusiastic feeling of supposed duty, drove^ him to 
leave his dwelling, and adopt the singular mode of life in which 
he wandered, like a palmer, through Scotland, is not known. It 
could not be poverty, however, which prompted his journeys, 
for he never accepted anything beyond the hospitality which 
was willingly rendered him, and when that was not proffered, 
he ahYays had money enough to provide for his own humble 
wants. His personal appearance, and favourite, or rather sole, 
occupation, are accurately described in the preliminary chapter 
of the following work. 

It is about thirty years since, or more, that the Author met 
this singular person in the churchyard of Dumiottar, when 
spending a day or two with the late learned and excellent 
clergyman, Mr. Walker, the minister of that parish, for the 
purpose of a close examination of the ruins of the Castle of 
Dunnottar, and other subjects of antiquarian research in that 
neighbourhood. Old Mortality chanced to be at the same 
place, on the usual business of his pil^image ; for the Castle 
of Dunnottar, though lying in the anti-covenanting district of 
the Meams, was, with the parish churchyard, celebrated for the 
oppressions sustained there by the Cameronians in the time of 
James II , 

It . was in ,1685, when Argyle was threatening,^ a, descent; 
upon .Scotland,' and .Monmouth was preparing tO' .invade the'' 
west of England, that the privy, council." of 'Scotland, with cruel 
precaution, made a general arrest .of- more than a hundred' 
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persons in tKe soutliem and western provinces, supposed, Loin 
their religious principles, to be inimioal to government, to- 
gether with many women and children. These captives were 
driven northward like a Lock of bullocks, but with less pre- 

caution to provide for their wants, and finally , penned iip iH" 
a subteiTanean dungeon in the Castle of Dnnnottar, ha'nng a 
window opening to the firont of a precipice which overhangs 
the German Ocean. They had sufiered not a little on the 
iourney, and were much hurt both at the scoffs of the northern 
Prelatists, and the mocks, gibes, and contemptuous tunes 
played by the fiddlers and pipers who had come from every 
quarter as they passed, to triumph over the revilers of their 
calling. The repose which the melancholy dungeon afforded 
them was anything but undisturbed. The guards made them 
pay for every indulgence, even that of water j and when some 
of the prisoners resisted a demand so unreasonable, and insisted 
on their right to have this necessary of life untaxed, their 
keepers emptied the water on the prison floor, sa j/ing, If 
they were obliged to bring "water for the canting whigs, they 
were not bound to afford them the use of bowls or pitchers 

gratis.’ , 

In this prison, which is still termed the Whigs Vault, sev- 
eral died of the diseases incidental to such a situation ; and 
others broke their limbs, and incurred fatal injury, in desperate 
attempts to escape from their stern prison-house. Over the 
graves of these unhappy persons, their friends, after the Eevolu- 
tion, erected a monument with a suitable inscription. 

This peculiar shrine of the Whig martyrs is very much 
honoured by their descendants, though residing at a great dis- 
tance from the land of their captivity and death. My friend, 
the Rev. Mr. Walker, told me that, being once upon a tour m the 
south of Scotland, probably about forty years since, he had 
the bad luck to involve himself in the lab3rriiith of passages 
and tracks which cross, in every direction, the extensive waste 
called Lochar Moss, near Dumfries, out of which it is scarcely 
possible for a stranger to extricate himself j and there ivas 
no small difficulty in procuring^ a guide, since such people 
as he saw were engaged in digging their peats — a work of 
paramount necessity, which wiQ hardly brook interruption. 
Mr. Walker could, therefore, only procure unintelligible direc- 
tions in the southern brogue, which .differs widely from that of 
the Mearns. He was beginning to think Rimself iii' a' serious, 
dilemma, when he stated his , case to ■ a farmer of rather the 
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better • class/^ who was . employed, aS' the others, in digging, his 
winter fuel The old man at first made the same excuse with 
those who had already declined acting as the traveller's guide ; 
but perceiving him in great perplexity, and paying the respect 
due to his profession, ^ You are a clergymauj sir 1' he said. Mr. 
Walker assented. 'And I observe firom your speech that you 
are from the north ? ' ' You are right, my good friend,' was the 
reply. ' And may I ask if you have ever heard of a place called 
Dunnottar V ' I ought to know something about it, my friend,' 
said Mr. Walker, ' since I have been several years the minister 
of the parish.' 'I am glad to hear it,' said the Dumfriesian, 

* for one of my near relations lies buried there, and there is, I 
believe, a monument over his grave. I would give half of what 
I am aught to know if it is stiU in existence.' ' He was one of 
those who perished in the Whigs' Vault at the castle j ' said the 
minister; ' for there are few southlanders besides lying in our 
churchyard, and none, I think, having monuments.' 'Even 
sae — even sae,' said the old Cameronian, for such was the 
farmer. He then laid down his spade, cast on his coat, and 
heartily offered to see the minister out of the moss, if he 
should lose the rest of the da^^s dargm. Mr. Walker was able 
to requite him amply, in his opinion, by reciting the epitaph, 
which he remembered by heart. The old man was enchanted 
with finding the memory of his grandfather or great-grandfather 
faithfully recorded amongst the names of brother sufferers ; 
and rejecting all other offers of recompense, only requested, 
after he had guided Mr. Walker to a safe and dry road, that he 
would let him have a written copy of the inscription. 

It was whilst I was listening to this story, and looking at 
the monument referred to, that I saw Old Mortality engaged in 
his daily task of cleaning and repairing the ornaments and 
epitaphs upon the tomb. His appearance and equipment were 
exactly as described in the Novel. I was very desirous to see 
something of a person so singular, and expected to have done 
so, as he took up his quarters with the hospitable and liberal- 
spirited minister. But though Mr. Walker invited him up 
after dinner to partake of a glass of spirits and water, to which 
he was supposed not to be very averse, yet he would not^ speak 
firankly upon the subject of his occupation. He was in bad 
humour, iid had, according to his phrase, no freedom for con- 
versation with us. , ^ 

His spirit had been sorely vexed by hearing, in a certain 
Aberdonian kirk, the psalmody directed by a pitch-pipe, or 
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some similar instrument, whicli was to Old Mortality the 

abomination of abominations. Perhaps, after all, ne did not 
feel himself at ease with his company; he_ might suspect the 
questions asked by a north-country minister and a young 
barrister to savour more of idle curiosity than profit. At any 
rate, in the phrase of John Buiiyan, Old Mortality went, on his 
way, and I saw him no more. ^ .■ . 

The remarkable figure and occupation of this ancient pilgriin 
was recalled to my memory by an account transmitted^ by my 
friend, Mr. Joseph Train, supervisor of excise at Dumfries, to 
w'hom I owe many obligations of a similar nature. From This, 
besides some other circumstances, among which are those of the 
old man’s death, I learned the particulars described in the text 
I am also- informed that the old palmer’s family, in the third, 
generation, survives, and is highly respected both for talents 
and worth. , . „ 

While these sheets were passing through the- press, I re-ceivecl 
the following communication from Mr. Train, whose uiicleviatmg 
kindness had, during the intervals of laborious duty, collected 
its materials firom an indubitable source : — , ^ ^ , 

‘In the course of my periodical visits to the G-lenkens, i nave 
become intimately acquainted with ftobert Paterson, a son of 
Old Mortality, who lives in the little village of ^Balinaclellan ; 
and although he is now in the seventieth year of his age, pre- 
serves all the vivacity of youth — has a most retentive memory, 
and a mind stored with information far above what could be" 
expected from a person in his station of life. To him I am 
indebted for, the following particulars- relative to his father and 
his descendants down to the present time. ^ w i 

‘ Bobert Paterson, ctlicis Old Mortality, vns the son of n alter 
Paterson and Margaret Scott, who occupied the farm of 
gisha, in the parish of Hawick, during nearly the first halt of 
the 18th century. Here Robert was born, in the memorable 
year 1715. , , ■ , 

‘Being the youngest son of a numerous lamiiy, he^ at an 
early age, went to serve with an elder brother, named Francis, 
who rented, from Sir Jolm Jardine of Applegarth, a small tract 
in Corncockle. Moor, near .Lochmaben. During his residence 
there he became acquainted with Elizabeth Gray, daughter of 
Robert' Gray, .-gardener- to- Sir eTohn .Jardine, whom he after- 
wards married.: .-His'.wife, had been for A, considerable time a 
cook-maid .■tO':Sir....Thomas Kirkpatrick , of Closebuni, who pro- 
cured for her husband, - from :th 0 . .Duke' of '.Queensberry, an 
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adyantageoiis lease of the freestone quarry of Gatelowbrigg, in 
the parish of Morton, Here he built a house, and had as much 
land as kept a horse and cow. My informant cannot say with 
certainty the year in which his father took up his residence at 
Gatelowbrigg, but he is sure it must have been only a short 
time prior to the year 1746, as, during the memorable frost in 
» 1740, he says his mother still resided in the service of Sir 

Thomas Kirkpatrick When the Highlanders were returning 
from England on their route to Glasgow, in the year 1745-46, 
they plundered Mr. Paterson^s house at Gatelowbrigg, and 
carried him a prisoner as far as Glenbuck, merely because he 
said to one of the straggling army that their retreat might | 

have been easily foreseen, as the strong arm of the Lord was 
evidently raised, not only against the bloody and wicked house 
of Stewart, but against all who attempted to support the abom- 
inable heresies of the Church of Rome. Prom this circum- 
stance it appears that Old Mortality had, even at that early 
period of his life, imbibed the religious enthusiasm by which he 
afterwards became so much distinguished. 

‘ The religious sect called Hill-men, or Cameronians, was at 
that time much noted for austerity and devotion, in imitation 
of Cameron, their founder, of whose tenets Old Mortality be- 
came a most strenuous supporter. He made frequent journeys 
into Galloway to attend their conventicles, and occasionally 
carried with him gravestones from his quarry at Gatelowbrigg, 
t. to keep in remembrance the righteous whose dust had been 

gathered to their fathers. Old Mortality was not one of those 
religious devotees who, although one is seemingly turned 
towards heaven, keep the other steadfastly fixed on some sub- 
lunary object. As his enthusiasm increased, his journeys into 
Galloway became more frequent ; and he gradually neglected 
even the common prudential duty of providing for his offspring. 

From about the year 1758, he neglected wholly to return from 
Galloway to his wife and five children at Gatelowbrigg, which 
induced her to send her eldest son Walter, then only twelve 
years of age, to Galloway in search of his father. After travers- 
ing nearly the whole of that extensive district, from the Nick 
of Benncorie to the Fell of BarhuUion, he found him at last 
working on the Cameronian monuments, in the old kirkyard of 
Kirkchrist, on the west side of the Dee, opposite the town of 
Kirkcudbright. The little wanderer used all the influence in 
his powor to induce his father to return to his family; but in 
vain. Mrs. Paterson sent even some of her female children into 
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Galloway in search of their father, for the same purpose of 
persuading him to return home ; but without any success. At 
fast, in the summer of 1768, she removed to the little upland 
village of Balmaclellan, in the Glehkens of Galloway, where, 
upon the small pittance derived from keeping a little school, 
she supported her numerous family in a respectable manner. 

‘ There is a sTtiall monumental stone in the farm of the 
Caldon, near the House of the Hill, in Wigtonshire, which is 
highly venerated as being the first erected, by Old Mortality, 
to the memory of several persons who fell at that place in 
defence of their religious tenets in the Civil War, in the reign 
of Charles Second.^ ,,, ,, ,• • , 

‘From the Caldon, the labours of Old Mortality, in the 
course of time, spread over nearly all the Lowlands ol Scotland. 
There are few churchyards in Ayrshire, Galloway, or Dumfiies- 
shire, where the work of his chisel is not yet to be seen. It is 
easily distinguished from the work of any other artist by the 
primitive rudeness of the emblems of death, and of the inscrip- 
tions which adorn the ill-formed blocks of his erection. _ This 
tfi,ak of repairing and erecting gravestones, practised without 
fee or reward, was the only ostensible employment of tins 
singular person for upwards of forty years. The door of every 
Cameronian’s house was indeed open to him at all times when 
he chose to enter, and he was gladly received as an inma,te of 
the family ; but he did not invariably accept of these civilities, 
as may be seen by the following account of his frugal expenses, 
found, amongst other little papers (.some of which I have like- 
wise in my possession), hr his pocket-book after his death : ™ 

Gatehouse of Fleet f ith February . 

. , , : Kobebt Pateksojl ^0 Margaeet Cheystale 


To drye Lodginge for seven weeks . . .... 

To Four Anclilets of Ait Meal ....... 

To 6 Lippies of Potatoes ........ 

To Lend Money at the time of Mr. Reid’s Sacrament 
To 3 Chappins of Yell with Sandy the Keelmaii ^ , 


Received in part 
Unpaid 


£0 

4 

1 

0 

'3. 

4 

0 

1 

3 

0 

6 

0 

1) 

0 

9 

^0 15 

5 

■„ 0, 10 

0 

M. 

5 

J 


■A The house was stormed by a Captain Orchard or Urquhart, who was 
shot In the attack. ■ . ' ^ 

,A well-known humorish still alive, popularly called . by the name of Old 
Keelybags, who deals in the keel or, chalk with which farmers mark their 
flocks. , ■ ' 
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* This statement shows the religions wanderer to^ have been 
very poor in his old age ; but he was so more by choioa thaii 
through neoessitys as at the period here alluded to his children 
were all comfortably situated, and were most anxious to keep 
their father at home, but no entreaty could induce him to 
alter his erratic way of life. He travelled from one church- 

I yard to another, mounted on his old white pony, till the last day 

of his existence, and died, as you have described, at Bankhill, 
near Lockerby, on the 14th February 1801, in the eighty-sixth 
year of his age. As soon as his body was found, intimation 
was sent to his sons at Balmaclellan ; but, from the great depth 
of the snow at that time, the letter communicating the par- 
ticulars of his death was so long detained by the way that the 
remains of the pilgrim were interred before any of his relations 
could arrive at Bankhill. 

* The following is an exact copy of the account of his funeral 
expenses, the original of which I have in my possession : — 

Memorandum of the Eunral Charges of Robert Paterson, who dyed at 
Bankhill on the 14th day of February 1801 


To a Coffon £0 12 0 

To Hunting for do .028 

To a Shirt for him 0 5 6 

To a pair of Gotten Stockings 0 2 0 

To Bread at the Foimral .026 

To Ghise at ditto .030 

h;;, ; To 1 pint Rum:e ■.....■.04,6 

To 1 pint Whiskie 040 

To a man going to Annan . . 0 2 0 

To the grave diger ......010 

To Linnen for a sheet to him 028 


£2 1 10 

Taken off him when dead .......... 1 7 ■ 6 


£0 14 4 


* The above account is authenticated by the son of the 

deceased. ^ ^ 

* My friend was prevented by indisposition from even going 

to Bankhill to attend the funeral of his father, which I regret 
very much, as he is not aware in what churchyard' he was 
interred.' . . 

^ For the purpose of erecting a small monument to his memory, 
I .Imve^iiiade. every possible inquiry, .wherever.! thought there 
was, the least' chance of finding' out where Old Mortality ■ was 
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laid ; but I liave done so in vain, as bis death is not registered 
in the session-book of any of the neighbouriiig parishes. I am 
sorry to think that in all probability this sirignlar person,. whO' 
spent so many^ years of his lengthened existence in striving 
with . his chisel and mallet to perpetuate the mem.ory of many 
less deserving than himself, must remain even without a single 
stone to mark out the restiiig~|>lace of his mortal remains., . 

'Old Mortality had three sons, Robert, Walter,, and Jo,hn; 
the former, as has been already mentioned, lives in the village 
of Balmaclellan, in comfortable circumstances, and is much 
respected by Ms^ neighbours. Walter died several years ago, 
lea,ving behind him a family now respectably situated in this 
point.' John went to America in the year 1776, and, after 
various turns of fortune, settled at Baltimore.^ 

Old Nol himself is said to have loved an innocent jest 
(see Captain Hodgson's Blemoirs), Old Mortality somewhat' 
resembled the Protector in this turn to festivity. ■ .Like , .Master 
^ Silence, he had been meiTy twice and tliriee in his. time;' .but 
even his jests were of a melancholy and sepulchral nature, and 
sometimes attended with inconvenience to himself, as will 
appear from the following anecdote : — 

The old man Avas at one time following his wonted occupation 
of repairing the tombs of the martyi’s, in the churchyard of 
Girthon, and the sexton of the parish was plying his Idndred 
task at no small distance. ^ Some roguish urchins Avere sporting 
near them, and by their noisy gambols disturbing the old men 
in their serious occupation. The most petulant of the juvenile 
party were two or three boys, grandchildren of a person AA’ell 
known by the name of Cooper Climent. This artist enjoyed 
almost a monopoly in Girthon and the neighbouring parishes 
for making and selling ladles, coups, bickers, bowls, spoons, 
cogues, and trenchers, ibmed of wood, for the use of the country 
people. It must he noticed that, notwithstanding the excel- 
lence of the cooper's vessels, they Avere apt, when iieAv, to impart 
a reddish tinge to whatever liq^uor was put into them, a circum- 
stance not uncommon in like cases. 

The grandchildren of this dealer in wooden Avork took it 
into their head to ask the sexton what use he could possibly 
make of the numerous fragments of old coffins vffiich were 
throA?n up in opening new graves. ' Bo you not know/ said 
Old Mortality,. .‘that he sells them .to your grandfather, Avho 
makes them into spoons, trenchers, bickers, boAvies, and so 
forth 1 ' At this assertion, the youthful group broke up in great 
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confusion and disgust, on reflecting how many meals they had 
eaten out of dishes which, by Old Mortality’s account, were 
only fit to be used at a banquet of witches or of ghouls. 
They carried the tidings homej when many a dinner was spoiled 
by the loathing which the intelligence imparted; for the 
account of the materials was supposed to explain the reddish 
tinge which, even in the days of the cooper’s fame, had seemed 
somewhat' suspicious. The ware of Cooper Gliment was re- 
jected in horror, much to the benefit of his rivals the muggers, 
who dealt in earthenware. The man of cutty-spoon and ladle 
saw his trade interrupted, and learned the reason, by his 
quondam customers coming upon him in wrath to return the 
goods which weie composed of such unhallowed materials, 
and demand repaynient of their money. In this disagreeable 
predicament,^ the forlorn artist cited Old Mortality into a 
court of justice, where he proTed that the wood he used in his 
trade was that of the staves of old wine-pipes bought from 
smugglers, with whom the country then abounded, a circum- 
stance which fully accounted for their imparting a colour to 
their contents. Old Mortality himself made the fullest dec- 
laration that he had no other purpose in mahirig the assertion 
than to check the petulance of the children. But it is easier to 
take away a good name than to restore it. Cooper Climent’s 
business continued to languish, and he died in a state of 
poverty. 
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CHAPTER I 

Preliminary 

Wliy seeks he with unwearied toil 

Through death’s dim walks to urge his wajj 
Reclaim his long-asserted spoil, 

And lead oblivion into day ? 

Langhorne. 

* yf" readers/ says the Manuscript of Mr. Pattieson, 
% / 1 ^ must have witnessed with delight the joyous burst 

V A which attends the dismissing of a village school on 
a fine summer evening. The buoyant spirit of childhood, 
repressed with so much difficulty during the tedious hours of 
discipline, may then be seen to explode, as it were, in shout, 
and song, and frolic, as the little urchins join in gi'oups on their 
playgromid, and arrange their matches of sport for the evening. 
Eut there is one individual who partakes of the relief afforded 
by the moment of dismission, whose feelings are not so obvious, 
to the eye of the spectator, or so apt to receive his sjunpathy. 

I mean the teacher himself, wffio, stunned .with the hum, and 
siiffocated with the closeness' of his schoolroom, has spent the 
whole day (himself against; a host) in controlling petulance, 
exciting indiftereiice to action, striving to enlighten stupidity, 
pid labouring to soften obstinacy; and whose very powers of 
intellect have been confounded by hearing the same dull lesson 
repeated a hundred ' times by rote, and only varied by the vari- 
Gus blunders of the reciters. Even the floivers of classic genius, 
with 'wliicli his .solitary fancy is most gratified, have been ren- 
dered degraded in his imagination by their connexion with tears, , 

' ,V6l. VI—l ■ ( B715) , : 
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with errors, and with punishment ; so that the &!ogms of Virgil 
and Odes of Horace are each inseparably allied in association 
with the' sullen figure and monotonous recitation of some 
blubbering schoolboy. If to these mental distresses are added 
a delicate. frame of body, and a mind ambitious of some higher 
distinction than that of being the tyrant of cliildhood, the 
reader may have some slight conception of tiie relief which a 
solitary walk in the cool of a fine summer eYeiiiiig alfords to the 
head which has ached, and the nerves whieli have been shat- 
tered, for so many hours in pl}ing the irksome task of public 
instruction, ^ . , 

‘ To me these evening strolls have been the happiest hours of 
an unhappy life ; and if any gentle reader shall liereaiter find 
pleasure in perusing these lucubrations, I am not mi willing lie 
should know that the plan of tliem has been usually traced in 
those moments when relief fi'om toil and clamour, combined with 
the cpiiet scenery around me, has disposed my mind to the task 
of composition. 

‘My chief haunt, in these hours of golden leisure, is the 
banks of the small stream which, winding through a “ lone vale 
of green bracken,'’ passes in fi-ont of the village school-house of 
Gandercleugh. For the first quarter of a mile, perh,aps, I may 
be disturbed fi:om my meditations in order to return the scrape 
or doffed bonnet of such stragglers among my pupils as fish 
for trouts or minnows in the little brook, or seek rushes and 
wild flowers by its margin. But beyond the space I have men- 
tioned the juvenile anglers do not after siiiiset voluntarily 
extend their excursions. The cause is, that farther up tlie 
narrow valley, and in a recess which seems scooped out of the 
side of the steep heathy bank, there is a deserted burial- 
ground, which the little cowards are fejirful of approaching in 
the twilight. To me, however, the place lias an inexpressible 
charm. It has been long the favourite termination of nnr valks, 
and, if my kind patron forgets not his ]iromise, will (and prob- 
ably at no very distant day) be my final resting-place after niy 
mortal pilgrimage.^ 

‘It is a >spot which possesses all the solemnity^ of feeling 
attached to a burial-groimd, without exciting those of a more 
unpleasing description. Having been very little used for iiiany 
years, the few hillocks which rise above the level plain a,re 
covered with the same short velvet turf. The moiiiiiueiits, of 
which there are not above seven or eight, are hvH sunk in 


^ See Pete? Pattiesoa’s GraTe. Note 1. 
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.the .ground and ' overgrown with moss. No newly-erected 
tomb disturbs: the sober serenity of- our reflections by remind- 
ing us of , recent • calamity, and no rank-springing grass forces 
,,'iipon our imagination the recollection,, that : it owes its dark 
luxuriance to the foul and festering remnants of mortality 
which feriiient beneath. The daisy wrhich sprinkles the sod, 
and the harebell which hangs over it, derive their pure iiourisli- 
ment from the dew of heaven, and -their growth impresses us 
with no degrading or disgusting recollections. Death has 
indeed been here, and its traces are before us ; but they are 
softened and deprived of their horror by our distance from 
the period when they have been first impressed. Those who 
sleep beneath are only coimected with us by the reflec- 
tion, that they have once been what we now are, and that, 
as their relics are now identified with their mother earth, 
ours shall at some future period undergo the same trans- 
formation. 

‘ Yet, although the moss has been collected, on the most 
modern of these humble tombs during four generations of man- 
kind, the memory of some of those who sleep beneath them is 
still held in reverent remembrance. It is true that, upon the 
largest, and, to an antiquary, the most interesting monument of 
the group, wrhich bears the effigies of a doughty knight in his 
hood of mail, with his shield hanging on his breast, the armorial 
hearings are defaced by time, and a few wwn-out letters maybe 
read at the pleasure of the decipherer, Dns, Jolicm de Hamels 
or Johmi de LameL And it is also true that of another 
tomb, richly sculptured with an ornamental cross, mitre, and 
pastoral staff, tradition can only aver that a certain nameless 
bishop lies interred there. But upon other two stones which 
lie beside may still be read in rude prose and ruder rhyme 
the history of those who sleep beneath them.' They belong, we 
are assured by the epitaph, to the class of persecuted Presby- 
terians who afforded a melancholy subject for history in the 
times of Charles 11. and his successor.^ In returning from the 
battle of Pentlaiid Hills, a party of the insurgents had been 
attacked in this glen by a small detachment of the king’s 
troops, and three or four either .killed in the .skirmish, or shot 
after being. made prisoners, as rebels taken with' arms in their 
hands. The peasantry continued to attach to the tombs of 
those victims of prelacy an honour .which they do not, render 

^ James, S.eventli King of Scotland of that name,, and Second according 
. to, , the numeration of the Kings of England. -~J. .C. 
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to more splendid mausoleums ; and, when they point tliein out 
to their sons, and naiTate the iate of the sufferers, usually con- 
clude by exhorting them to be ready, should times call for it, 
to resist to the death in the cause of civil and religious liberty, 

like their brave forefathers. 

Liithougli I am far from venerating the peculiar tenets 
asserted by those who call themselves the followers of those 
men, and whose intolerance and narrow-minded bigotry are at 
least as conspicuous as their devotional zeal, yet it is without 
depreciating^ the memory of those siifierers, ‘many of whom 
united the independent sentiments of a Hampden with the 
suffering zeal of a Hooper or Latimer. On the other hand, it 
would be unjust to forget that many even of tliose wdio had 
been most active in crushing what they conceived the rebellious 
and seditious spirit of those unhappy wanderers, disphpyed 
themselves, when called upon to sutier for their political and 
religious opinions, the same daring and devoted zeal, tinctured, 
ill their case, with chivalrous loyalty, as in the former with, 
republican enthusiasm. It has often been remarked of the 
Scottish character, that the stubbornness with wiiicii it is 
moulded shows most to advantage in adversity, when it seems 
akin to the ^native sycamore of their hills, 'which scorns to be 
biassed in its mode of growth even by the infiiience of tlie 
prevailing wind,^ but, shooting its branches with equal bold- 
ness in every direction, show^s no weather-side to the storm, 
and may be broken, but can never be bended. It must be 
understood that I speak of my coiintryiiien tis they fall under 
omi observation. When in foreign countries, I have been 
informed that they are more docile. But it is time to return 
from this digression. 

‘ One summer evening as, in a stroll such as I have described, 

I approached this deserted mansion of the rlead, I -was some- 
what surprised to hear sounds distinct irom those wliieh osualh' 
soothe its solitude, the gentle chiding, namely, of the briH sk, and 
the sighing of the wind in the boughs of three gigantic ash-trees, 
which mark the cemetery. The clink of a hammer was on this 
occasion distinctly heard; and I eutertaiucd .sonie alarm that 
a march dike, long meditated by the two proprietors vrbo.se 
estates were divided by my favourite brook, wa,s a])oiit to bo 
OTawn_up the glen, in order to substitute its rectiiiue.nr 
deformity for the graceful winding of the natural boumlary.^ 
As I approach ed I was agreeably undeceived. An old man was 

^ See A Marcii-Dike Boundary. Note 2, 
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seated upon tlie monument of the slaughtered Presbjrterians, 
and busily employed in deepening with his chisel the letters of 
the inscription which, announcing in Scriptural language the 
promised blessings of futurity to be the lot of the slain, 
anathematised the murderers with corresponding •^dolence. A 
blue bonnet of unusual dimensions covered tbe grey hairs of the 
pious workman. His dress was a large old-fashioned coat of the 
coarse cloth called '' hodden-grey,'' usually worn by the elder 
peasants, ^ with w-aistcoat and breeches of the same; and the 
whole suit, though still in decent repair, had obviously seen a 
train of long service. Strong clouted shoes, studded with hob- 
nails, and “ gramasbes " or leggins," made of thick black cloth, 
completed his equipment.^ Beside him fed among the graves a 
pony, the companion of his journey, whose extreme w^hiteness, 
as well as its projecting bones and hollow eyes, indicated its 
antiquity. It was harnessed in the most simple manner, with 
apair of branks, ahair tether, or halter, and a “sunk," or cushion 
of straw, instead of bridle and saddle. A canvas pouch hung 
around the neck of the animal, for the purpose, probably, of 
containing the rider's tools, and anything else he might have 
occasion to carry with him. Although I had never seen the 
old man before, yet from the singularity of his employment and 
the style of his equipage, I had no difficulty in recognising a 
religious itinerant whom I had often heard talked of, and who 
was known in various parts of Scotland by the title of Old 
Mortality. 

'Where this man w^as born, or what was his real name, 

I have never been able to learn ; nor are the motives which 
made him desert his home and adopt the erratic mode of life 
which he pursued known to me except very generally. Accord- 
ing to the belief of most people, he w’'as a native of either the 
county of Dumfries or Galloway, and lineally descended from 
some of those champions of the Covenant whose deeds and 
sufferings were Jus favourite theme. He is said to have held, at 
one period of his life, a small moorland farm ; but, whether from 
pecuBiary losses or domestic misfortune, he had long renounced 
that and every other gainful calling. In the language of 
Scripture, he left his house, his home, and his kindred, and 
wandered about until the day of his death, a period of nearly 
thirty years. . 

^ 'During this long pilgrimage, the pious enthusiast regulated 
his circuit so as annually to visit the graves of the unfortunate 
Covenanters who suffered by the sword, or by the executioner. 
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dimng the reigns of the two momrchs of the Stewart line 
Inese are most numerous in the western districts of Avr' 
Galloway and Dumffies; but they are also to be found in other 
paits of Scotland, wherever the fugitives had fought, or fallen 
or sufterea by mihtary or civil execution. Their tombs' are 
often apart from aU human habitation, in the remote moors and 
wilds to which the wanderers had fled for concealment But 
wherever they existed. Old Mortality was sure to visit them* 
when Ins annual round brought them within his reach. In the 
most lonely recesses of the mountains the moor-fowl shooter 
has been often surprised to find him busied in cleaning the 
moss from the grey stones, renewing with his chisel the half- 
deiacod inscriptions, and repamug the emblems of death with 
which these simple -monuments are usually adorned. Motives 
of the most sincere, though fanciful, devotion induced the old 
man to dedicate so may years of existence to perform this 
tribute to the memory of the deceased , warriors ohhe church 
He considered himsel as fulfilling a sacred duty, while reneiS 

. ffeimgb of their foiefathers, and thereby trimming, as it were 
beaeon-hght which was to warn future generations to defend 
religion even unto blood. 

• In all his wydermgs the old pilgrim never seemed to need 
was known to accept, pecuniary assistance. It is true his 
wants were very few; for wherever he went, he found r^dv 
quarters in the house of some Cameronian of his own sect or of 
other religious person. The hospitality which was reraren- 
tially paid to him he always aclaiowledged by repairing the (wave 

Sk hn?''Tif anj^) belonging to t£e fkmily anccir; 
ol iiis^iiobt Ab the^ wanderer was usually to be, seen bent on 
tins pious task^witbm tbe preem^^^^ of some coiiiitiy cliiirdn 

jOTd, or reclined on the solitary tombstone among the heath 
disturbing the plover and the black-cock vith the clink of his 
chisel and mallet, iwth his old white ponv grazing bv his side 

Pfsaasion, he is reported to have been dieerful. ?’he 
descendaiiLS of persecutors, or those whom he supposed guilty 
similar tenets, and the scoffers at religion bw 
he was somefrmes assailed, he usuafiy termed & lel 
of vipers. Conversing with others, he was grave and , 
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sententious^ not witliont a cast of severity. But lie is said 
never to have "' been observed to give way to violent passion, 
excepting upon one occasion, when a mischievous triiant-'boy 
defaced with a stone the nose of a cherub's face which the old 
man was engaged in retouching. I am in general a sparer of 
the rod, notwithstanding the maxim of Solomon, for which 
schoolboys have little reason to thank his memory; but on 
this occasion I deemed it proper to show that I did not hate 
the child. But I must return to the circumstances attending 
my first interview with this interesting enthusiast. 

‘ In accosting Old Mortality, I did not fail to pay respect to 
his years and his principles, begimiing my address by a respect- 
ful apology for interrupting his labours. The old man inter- 
mitted the operation of the chisel, took oif his spectacles and 
mped them, then, replacing them on his nose, acknowledged 
my courtesy by a suitable return. Encouraged by his affability, 

I intruded upon him some questions concerning the sufferers 
on whose monument he was now employed. To talk of the 
exploits of the Covenanters was the delight, as to repair^ their 
monuments was the business, of his life. He was profuse in the 
communication of all the minute information which he had 
collected concerning them, their wars, and their wanderings. 
One would almost have supposed he must have been their con- 
temporary, and have actually beheld the passages which he 
related, so much had he identified his feelings and opinions with 
theirs, and so much had his narratives the circumstantiality of 
aii'ej^e-mtness. 

‘ “We," he said, inatone of exultation — “ are the only 
true Whigs. Carnal men have assumed that triumphant appel- 
lation, following him whose kingdom is of this world. Which 
of them would sit six hours on a wet hillside to hear a godly 
sermon ^ I trow an hour o't wad staw them. They are ne’er 
a hair better than them that shamena to take upon themsells 
the persecuting name of bluidthirsty Tories. Self-seekers all 
of them, strivers after wealth, power, and worldly ambition, 
and forgetters alike of what has been dree’d and done by the 
mighty men who stood in the gap in the great day of wrath. 
Nae wonder they dread the accomplishment of what, was' 
spoken by the mouth of the worthy Mr. Peden — that precious 
servant of the Lord, none of whose words fell to the ground 
— that the French monzies^ sail rise as fast in .the gienB of,. 
Ayr and the Kens of Galloway as ever the Highlandmen did 

^ Probably monsieurs. It would seem tliat this w.as spoken during the 
apprehensions of invasion from Prance^ 
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in 1677, And now they are gripping to the bow and to the 
spear, when they siild be mouniiiig for a sinfo' land and a 
broken Covenant.” 

^ ‘ Soothing the old man by letting his peculiar opinions pass 
without contradiction, and anxious to prolong conversation with 
so singular a character, I prevailed upon him to accept that 
hospitality wLich Mr. .Cleishbothain is always mlliiig to extend 
to those who need it. In our way to the schoolmaster's house 
we called at the Wallace Inn, where I was pretty certain I 
should find my patron about that hour of the evening. After 

courteous interchange of civpities, Old Mortality was, with 
difficulty,. prevailed upon to join his host in a single glass of 
liquor, and that on condition that lie' should be pmnitted to 
name the, pledge, which he prefaced with a grace of about five 
minutes, and the'n, with bonnet defied aii;d eyes uplifted, drank 
to the memory of those heroes of the Kirk wlio had first up- 
lifted her banner upon the moimtaiins.^ As no persuasion could 
prevail on him to extend his .conviviality to a second' cup,, my 
patron, accompanied. him home, and accommodated him in the 
‘‘prophet^s chamber,”^ as it is his pleasure' to call, the closet 
wmich holds a spare bed, and which is. ii’eqiiently a place of 
retreat for the poor traveller. 

^ leave of Old Mortality, who seemed 
aiiected by the unusual attention with which 1 liad cultivated 
his^ acquaintance and listened^ to his conversation. After he 
had mounted, not without difficulty, the old wiiite vonj he 
took me by the hand, and said, ^^llie Messing of our Mtmter 
be with jou, young man 1 My hours are like^^tlie ears of the 
lattei harvest, and your days are yet in the spring ; and vet 
you may be gathered into the garner of niortalitv before me, 
for the sickle of death cuts down the green as oft ‘ as the ripe, 
and there Ls a colour ni your cheek that, like the hud of the rose 
serveth oft to hide the wwm of corruption. Wherefore labour 
as one who knoweth not when liis Master cailetli. And if it be 
my lot to return to this village after ye are gaiie hame to your 
am place, these aiild withered hands will frame a stane of memo- 
nai, that your name may not perish fimii among the iieople.” 
n 1 1 Mortality for his kind intentions in my 

behalf, and heaved a. sigh, not, I thi,iik, of regret so much as of 
resignation,^ to thmk of the chance that I might soon require 
ills good offices. Bat though, in all human probability, he did 
Bot err in sup posing that mj span of life may be abridged in 
‘ See Note S. , ' ' 
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II 37'outli, lie bad over-estimated the period of his own pilgrimage 

on earth. It is now some years since he has been missed in all 
Ins usual haunts, while moss, lichen, and deer-hair are fast 

to cleanse wMch had been the business 
01 his iiie. About the beginning of this century he. closed his 
mortal toils^ being found on the highway near Lockerbie, in 
Dumfrip-shire, exhausted and just expiring. The old white 
pony, the companion of all his wanderings, was standing by the 
side of his dying master. There was found about his person a 
sum 01 money sufficient for his decent interment, which serves 
to show that his death was in no ways hastened by violence or 
hy want. The common people still regard his memory with 
great respect and many are of opinion that the stones which 
he repaired will not again require the assistance of the chisel. 
Ihey even assert that on the tombs where the manner of 
} the martyrs' murder is recorded, their names have remained 

indelibly legible since the death of Old Mortality, while 
those of the persecutors, sculptured on the same monuments, 
nave been entirely defaced. It is bardly necessary to say 
tnat this is a fond imagination, and that, since the time of 
the pious pilgrim, the monuments which were the objects 
of his care are hastening, like ail earthly memorials, into ruin 
or decay. 

‘My readers will of course understand that in embodying 
into one compressed narrative many of the anecdotes which I 
had the advantage of deriving from Old Mortality, I have been 
far mom adopting either his style, his opinions, or even his 
facts, so far as they appear to have been distorted by party 
prejudice. I have endeavoured to correct or verify them from 
the most authentic sources of tradition, afforded by the repre- 
sentatives of either party. 

‘ On the part of the Presbyterians, I have consulted such 
moorland farmers^ ^irom the western districts as, by the kind- 
ness of their landlords, or otherwise, have been able, during 
the late general change of property, to retain possession of the 
grazings on winch their grandsires fed their flocks and herds. 

I must own, that of late days, I have found this a limited 
source of mforniatioiL I have, therefore, called in the supple- 
inentary md of those modest itinerants whom the scrupulous 
civility of our ancestors denominated travelling merchants, but 
whom, of late, accommodating ourselves in this as in more 
material particulars, to the feelings and sentiments of our 
more wealthy neighbours, v/e have learned to call packmen or 
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pecUars. To country-weavers travelling in hopes to get rid of 
their winter web, but more especially to tailors, who, from their 
sedentary profession, and the necessity in our country of exer- 
cising it by temporary residence in the families by whom they 
are_ employed, may be considered as possessing a complete 
register _ of rural traditions, I have been indebted for many 
illustrations of the nan-atives of Old Mortality, much in the 
taste and spirit of the original. 

T had more dif&ciilt}- in finding materials for correcting 
the tone_ of partiality which evidently pervaded those stores 
of traditional learning, in order that'l might be enabled to 
present an unbiassed picture of the manners of that unhappy 
period, and at the same time to do justice to the merits of both 
parties. But I have been enabled to qualify the narratives of 
Old Mortality and his Cameronian friends by the reports of 
more than one descendant of ancient and honourable families, 
who, themselves decayed into tho humble vale of life, yet look 
p’oudiy back on the period when tlieir ancestors fought and 
leil in behalf ot the exiled house of Stewo.rt. I may even boast 
right reverend authority on the same score ; for more than 
one nonjnriiig bishop, whose authority and iiicoine were upon 
as apostolical a scale as the greatest ahominator of Episco- 
pacy could- well desire, have deigned, wdiile partaking of the ' 
huinble cheer of the Wallace Inn, to furiiisli me with infor- 
mation corrective of the .facts which I learned from others. 
Ihere are^also here and there a laird or two who, 'though they 
shrug their shoulders, profess no great sLaino in tlieir .Withers 
having served in the persecuting srinadrons of EarLsha.lI and 
l/kverhonse. brom the gamekeepers of tliese geiitlenion, an 
oitiee tile most apt of any other to bceoine hereditary in 
such xaiinlies, I have also contrived to coiieet miieli valuable 
miormation. 

^ Lpon the whole, I can hardly fear that at this time, in 
(leseribnig the operation which their oi-^posite priuciides pna- 
duced upon the good and bad men of both parties, I can be 
siisi.)eGj;ed of meaning insult or injustice to either. If recoiiec» 
tion 01 former injuries, extra-loyalty, and conremnt and hatred 
oi their adversaries, produced rigour and tyraimv in the one 
party, it will hardly be denied, on the otiier that, if 

the 2 eal for Gods house did not eat up the Conveiitiders, it 
devoured at least, to imitate the phrase of Dryden, no Binali 
portion of their loyalty, sober sense, and good breeding. We 
may saiely hope that the souls of the hmve and sincere on 
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fj looked down with surprise and pity unon 

tie ill-appreciated motives wlhch caused their mutual hatred 
St^ fn S^ “ this vahey of darkness, blood, and team' 

departed^ire°~ ^ tragedy entreats her lord to think of her 

0 rake not up tlie ashes of our fathers ? 

Implacable resentment was their crimej 

And grievous has the expiation been/ 





CHAPTER II 

Summon an hundred horse by break of dajj 

To wait our pleasure at the castle gates. 

Douglas, 

U NDEE the reign of the last Stewarts ■ there was an 
anxious wish on the part of goyernmeiit to counteract, 
by every means in their power, the strict or piiritaiiicai 
spirit which had been the chief characteristie of the repiibiican 
goyeriiment, and to revive those feudal institutions which united 
the vassal to. the liege lord, and both to the crown. Frequent 
musters and -assemblies of the people, both for military exercise 
and for sports and pastimes, were appointed by authority. The 
interference in the latter ease was impolitic, to saj’ the least ; 
for, as usual on such occasions, the coiiscieiices which wjere 
first only scrupulous became confirmed in tlieir opiiiioiiSj instead, 
of giving way to the terrors of authority and the youth, ,of 
both sexes, to whom the pipe and tabor i,ii Eiiglaiicl, 'Or^ the 
bagjiipe in Scotland, would have been in them selves an irre- 
sistible temptation, were enabled to set tlieiii at defiance Itoih 
the proud consciousness that tliej’ were at toe some time re- 
sisting an act of council. To compel men to dance and be 
merry by authority has rarely succeeded even on board of 
slave-ships, -where- it was formerly sometimes attempted , by 
way of inducing the wnetehed captives to agitate their limbs 
and restore the circulation during tlie few mirmtes they were 
permitted to enjoy the fresh air upon^cleck. The rigour of the 
strict Calvinists increased in proportion to the wishes oi‘ the 
government that it should be relaxed: a Judaieal observance 
of the Sabbath,- a supercilious coiiflemnation of all manly 
pastimes and harmless' recreations, a, -S' w'ell a,s of th,e prolaiie,, 
custom of ■ promiscuous dancing — that is, of men and women 
dancing together- in the same- partjq for I believe they admit ted 
that the exercise might be inoffensive if practised by the parties 
separately — distinguishing those who professed a more than 
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ordinary stare of sanctity. They discouraged, ■ as far as lay in ; 
their power, even the ancient ‘ wappensohaws/ as they were 
termed, when the feudal array of the county was called out, ' 
and each crown- vassal was required to appear with such muster 
of men and amour as he vvas bound to make by his fief, and 
that under high statutory penalties. The Covenanters were 
the more jealous of those assemblies, as the lord-lieutenants 
and sheriffs under whom they were held had instructions from 
the government to spare no pains wLich might render them 
agreeable to the young men who were thus summoned together, 
upon whom the military exercise of the morning, and the 
sports which usually closed the evening, might naturally be 
supposed to have a seductive effect. 

The preachers and proselytes of the more idgid Presbyterians 
laboured, ^ therefore, by caution, remonstrance, and authority, 
to diminish the attendance upon these summonses, conscious 
that in doing so they lessened not only the apparent, hut the 
actual strength of the government, by impeding the extension 
of that esprit de Go?^ps which soon unites young men who are in 
the habit of meeting together for manly sport, or military 
exercise. They, therefore, exerted themselves earnestly to pre- 
vent attendance on these occasions by those who could find any 
possible excuse for absence, and were especially severe upon 
such of their hearers as mere curiosity led to be spectators, or 
love of exercise to be partakers, of the array and the sports 
which took place. Such of the gentry as acceded to these 
doctrines were not always, however, in a situation to be ruled 
by them. The commands of the law were imperative ; and the 
privy council, wiio admmistered the executive power in Scotland, 
v’ere severe in enforcing the statutory penalties against the 
crovm- vassals who did not appear at the periodical wappen- 
schaw. The landholders were compelled, therefore, to send their 
sons, tenants, and vassals to the rendezvous, to the number of 
horses, men, and spears at which they were rated; and it fre- 
quently happened that, notwithstanding the strict charge of their 
elders to return as soon as the formal inspection was over, the 
young men-at-arms were unable to resist the temptation of shar- 
ing in the sports which succeeded the muster,, or ;to avoid, listen- 
ing to the prayers read in the churches on these ocoasions, and 
thus, in' the opinion of their repining parents, meddling with the 
accursed thing which is an abomination in the sight of the Lord. 

■ , ■ ■ The , sheriff of the county of Lanark was holding the wappen- 
■'.sehaw of a,, wild' clistrict,' called the Upper' Ward' of Clydesdale,: 
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on a liaiigh or level plain near to a royal boronglij the imiiie of 
which ^ is no way essential to my story, on the morning of the 
5th of May 16-79, when our narrative cominenees. When the 
musters had been made and duly reported, the young men, as 
was usual, were to mix in various sports, of which the chief was 
to shoot at the popinjay,^ an aiioieiit game formerly practised 
with arch 0 iy,^but at this period with fire-arms. This v;as the 
.figure of a bird decked with |)arty-eoloured leathers, so as to 
resemble a popinjay or parrot. ^ It was siispe,iided to a pole, 
and served for a mark, at which the competitors discliarged 
their fusees and carabines in rotation, at the distance of sixty or 
seventy paces. He whose ball brought down the mark field 
the proud title of Captain of the Popinjay for the rernaiiider of 
the day, and was usually escorted in triumph to tlie most repu- 
table change-house in^ the neighbourhood, where the evening 
was closed with conviviality, conducted under his auspices, amf ' 
■if he was able to sustain it, at Ids expense. 

It will, of course, be supposed that the ladies of the country 
assembled to witness this pliant , strife, those excepted who 
held the stricter tenets of Puritanism, and would therefore 
have deemed it criminal to afford countenance to the profane 
gambols . of the malignants. Landaus, barouches, or ti.lbiiries, 
.there were none in those simple days. The lord-lieu tenant of 
the county (a personage of ducal rank) alone pretended to the 
inagnificence of a wheel-carriage, a thing covered with tar.!iislieci 
gilding and sculpture, in shape like the luilgar pi-cture of Y.oalTs 
arkj^draped by eight long-tailed Flanders mares, bearing eiglit 
‘insides' and six ‘outsides.' The insides were their Graces^iii 
person, two maids of honour, two children, chaplain stiifiecl 
into a sort of lateral recess, formed by a projection at the dorm 
of the vehicle, and called, from its appeaiYince, the boot, and 
an equerry to his Grace ensconced in tlie oorresponding con- 
venience on the opposite side. A coachman and three pos- 
tilions, wdio wore short swords and tie-wigs with three tails, 
had blunderbusses slung behind them, and pistols at their 
saddle-ho^ conducted the equipage. On the foot-])oard, ])ehinil 
this moving mansion-house, stood, or rather hung, in triple 
file, six lacqueys in rich liveries, armed up to the teetli. The 
pst of the gentry, men and ■women, old and young, irere on 
hoi’seback, followed by their servants ; but the company, for 
the reasons already assigned, was rather select than luiincroiis. 

Near to the enormous leathern vehicle w'hich we have 


^ See Note 4, 
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attempted to describe, vindicating ber title to precedence over 
the nntitled gentry of the country, might be seen the sober 

palirey of Lady Margaret Bellendeii,^ bearing' the erect and 
primitm form of Tady Margaret herself, decked in those 
■ViidoTv s weeds wliicb the good lady had never laid aside since 
theexeeiition ol her husband for his adherence to Montrose. 

Her gTand-daugiiter, and only earthly care, the &ir-lmired 
Laith, who was generally allowed to be the prettiest lass in the 
Lpper Ward, appeared beside her aged relative like Spring 
placeu Close to Winter. Her black Spanish jennet, which she 
managed with much grace, her gay riding-dress, and laced 
side-saddle,^ had been anxiously prepared to set her forth to 
the best advantage. But the clustering profusion of ringlets, 
winch, escaping from under her cap, were only confined by a 
green ribbon from wantoning over her shoulders; her cast of 
ieature^ soft and feminine, yet not without a certain expression 
01 playful pchness, which redeemed their sweetness from the 
cnarge oi insipidity sometimes brought against blondes and 
bine-eyed beauties, — these attracted more admiration from the 
western youth than either the splendour of her eQuipments or 
the figure of her palfrey. 

. attendance of these distinguished ladies was rather 
inferior to their birth and fashion in those times, as it consisted 
only of two servants on horseback. The truth was, that the 
good old lady had been obliged to make all her domestic 
servants turn out to complete the quota which he^' barony 
ought to furnish for the muster, and in which she would not 
for the universe have been found deficient. The old steward, 
who, in steel cap and jack-boots, led forth her array, had, as he 
said, ^sweated blood and water in liis efforts to overcome the 
scruples and evasions of the moorland farmers, who ought to 
have tiirnislied men, horse, and harness, on these occasions. 
At last, their dispute came near to an open declaration of 
hostilities, the incensed Episcopalian bestowdng on the recu- 
sants the whole thunders of the eommination, and receiving 
from them in return the denunciations of a Calvinistic excom- 
muiiicabion. What was to be done f To punish the reffac- 
tory tenants would have been easy enough. The privy council 
w’-oiild readily have imposed fines, and sent a troop of horse to 
collect tliem.^ But this would have been calling the huntsman 

and hounds ^iiito the garden to kill the hare, ' ' 

, said Harrison to himself, Hhe carles . have little 
eneugh gear at ony rate, and if I caff in the redcoats and take 
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away what little-, they have, how is my worshipful lady to get 
her rents paid at Candlemas, which is but a difficult matter to 
bring round even in the best of times ? ' 

So he armed the fowler and fiilconer, the footman and the 
ploughman, at the home farm, with an old dninkeii Cavalier- 
ing butler, who had served with the late Sir Richard under 
Montrose, and stunned the family nightly with his exploits at 
Kilsyth and Tippermuir, and who wns the only man hi the 
party that had the smallest zeal for the work in hand. In this 
maimer, and by recruiting gne or two latitudinariaii poachers 
and black-fishers, Mr. Harrison completed the quota of men 
which fell to the share of Lady Margaret Bellenden, as life- 
rentrix of the barony of Tiliietudlem and others. But when the 
stew^ard, on the morning of the eventful day, had mustered his 
troupe doree before the iron gate of the Tower, the mother of 
Caddie Headrigg, the ploughman, appeared, loaded with the 
jack-boots, buff coat, and other accoutrements which had been 
issued forth for the service of the day, and laid them before 
the steward, demurely assuring him that, ^whether it w^ere 
the colic, or a qualm of conscience, she couldiia tak upon her 
to decide, hut sure it was, Cuddie had been in sair straits a' 
night, and she couldna say lie was miiclde better this morn- 
ing. The finger of Heaven,' she said, 'w'as in it, and her 
bairn should gang on nae sic errands.' Pains, penalties, and 
threats of dismission were denounced in vain : the motlier was 
obstinate, and Cuddie, who undeiwent a domiciliaiy visitation 
for, the purpose of verif^dng his state of body, could, or w’oiild, 
answer only by deep groans. Mause, who had been an ancient 
domestic in the fiimily, wa%s a sort of favourite with Lady 
Margaret and presumed accordingly. Lad}' Margaret had her- 
self set forth, and her authority could not^be a|}pealed to. In 
this dilemma, the good genius of the old butler suggested an 
expedient. 

' He had seen mony a braw callant, far less than Giise Gibbie, 
fight brawly under Montrose. What for no tak Guse Gibbie ? ' 

^ This w^as a half-witted lad, of very small stature, who had a 
kind of charge of the poultry under the old heiiwife ; lor in a 
Scottish family of that day^ there W'as a wonderful substitution 
of labour. This urchin, being sent for from the stiibble-iield, 
was hastily muffled in the buff coat, and girded rather to than 
with the sword of a fuU-grown man, his little legs plunged into 
jack-boots, and a steel cap put upon his lieadf wdiich seemed, 
from its size, as if it had been intended to extinguish Iiim. 
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Thus accoutred he was hoisted, at his own earnest request, 
upon the quietest horse of the party; and prompted and 
supported by old Gudyill the butler as his front file he passed 
muster tolerably enough, the sheriff not caring to examine 
too closely the recruits of so well-affected a person as Lady 
Margaret BeUenden. 

To the above cause it was owing that the personal retinue 
of Lady Margaret, on this eventful day, amounted only to two 
lacqueys, with which diminished train she would on any other 
occasion have been much ashamed to aj^pear in puWic. But 
for the cause of royalty she was ready at any time to have 
made the most unreserved personal sacrifices. She had lost 
her husband and two promising sons in the civil wars of that 
unhappy period ; but she had received her reward, for, on his 
route through the west of Scotland to meet Cromwell in the 
unfortunate field of Worcester, Charles the Second had actually 
breakfasted at the Tower of TiUietudlem ; an incident which 
formed from that moment an important era in the life of 
Lady Margaret, who seldom afterwards partook of that meal, 
either at home or abroad, without detailing the w'hole cir- 
cumstances of the royal visit, not forgetting the salutation 
which his Majesty coriferred on each side of her face, though 
she sometimes omitted to notice that he bestowed the same 
favour on twm buxom serving-wenches who appeared at her 
back, elevated for the day into the capacity of waiting gentle- 
women. 

These instances of royal favour were decisive ; and if Lady 
Margaret had not been a confirmed Royalist already, from sense 
of high birth, influence of education, and hatred to the opposite 
party, through whom she had suffered, such domestic calamity, 
the haying given a breakfast to majesty, and received the royal 
salute in return, were honoura enough of themselves to unite 
her exclusively to the fortunes of the Ste-svarts. These were 
now, in all appearance, triumphant ; but Lady Margaret’s zeal 
had adhered to them through the worst of times, and w'as 
ready to sustain the same severities of fortune should their 
scale once more kick_ the beam. At present she enjoyed, in 
full extent, the military display of the force which stood 
ready to support the crown, and stifled as well as she could 
the mortification she felt at the unworthy desertion of her 
own retainers. 

Many_ civilities passed between her ladyship and the rep- 
resentatives of sundry ancient loyal families who were upon 
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the ground, by whom she was held in bigli reverence; and not 
a young man 'of rank passed by tbein in tlie- course of the 
muster but he carried his body more erect in the .saddle, and 
threw his horse upon its haunches, to display his own horse- 
manship and the perfect bitting of iii,s steed to the best advan- 
tage in the eyes of Miss Edith Beliendeii. But the young. 
Cavaliers, distinguished by high descent and undoubted loyalty, 
attracted no more attention from Edith than the laws of 
courtesy peremptorily demanded ; and she turned an iiidiflhreiit 
ear to the compliments with which she was addressed, most of 
which were little the worse for the w'ear, though borrowed for 
the nonce from the laborious . and long-winded romances. of 
Calprenede and Scuderi, the mirrors in w^hich the youth of 
that age delighted to dress themselves, ere .Folly had' tiirowui' 
her ballast, overboard, and cut down her vessels of the fi,rst- .. 
rate, such as the romances of Cyrus^ Cleopatra^ and others., 
into small craft, drawing as little water, or, to speak , more 
plainly, consuming as little time, as the little , cock-boat, in ^ 
which the gentle reader has- deigned to embark. . . 'It, was, 
however, the decree of fate that Miss Beliendeii should ,not 
continue to evince the same equanimity till the co.nclusion of 
the day. 


CHAPTER III 


Horseman and horse confess’d the hitter pang, 

And arms and warrior fell with hollow clang. ^ 

Fleasures of Hope. 

W HEN the military evolutions had been gone through 
tolerably well, allowing for the awkwardness of men 
and of horses, a loud shout announced that the com- 
petitors were about to step forth for the game of the popinjay 
already described.^ The mast, or pole, having a yard extended 
across it, fro3n which the mark was displayed, was raised amid 
the acclamations of the assembly; and even those who had 
eyed the evolutions of the feudal militia with a sort of malig- 
nant and sarcastic sneer, from disinclination to the royal cause 
in which^ they were professedly embodied, could not refrain 
from taking considerable interest in the strife which was now 
awroachiiig. They crowded towards the goal, and criticised 
the appearance of each competitor, as they advancecl in suc- 
cession, discharged their pieces at the mark, and had their good 
or bad address rewarded by the laughter or applause of the 
spectators. But when a slender young man, dressed with great 
simplicity, yet not without a certain air of pretension to elegance 
<aiid gentility, approached the station with his fusee in his hand, 
his dark green cloak thrown back over his shoulder, liis lace 
ruff and feathered cap indicating a superior rank to the vulgar, 
there was a murmur of interest among the spectators, whether 
altogether favourable to the young adventurer it was difficult to 
discover. 

'Ewhow, sirs, to see his father's son at the like o' thae fear- 
less ^iollies ! ' was the ejaculation of the elder and more rigid 
Piiritaiis, whose curiosfr^^ so far overcome their bigotry as 
to bring ■ them to the playground. But the generality viewed 
the strife less morosely, and were contented to wish success to 
tlie^ son of a deceased Presbyterian leader, without strictly ex- 
amining the propriety of his being a competitor for the prize. 
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^ Tlieir wishes were gratified. ^ At the first discharge .of his 
, piece the green adventurer struck .the popiiij.ay, being the first 
palpable hit of the day, though several balls had passed very 
near the mark. A loud shout of applause ensued. But the 
success was not decisive, it being necessary that each who 
followed should have his chance, and that those who succeeded 
in liitting^ the mark should renew the strife amoiig themselves, 
till one displayed a decided superiority over the others. Two 
only of those who followed in order succeeded in hitting the 
popinjay. The first was a young man of low rank, heavily 
built, and who kept his face muffled in his grey cloak ; the 
second a gallant young cavalier, remarkable for a handsome 
exterior, sedulously decorated for the clay. He had been since 
the muster in close attendance on Lady Margaret and Miss 
Belleiiden, and had left them with an air of indifierence when 
Lady Margaret had asked whether there was no young man of 
family and loyal principles who w'ould dispute the prize with 
the two lads who had been successful. In half a niiiiiite young 
Lord Evandale threw himself from Ms horse, borrow^etl a guii 
from a servant, and, as w-e have already noticed, hit the mark 
Great was the interest excited by the renewal of the contest 
betw^eeii the three candidates wdio had been hitherto successful. 
The state equipage of the Duke was, with some difficulty, put 
in motion, and approached more near to the scene of action. 
The riders,^ both male and female, turned tlieir horses^ heads in 
the same direction, and all eyes were bent upon the issue of the 
trial of skill. 

It was the etiquette in the second contest, that the com- 
petitors should take their turn of firing after drawing lots. 
The first fell upon the young plebeian, wlio^ as lie took iiis^staiid, 
half uncloaked his rustic coimteiiuiiee, and said to the mil {ant in 
gremi, * Ye see, Mr, Henry, if it were oiiy other day, I could hae 
wished to miss for your sake ; but Jeimy Dennison is looking 
at us, sac I maun do my best.' 

He took his aim, and his bullet whistled past the mark so 
nearly that the pendulous object at which it was clirecterl was 
seen to shiver. Still, however, he had not hit it, and, with a 
downcast look, he withdrew^ himself frnin further competition, 
and hastened to disappear from the assembly, as if fearful of 
being recognised. The green chasseur next advanced, and liis 
ball a second time struck the popinfay. All shouted ; and from 
the outskirts of the assembly arose a cry of, ^The good old 
cause for ever ! ' , , 
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While the dignitaries bent their brows at these exnltiiig 
shouts of the disaffected, the young Lord Evandale advanced 
again to the hazard, and again was successful. The shouts and 
congratulations of the well-affected and aristocratical part of 
the audience attended his success, but still a subsequent trial 
of sldll remained. 

The green marksman, as if determined to bring the affair to 
a decision, took his horse from a person who held him, having 
previously looked carefully to the security of his girths and the 
fitting of his saddle, vaulted on his back, and motioning with 
his hand for the bystanders to make way, set spurs, passed the 
place from which he was to^ fire at a gallop, and, as lie passed, 
threw up the reins, turned sideways upon his saddle, discharged 
his carabine, and brought down the popinjay. Lord Evandale 
imitated his example, although many around him said it was 
an innovation on the established practice, which he was not 
obliged to follow. But his skill was not so perfect, or his horse 
was not so well trained. The animal swerved at the moment 
his master fired, and the ball missed the popinjay. Those who 
had been surprised by the address of the green marksman were 
now equally pleased by his courtesy. He disclaimed all merit 
from the last shot, and proposed to his antagonist that it should 
not be counted as a hit, and that they should renew the con- 
test on foot. 

^ I would prefer horseback, if I had a horse as well bitted, 
and, probably, as well broken to the exercise, as yours,' said the 
young Lord, addressing his antagonist. 

* Will you do me the honour to use him for the next trial, on 
condition you will lend me yours ? ' said the young gentleman. 

Lord Evandale was ashamed to accept his courtesy, as con- 
scious how much it would diminish the value of victory ; and 
yet, unable to suppress his wish to redeem his reputation as a 
marksman, he added, that although he renounced all preten- 
>sions to the honour of the day (which he said somewhat scorn- 
fuliy), yet, if the victor had no particular objection, he would 
willingly embrace his obliging offer, and change horses with 
him for the purpose of trying a shot for love.' 

As he said so, he looked boldly towards Miss Bellenden, and 
tradition S8.ys, that the eyes of the young tirailleur travelled, 
though more covertly, in the same direction. The young 
Lord's last trial was as unsuccessful as the former, and it was 
with difficulty that he preserved the tone of scornful indifference 
which he had hitherto assumed. But, conscious of the ridicule 
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whicli attsichcs itself to tiie resentment of a losing party lie 
returned to his antagonist the horse on which he had made’ his 
last unsuccessful attempt, and received back his own ; giving 
at the same tune, thanks to his competitor, who, he said, had 
re-estabhshed his avourite horse in his good opinion, for he had 
beenuigreat danger of transferring to the poor nag the blame 
01 an iiuenority,_ which every one, as well as himself, must now 
_oe satisfied remained with the rider. Having made this speech 
in a tone in which mortification assumed the veil of indifference, 

he mounted his horse and rode off the ground. 

As is the usual way of the world, the applause and attention 
even of those_ whose wishes had favoured Lord Evandale were 
riS discomfiture, transferred to his triumphant 

‘Who is he? what is his name? ’ ran from mouth to mouth 
among the gentry who were present, to few of whom he was 
personally ^own. His style and title having soon tran- 
spired, and being withm that class whom a great man mi<dit 
notice without derogation, four of the Duke’s 'friends, with the 
obedient start which poor Malvolio ascribes to lii.s ima'dnary 
retinue, made., oiit to lead tlie Tiotor to Ms presence. As they 
coiidiictecUiim m triumph tlirougii the crowd of spectators, a? id 
stunned km at the same time with their compliments on his 
success he chanced to pass, or rather to be led, immediately in 
front ot Lady Margaret and her grand-dauglifcer. The Captain 
of the Popinjay and Miss Bellenden coioiired like crimsoii, as the 
latter returned, mth embarrassed courtesy, the low inclination 
which the vuotor made, even to the .saddle-bow, in pas.sing her. 

Do you faiow that young person ? ’ said Latlv Maunret. 

1 l_jiave sep hun, madam, at my uncle’s, and — and 
elsewhere oeeasionaUy,’ stammered Miss Edith BeUenden. 

1 hear them say around me,’ said Lady Margaret, ‘that the 
nephew of old Milnwood.’ 

Ine son of the late Colonel Morton of Milnwood, who com- 
manded a regiment of horse with great courage at Dunbar and 
My Marf^OTet ^ gentleman lAo sate on horseback b.^shfe 

at mJ’ *.at, fought for the Covenanters both 

at Marston Moor and Pkliphaugh,’ said Lady Margaret, .sigldng 
as she pronounced the last fatal words, which her huskind’s 

deatu gave her such sad reason to remember. 

-r “®“ory is just,’ said the gentleman, 

smibng, ‘but It were weU all that were forgot now." 
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^He ought to remember it, Gilbertscleugh,’ returned Lady 
Margaret, ‘^and dispense with intruding himself into the 
company -of those to whom his name must bring unpleasing 
recollections/ 

^ You forget, my dear lady/ said, her nomenclator, ^that the 
young gentleman comes here to discharge suit and service in 
name of his uncle. I would every estate in the country sent 
out as pretty a fellow.' 

_ ‘ His uncle, as well as his umquhile father, is a Eoundhead, 
I presume/ said Lady Margaret. 

He is an old miser,' said Gilbertscleugh, ^with whom a 
would at any time weigh down political opinions, 
and, therefore, although probably somewhat against the grain, 
he sends the young gentieiiian to attend the muster to save 
pecuniary pains and penalties. As for the rest, I suppose the 
youngster is happy enough to escape here for a day from the 
diilness of the old house at Milnwood, where he sees nobody 
but his hypochondriac uncle and the favourite housekeeper.’ 

J)o you know how many men and horse the lands of 
Milnwood are rated at ? ’ said the old lady, continuing her 
inquiry. 

‘Two horsemen with complete harness,' answered Gilberts- 
cleugh, 

/Our land,' said Lady Margaret, drawing herself up with 
furnished to the muster eight men, cousin 
Oiibertscleugh, and often a voluntary aid of thrice the number. 

I remember_his sacred Majesty King Charles, when he took his 
disjiiiie at f illietiidlem, was particular in inquiring — — ' 

‘I see the Duke's carriage in motion,' said Gilbertscleiigh, 
partaking at the moment an alarm common to all Lady 
Margarets friends, when she touched upon the topic of the 
royal visit at the family mansion — M see the Duke's carriage 
m motion ; 1 presume your ladyship will take your right of 
lank m leaving the field. May I be permitted to convoy your 
ladyship and Miss Bellenden home ? Parties of the wild Whigs 
hay been akroad, and are said to insult and disarm the well- 
atipted who travel in small numbers.' - 
‘ We thank ^ cousin Gilbertscleugh,' said Lady Margaret : ' 
out as we sliail have the escort of my own people, I trust we 
have iess^^ be troublesome .to our friends./ ' 

W ill you have the goodness to order Harrison to bring up our 
people somewhat more briskly; he rides' them towards us as if 
he were leading a funeral procession.' 
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f he gentleman in attendance communicated his lady’s orders 
to the trusty steward. 

Honest Hamson had his own reasons for doubting the 
prudence of this command ; hut, once issued and received 
taere was a necess ty for obeying it. He set off, therefore, at 
j butler, in such a military' 

attrtude as be^me one who had served under Montro.se, and 
with a looh ot defiance, rendered sterner and fiercer by tlm 
mspmirg fumes of a gill of brandy, which he had snatched a 
moment to bolt to the king s health and confusion to the 
Oovenank durrng the rntervals of military duty. Unhaj)piiy 
this potent refreshment rviped away from the tablets of his 
memory the n^essrty of paying some attention to the dis- 
tresses and drfficultres of his rear-file. Goose Gibbie. lYo 
sooner had the horses struck a canter than Gibbie Is jack-boots, 
which the poor boy s legs were incapable of steadying, began 
to play alternately agamst the horse’s flanks, armed 

wrth long-rowelled spurs, overcame the patient, 
which bounced and plunged, while poor 6ibbt,frj^,u“ “-..es for 
aid never reached the ears of the too lieectf-h, n; beijuT 

droTOed partly in the concave of the stee' ;®i!.iNvhiet Jiil 
head was immersed, and partly in the m;V.u%une ofHlie 
Gallant Graemes,’ which Mr. Gudyill wLisfled with 
power of longs. 

_ The_ upshot was that the steed speedily took the 
into his own hands, and having gambolled' hither and 
to tfie great amusement of aU spectators, set off at full speed 
towards the huge family coach already described. Gibbie’s pike 
escaping from Its sling, had fallen to a level direction aoro.ss his 
bands, which, I grieve to say, were seeking di.shoiiourable safety 
m_as strong a grasp of the mane as their muscles could manage, 
ms casque, toOj had slipped completely over hi.s face, so tliat 
he saw as little in front as he did_ in rear. Indeed, if he could, 

1 would have availed him little in the circiiiiistances ; for his 
horse, as if m league with the disaffected, ran full tilt 'towards 
equipage of the Duke, which the proiecting lance 
threatened to perforate from -window to window, at the 'risk ofi 
tenstamg as manyin_its passage as the celebrated thrust of 
manv a^ording to the Italian epic poet, broached as 

Moors as , a- Frenchman. spits frogs. ' 

obmi’t bent of this misdirected career, a nanic 

shout of mingled tenor and wrath was set up by the whole 
equipage, insides and outsides at once, which had the effect 
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, of averting^ the threatened .'-m The capricious horse 

01 Loose Oibbie was terrified by the noise, and stumbling as 
he turned short round, kicked and plunged violently as soon 
as he recovered. ^ The jack-boots, the original cause of the 
disaster, maintaining the reputation they had acquired when 
worn by better cavaliers, answered every plunge by a fresh 
prick of the spurs, and by their ponderous weight kept their 
place m the stirrups. ^ Not so Goose Gibbie, who was fairly 
spurned out of those wide and weighty greaves, and precipitated 
over the horse s head, to the infinite amusement of all the 
lance and helmet had forsaken him in his fall, 
and, for the completion of his disgrace, Lady Margaret Bellen- 
den, not perfectly aware that it was one of her warriors who 
was furnishing so much entertainment, came up in time to 
man-at-arms stripped of his lion^s hide — 
01 the bun-coat, that is, in which he was muffled. 

As she had not been made acquainted with this metamor- 
phosis, and could not even guess its cause, her surprise and 
resentment were extreme, nor were they much modified by the 
excuses and explanations of her steward and butler. She made 
a hasty retreat homeward, extremely indignant at the shouts 
and laughter of the company, and much disposed to vent her 
displeasure on the refiractory agriculturist whose place Goose 
ijiDbie had so unhappily supplied. The greater part of the 
pntry now dispersed, the whimsical misfortune which had 
befallen the gensdarmerie of Tillietudlem furnishing tbem 
with huge entertainment on their road homeward. The horse- 
men also, in little parties, as their road lay together, diverged 
from the place of reiidezvous, excepting such as, having tried 
their dexterity at the popinjay, were, by ancient custom, 
th '^^d grace-cup with their captain before 






CHAPTER 


At fairs lie play’d before the spearmen, 

Aud gaily graitlied in their gear the si. 

Steel bonnets, pikes, and swords shone clear tii' 
As oiiV bead ; 

Now wlia sail play before sic weirAiien, 

Since Habbie ’s dead I 


T he cavalcade of horsemen on , their road to the little 
borough-totvn were preceded bj Kiel Blniia the tuwn- 
piper, mounted on Ms \viiite galiowaj’, aiiiieci with liis 
dirk and broadsword, and bearing a chanter sdreaiiiing -with as 
many ribbons as wwld deck out six country belles for a fiiir or 
preaching. Kiel, a clean, tight, welhtimlierec!, loiig-wiinled 

fellow, had gained the official situation of town-piper of 

by his merit, wdth all the emoluments thereof: namely, the 
piper’s croft, as it is still called, a field of about an acre in 
extent, five merks, and a new iiveiy-eort cf the t.uwiiiN eoluiirs, 
yearly ; some hopes of a dollar upon tlie day of the election of 
magistrates, pronding the provost trere able and willing to 
afford such a gratuity; and the privilege of ptiyiiig, at a!f the 
respectable houses in the ^neighbourhood, an aimuai visit' at 
spring-time, to rejoice their hearts w‘th hi music, to cdiu fort 
his own with their ale and brandy, and to beg from eacli a 
modicum of seed-corn. 

In addition to these pnestiniable advantages, Kiel’s persomil 
or professional accomplishments won the heart of a jolly widow 
who then kept the principal change-house in the borough. Her 
former husband having been a strict Presbyterian, of such note 
that he usually went among his sect by the name of Gains the 
Publican, many of the more rigid were scandalised by the pro- 
fession of the successor whom Iiis relict had chosen for a secoiid 
helpmate. As the ^brow^st’ or brewing of die Howff retained, 
nevertheless, its unrivalled reputation, most of the ohl customers 
continued to give it a preference. The character of the new 


:C)LD MORTALITY / n 

landlord, indeed, was of ttat accommodating kind which enabled 
him, by close atteiitioii to the helm, to keep his little vessel 
pretty steady amid the contending tides of faction. He was 
a good-huinoiired, shrewd, selfish sort of fellow, indifferent alike 
to the disputes about church and state, and only anxious to 
secure the good-will of customers of every description. But his 
character, as well as the state of the country, will be best un- 
derstood by giving the reader an account of the instructions 
which he issued to his daughter, a girl about eighteen, whom 
he was initiating in those cares which had been faithfully dis- 
charged by his wife, until about six months before our story 
cdffimences, when the honest woman had been carried to the 
kirk” yard, 

Meniiy,’ said Niel Blane, as the girl assisted to disencumber 
him of his bagpipes, ‘ this is the first day that ye are to take 
the place of your worthy mother in attending to the public ; a 
douce woman she w^as, civil to the customers, and had a good 
name wi’ Whig and Tory, baith up the street and doun the 
street. It will be hard for you to fill her place, especially on 
sic a thrang day as this ; but Heaven^s will maun be obeyed. 
Jenny, w^hatever Milnwood ca’s for, be sure he maun hae 't, for 
he ’s the Captain o’ the Popinjay, and auld customs maun be 
supported; if he cannapay the lawung himsell, as I ken he ’s 
keepit unco short b}^ the head, I ’ll find a way to , shame it out 
o’ his uncle. The curate is playing at dice wd’ Cornet Qrahame. 
Be eident and civil to them baith; clergy and captains can 
gie an unco deal o’ fash in thae times, where they take an ill- 
will. The dragoons will be crjdng for ale, and they wmmia 
want it, and maiinna want it; they are unruly chields, but 
they pay ane some gate or other. I gat the humlie-cow, that ’s 
the best in the byre, frae black Frank Inglis and Sergeant 
Bothwell for ten pund Scots, and they di'ank out the price at 
ae downsitting.’ 

‘But, father,’ inteiTDpted Jenny, ‘they say the twa reiving 
loons drave the cow frae the gudewife o’ Bell’s Moor, just because 
she gaed to hear a field-preaching ae Sabbath afteriioon.’ 

‘ Whisht I ye silly tawpie,’ said her father, . ‘ we have iiaething 
to do how they come by the bestial they sell ; be that atween 
them and their consciences. Aweel, take notice, Jenny, of 
that dour, stour-looking carle that sits by the cheek o’ the 
ingle and turns his back on a’ men. He looks like ane o’ the 
liill-folk, for I saw him start a w^ee when he saw the redcoats, 
and I jalouse he wad hae , liked to hae ridden by,' but his horse — 


m 


OLD MORTALITY 


it's a gude gelding — was ower sair trayailed; lie belioved to 
stop wEether he^wad or no. Serve iiim caiinily, Jemiy^ and wi' 
little din, and dinna bring the sodgers on Mni by speering ony 
qnestions at him ; but let iia him hae a room to Iiiiiisell, they 
wad say we were hiding him. , For yoiirseli, Jenny, ye 11 be 
civil to a' the folk, and take iiae heed o’ ony nonsense and 
daffing the young lads may say t’ ye. Folk in the hostler line 
maim pit^.upwi' muclde. Your iiiither, rest her saiil, could 
pit up wi'^as muclde as maist women, hut atf hands is feir 
play ; and if ony body be uncivil ye may gie me a cry. Aweel, 
when, the malt ■begins to get aboon the meal, they 11 begin to. 
speak about government in kirk and state, antrtlien, Jenny, 
they are like to quarrel. Let them be doing : anger 's a droiitliy 
passion, and themair they dispute, the niair ale "they 11 drink ; 
but ye were best serve them wi' a pint o’ the siiia? browst, it 
will heat them less, and they 11 never ken the diftereiice.’ 

'But, father,' said Jenny, 'if they come to loimder ilk itlier, 
as .they did last time, siildna I cry on you ? ' . 

'At no hand, Jenny; the redder gets aye the ivarst lick in 
the fray. If the sodgers dmw their swnrds, ye 11 cry on the 
corporal and the guard. If the country folk talv the tangs and 
poker, ye 11 cry on the bailie and town-officers. But in nae 
event cry on me, for I am wearied wi’ doiidling the bag o’ w'iiid 
a’ day, and I am gaun to eat my dinner qiiietl}' in the spence. 
And, now I think on ’t, the Laird of Liekitiip —‘that ’s iiini that 
was the laird — was speering for sma’ drink and a saiit lierring. 
Gie him a pu' be the sleeve, and roiiiid into his lug I wad be 
blithe o' his company to dine wn' me ; he was a glide customer 
anes in a day, and wants naethiiig but means to" be a glide aiie 
again : he likes drink as weel as e’er he did. And if ye ken 
ony puir body^o'our acquaintance that's blate for wunit o’ 
siller, and has far to gang hame, ye neecliia stick to gie them 
awaught o' drink and a bannock ; well ne'er miss ’t, and it 
looks creditable in a house like ours. And liinii}’, gang 
awa and serve the folk ; but first bring me iiiy dinner, and twai 
chappins o' yill and the mutclikin stoup o' brandy.' 

^Having thus devolved his wffiole cares on Jenny as prime 
minister, Niel Blane^and the ci-dem?it laird, once liis patron, 
but now glad to be his trencher-companion, sate down to enjoy 
themselves for the remainder of the evening, remote from the 
bustle of the public room. 

All in Jenny's department was in full activity. The knights 
of the popinjay received and requited the hospitable eritertaiin 
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meat of their captain, who,' thongh he spared, the cup himself, 
took care it should go round with due celerity among, the rest, 
who might not have otherwise deemed themselyes handsomely 
treated. ^ Their numbers melted away by degrees, and were at 
length diminished to four or five, who began to talk of breaking 
up their party. At another table, at some distance, sat two of 
the dragoons whom Niel Blane had mentioned, a sergeant and 
a private in the celebrated J ohn Grahame of Claverliouse's 
regiment of Life Guards. Even the non-commissioned officers 
and privates in these corps w-ere not considered as ordinary 
mercenaries, but rather approached to the rank of the French 
mousquetaires, being regarded in the light of cadets, who per- 
formed the duties of rank-and-file with the i3rospect of obtaining 
commissions in case of distinguishing themselves. 

Many young men of good families were to be found in the 
ranks, a circumstance which added to the pride and self- 
consequence of these troops. A remarkable instance of this 
occurred in the person of the non-commissioned officer in 
question. His real name was Francis Stewart; but he was 
universally kno^vn by the appellation of Bothwell, being line- 
ally descended from the last earl of that name, not the 
infamous lover of the unfortunate Queen Mary, but Francis 
Stewart, Earl of Bothwell, whose turbulence and repeated con- 
spiracies embarrassed the early part of James Sixth’s 
and who at length died in exile in great povert}^. The i 
this earl had sued to Charles I. for the restitution of part 
his father’s forfeited estates ; but the grasp of the nobles to 
whom they had been allotted was too tenacious to be un- 
clenched. ^ The breaking out of the civil wars utterly ruined 
him, by intercepting a small pension which Charles 1. bad 
allowed him, and he died in the utmost indigence. His son, 
after having served as a soldier abroad and in Britain, bad 
passed through several vicissitudes of fortune, was fain to con- 
tent himself with the situation of a non-commissioned officer 
in the Life Guards, although lineally descended from the royal 
family, the father of the forfeited Earl of Bothw^ell having been 
a natural son of James Y} Great personal strength, and dex- 
teritj/^ in the use of his arms, as well as the remarkable cir- 
cumstances of his ^descent, had recommended this man to the 
attention of his officers. But he partook in a great degree of 
the licentiousness and oppressive disposition which the habit of 
acting as ag ents for government in levying fines, exacting free 

See 'Sergeant Both^ Notes. 
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quarters, and otherwise oppressing the Presbji^erian recusants, 
had rendered too general among these soldiers. They w^ere so 
much accustomed to such missions, that they conceived them- 
selves at liberty to commit all nianner of license with impunity, 
as if totally exempted fi*om all lav/ and authority, exceptiii<^ 
the command of their officers. On such occasions Sothwell was 
usually the most forward. 

It is probable that Botliwell and his companions would not 
so long have remained quiet but for respect to the presence of 
their comet, who commanded the small party quartered in the 
borough, and who was engaged in a game at dice with the 
curate of the place. But both of these being suddenly called 
from their amusement to speak mill the chief magistrate upon 
some urgent business, Bothweli was not long of evincing his 
contempt for the rest of the company. 

^Is it not a strange thing*, Hallida}','’ lie said to his comrade, 

‘ to see a set of bumpkins sit carousing here this whole evenim-^ 
without having di*unk the king’s health ? "" 

‘They have drank the king’s health,’ said Haliiclay. 
heard that green kail-worm of a lad name his Majesty's health/ 
‘Did her said Bothweli. ‘Then, Tom, well have them 
drink the Archbishop of St. Andrews’ health, and do it on 
their knees too.’ 

‘So we will, by G— ,’ said Halliday ; ‘and he that refuses it, 
™ P guard-house, and teach him to ride the 

colt foaled of an acorn, with a brace of carabines at each foot to 
keep him steady.’ 

Bight, Tom, continued Bothweli; ‘and, to do all thiims in 
order, I 11 begin with that sulky blue-bonnet in the ingle-nook ’ 
He rose accordingly, and taking his sheathed broadsword 
under ms arm to support the insolence which he iiieditated, 
placed himself m front^of the stranger noticed by Niel Blaiie' 
m his admonitions to his daughter, as being, in all probability, 
one of the hill-folk, or refractory Presbyterians. 

I make so bold as to request of your precision, beloved/ 
said the trooper, m a tone of affected solemiiitv, and assiiiiiing 
the snuMe of a country preacher, ‘that you will' arise from yoiir 
seat, beloved, and, having bent your hams until your knees do 
rest upon the floor, beloved, that 3 mu wull turn over this mea- 
sure, called by the profane a gill, of the comfortable ereatin'o 
which the carnal denominate brandy, to the health and glorifi- 
cation of his Grace the Archbishop of St. Andrews, the worthy 
primate of all Scotland/ 
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All waited for the stranger’s answer. ' His features,, austere 
.even to ferocity,; with a cast; of ^ eye which, without being' actu- 
ally oblique, approached nearly to a squint, and which gave a 
very sinister expression to his countenance, joined to a frame, 
square, strong, and muscular, though something under the 
middle size, seemed to announce a man unlikely to understand 
rude jesting, or to receive insults with impunity. 

' And what is the consequence,’ said he, ‘if I should not be 
disposed to comply with your uncivil request ? ’ 

'The consequence thereof, beloved,’ said Bothwell, in the 
same tone of raillery, ' will be, firstly, that I will tweak thy pro- 
bosis or nose. Secondly, beloved, that I will administer my 
fist to thy distorted visual optics ; and vdli conclude, beloved, 
with a practical application of the flat of my sword to the 
shoulders of the recusant.’ 

'Is it even sol’ said the stranger; 'then give me the cup 
and, taking it in his hand, he said, with a peculiar expression 
of voice and manner, ' The Archbishop of St. Andrews, and the 
place he now worthily holds ; may each prelate in Scotland soon 
be as the E-ight Reverend James Sharp 1 ’ 

'He has taken the test,’ said HalHday exultingiy. 

' But with a qualification,’ said Bothwell ; ' I don’t understand 
what the devil the crop-eared Whig means.’ 

'Come, gentlemen,’ said Morton, who became impatient of 
their insolence, 'we are met here as good subjects, and on a 
merry occasion ; and we have a right to expect we shall not be 
troubled with this sort of discussion.’ 

Bothwell was about to make a surly answer, but Haliiday 
reminded him in a whisper that there were strict injunctions 
that the soldiers should give no offence to the men who were 
sent out to the musters agreeably to the councirs orders. So, 
after honoimng Morton with a broad and fierce stare, he said, 
'Well, Mr. Popinjay, I shall not disturb your reign ; I reckon 
it will be out by tw'elve at night. Is it not an odd thing, 
Haliiday,’ he continued, addressing his companion, 'that they 
shouid make such a fuss about cracking off their birding-pieces 
at a mark which any woman or boy could hit at a day’s practice ? 
If Captain Popinjay now”, or any of his troop, would try a 
bout, either with the broadsword, backsword, single rapier, or 
rapier and dagger, for a gold noble, the first-drawn blood, there 
would be some soul in it ; or, zounds, would the bumpkins but 
wrestle, or pitch the bar, or putt the stone, or throw the axle- 
tree, if (touching the end of Morton’s sword scornfully with his 
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to^Aey carry tMngs about them that they are afraid to 

Morton’s patience and prudence now gave way entirely and 
lie was about to make a verj aiigiy answer to Botliw^elFs iiiso 

lent obsepatious when the stranger stepped forward. 

Ihis IS my quarrel,’ he said, ‘and in the name of the o-ood 
cause I wm see it out myself. Hark thee, ffiemfrS Both 
^eUl wit thou wrestle a fall with me «’ ^ ^ 

®P“*- beloved,’ answered Bothwell ; ‘ yea 
I will strive with thee, to the domifali of one or both.’ ' " ’ 

liien, as my trust is in Him that can heln ’ retoiH-prl lii* 

SlmrilUiklh “““ ““ “«i 

look of determined resolntion, he offered himself to the contest 
The soldier was nothing abashed hy the muscular frame broad 
chest, square shoulders, and hardy look of his antao-oiiisr l>nf 
whistling with great composure, uiibuclded his belt*’ and ’wd 

sidered as decisive. But it was Sn ] “ nut Ms 
strength too suddenly forth against an antagonisfpo.iessed S 
CTeat endurance, skill, vigour, and length of wind. In the third 
close the countryman lifted his opponent fairly fi-om the floo- 
and hurled fom to the ground with such violence Sat he lav 
for an instant stunned and motionless. His comrade Hilliri-iv 
immediately drew his sword : ‘You have killed mjSerr^int ’ S 
exclaimed to the victorious ^vrestler • W r,]i ^ 
you shall answer it ! ’ ^ 

_ Stand back ! ’ cried Morton and his companions ‘It w-is nil 

Me ■ 

that the time will come when we shall meet agafo and tn th?. 
game over m a more earnest manner.’ ^ 

n promise you,’ said the stranger, returning the 
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grasp with equal firmness, ‘that when we next meet I will lay 
your head as low as it lay even now, when you shall lack the 

povver to lilt it up again. 

‘Well, beloved,’ answered Bothwell, ‘if thou be’st a Whisr 
taou art a stout and a brave one, and so good even to thee.’ 
iladst best take thy nag before the Comet makes the round • 
tor^l promise thee he has stay’d less suspicious-looking persons.’ 

] ^4- stranger seemed to think that the hint was not to be 
> -f ® down his reckoning, and going into the 

stable, saddled and brought out a powerful black horse, now 
lecruited by rest and forage, and turning to Morton, observed, 

I ride towards Milnwood, which I hear is your home : will you 
give me the advantage and protection of your company V 
Certainly, said Morton, although there was something of 
gloomy and relentless severity in the man’s manner from which 
his mind recoiled. His companions, after a courteous good- 
night, broke up and went off in different directions, some 
keeping them company for about a mile, until they dropped 
off one by one, and the travellers were left alone ^ 

Simile’s public- 

called, when the trumpets and kettle-drums sounded. 
Ihe troopers got under arms in the market-place at this un- 

anxiety and earnest- 

nefeb, ^01 net Grahame, a Imisman of Claverhouse, and the 
Mowed by half a dozen soldiers and 
halberts, entered the apartment of Niel 

Guard the doors ! ’ were the first words which the Cornet 
f?- ? ’ -n-f Bothwell, how comes 

you not hear them sound boot and saddle ? ’ 
has hadTbadflft’^"" 

‘In a fray, I suppose?’ said Grahame. ‘If you neglect duty 
111 tms way, your royal blood will hardly protect you ^ 

^ How have I neglected duty I’ said Bothwell, sulkily. 

1011 should have been at quarters, Sergeant Bothwell ^ 
repned the officer ; ‘you have lost a golden opportunity. Here 
are news come that the Archbishop of St. AMews has been 
sfrdngely and foully assassinated by a body of the rebel Whies 

Muir, near tte 

■ ^ Bee Assassination of Arclibisiiop Slaarp. Note 6 ■ 
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All stood aghast at the intelligence. 

'Here are their descriptions/ continued the Cornet, pulling 
out a proclamation ; ‘the reward, of a thousand merks is on each 
of their heads/ 

' The test, the test, and the qualification 1 ' said Bothwell to 
Halliday ; ‘ I know the meaning now. Zounds, that w^e should 
not have stopt him! Go, saddle our horses, Halliday. Was 
there one of the men, Cornet, very stout and square-made, 
double-chested, thin in the flanks, hawk-nosed 

‘Stay, stay,' said Cornet Grahame, ‘let mejook at the 
paper. Hackston of Rathiilet, tall, thin, black-haired.' 

‘That is not my man,' said Both W' ell. 

‘John Balfour, called Burley, aquiline nose, red-haired, five 
feet eight inches in height ' 

‘ It is he — it is the very man 1 ' said Bothwell ; ‘ skellies 
fearfully with one eye ? ' 

‘Eight,' continued Grahame; ‘rode a strong black horse, 
taken from the primate at the time of the murder.' 

‘The very man,' exclaimed Bothwell, ‘and the very horse! 
was in this room not a quarter of an hour since.' 

A few hasty inquiries tended still more to confirm the 
opinion that the reserved and stern stranger was Balfour of 
Burley, the actual commander of the band of assassins who, 
ill the fury of misguided zeal, had murdered the primate whom 
they accidentally met as they were searching for another person 
against whom they bore enmity.^ In their excited imagination 
the casual rencounter had the appearance of a providential 
interference, and they put to death the archbishop, with cir- 
cumstances of great and cold-blooded cruelty, under the belief 
that the Lord, as they expressed it, had delivered him into 
their hands.^ 

‘Horse, horse, and pursue, my lads!' exclaimed Comet 
Grahame; ‘the murdering dog's head is worth its weight in 
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Arouse thee, yoiith! It is no human call : 

God’s church is leagiier’d, haste to man the wall ; 

Haste where the red-cross banners wave on high, 

Signal of honour’d death or victory ! 

■ .. James Duff.' 

M ORTOPT and Ms companion had attained some dis- 
tance from the town before either of them addressed 
the other. There was something, as we have observed, 
repulsive in the manner of the stranger which prevented Morton 
from opening the conversation, and he himself seemed to have 
no desire to talk, until, on a sudden, he abruptly demanded, 
* What has your father's son to do with such profane mummeries 
as I find you this day engaged in ? ' 

^ * I do my duty as a subject, and pursue my harmless recrea- 
tions according to my own pleasure,' replied Morton, somewhat 
offended. 

'Is it your duty, think you, or that of any Christian young 
man, to bear arms in their cause who have poured out the 
blood of God's saints in the wilderness as if it had been water ? 
Or is it a lawful recreation to waste time in shooting at a bunch 
of feathers, and close your evening with wine-hibbing in public- 
houses and market-towns, when He that is mighty is come into 
the land with His fan in His hand, to purge the wheat from the 
chaff?' 

*1 suppose fi’om 3 mur style of conversation,' said Morton, 
'that you are one of those who have thought proper to stand 
out against the government. I must remind you that you are 
unnecessarily using dangerous language in the presence of a 
mere stranger, and that the times do not render it safe for me 

to'. listen tO' it/. ' 

' Thou canst not help it, Henry Morton,' said his companion ; 

' thy Master has His uses for thee, and when He calls, thou must 
obey. Weil wot I thou hast not heard the call of a true 
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preacher, or thou ■ hadst ere now been what thou wilt assuredly 

one day become/ . . 

' ‘ We are of the Presbyterian persuasion, like yoiirseli, said 
Morton; for Ms uncle's family attended the ministry of one of' 
those numerous Presbyterian . clergymen, who, complying with : 
certain regulations, were licensed to preach without interruption 
from government. This indulgence,' as it was called, made 
a great schism among the Presbyterians, and those who accepted 
of it were severely censured by the more rigid sectaries, who 
refused the proffered terms. 

The stranger, therefore, answered with great disdain yto 
Morton's profession of faith. ^ 'That is but an equivocation 
— a poor equivocation. Ye listen on the Sabbath^ to a cold, 
worldly, time-serving discourse from one who forgets his 
high commission so much as to hold Ms apostleship by the, 
favour of the courtiers and the Mse prelates, and ye call 
that hearing the Word! Of al the baits with which the 
devil has fished for souls in these days of blood and dark- 
ness, that Black Indulgence has been the most destructive. 
An awdul disjjensation it has been, a smiting of the shepherd 
and a scattering of the sheep npon the moiintaiiis, an up- 
lifting of one Christian banner against another, and a fight- 
ing of the wars of dailmess with the sw^ords of the children 
of light!' 

'My uncle,' said Morton, is of opinion that we enjoy a 
reasonable freedom of conscience under the indulged clergymen, 
and I must necessarily be guided by his sentiments respecting, 
the choice of a place of worship for his famhy.' 

'Your uncle,' said the horseman, 'is one of those to whom 
the least iamb in his own folds at Milnwood is dearer than the 
whole Christian flock. He is one that could willingly bend 
down to the golden calf of Bethel, and ivoiild have fished for 
the dust thereof when it was ground to powder and cast upon 
the w^aters. Thy father was a man of another stamp.' 

'My father,' replied Morton, '-was indeed a brave and gallant 
man. And you may have heard, sir, that he fought for that 
royal family in whose name I was this day carrpng arms.' 

'Ay, and had he lived to see these days, he would have 
cursed the hour he ever drew sword in their cause; but more 
of this hereafter. I promise thee full surel}^ that tliy hour 
will come, and then the words thou hast now heard will stick 
in thy bosom like barbed arrow- s. My road lies there.' 

He .pointed, 'towards a.- pass leading: up into a wild extent of ' 
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dreary and desolate " hills ; . but as he was about to, turn, his 
horse's head into the ragged path which led, from the highroad' 
, in that .direction, an old woman wrapped in a red cloak, who was- 
^ sitting' by the cross- way, arose, and approaching him said, .in a: 
mysterious tone of voice, ‘ If ye be of our ain folk, gangna up 
the pass the night for your lives. There is a lion in the path 
that is there. The curate of Brotherstane and ten soldiers hae 
beset the pass to hae the lives of ony of our piiir wanderers 
that venture that gate to join wi' Hamilton and Dingwall.' 

^ Have the persecuted folk dra^^vn to any head among them- 
selves 'I ’ demanded the stranger. 

‘About sixty or seventy horse and foot,’ said the old dame ; 
‘but, e who w ! they are puirly armed, and warse fended wi’ 
victual’ 

‘ Grod will help His own,’ said the horseman. ‘ Which way 
shall I take to join them?’ 

‘It’s a mere impossibility this night,’ said the woman, ‘the 
troopers keep sae strict a guard ; and they say there ’s strange 
news come frae the east that makes them rage in their cruelty 
mail fierce than ever. Ye maun take shelter somegate for the 
night before ye get to the muirs, and keep yoursell in hiding 
till the grey o’ the morning, and then you may find your way 
through the Drake Moss. When I heard the awfii’ threaten- 
ings o’ the oppressors, I e’en took my cloak about me and sate 
down by the wayside to warn ony of our puir scattered rem- 
nant that chanced to come this gate, before they fell into the 
nets of the spoilers.’ 

‘ Have you a house near this ? ’ said the stranger ; ‘ and can 
you give me hiding there ? ’ 

‘I have,’ said the old woman, ‘a hut by the wayside, it may 
he a mile If om hence ; but four men of Belial, called dragoons, 
are lodged therein, to spoil my household goods at their 
pleasure, because I will not wait upon the thowless, thriftless, 
fissenless ministry of that carnal man, John Halftext, the 
curate.’ 

‘Good-night, good woman, and thanks for thy counsel,’ said 
the stranger as he rode away. 

‘The blessings of the promise upon you,’ returned the old 
dame ; ‘ may He keep you that can keep you.’ 

^‘Amenl ’ said the traveller; ‘for where to hide my head 
this night mortal skill cannot direct me.’ 

‘I am very sorry for your distress,’ said Morton ; ‘and had 
I a house or place of shelter that could be called my own, I 
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almost tWnk I would risk the utmost rigour of tlie law rather 
than leave you in such a strait. But my uncle is so alarmed 
at the pains and^ penalties denounced by the laws against such 
as comfort, receive, or consort with intercommuned persons, 
that he has strictly forbidden all of us to hold any intercourse 
with them." 

Mt is no less than I expected/ said the stranger; 'neverthe- 
less, I ^ might be received without his Imowledge. A barn, a 
hay-loft, a cart-shed, any place rrhere I could stretch me 
down, would be to my habits like a tabernacle of silver set 
about with planks of cedar." 

'I assure you," said Morton, much embarrassed, 'that I have 
not the means of receiving you at Milnwood without my uncle’s 
consent and knowledge; nor, if I could do so, would I think 
myself justifiable in engaging him unconsciously in a danger 
which, m^ost of all others, he fears and deprecates/ 

' Well," said the traveller, ' I have but one word to say. Did 
you ever hear your father mention John Balfour of Burley '? " 

'His ancient fripd and comrade who saved his life, with 
almost the loss of his own, in the battle of Long Marston Moor I 
Often, very often." 

'I am that Balfour," said his companion. 'Yonder stands 
thy uncle"s house; I see the light among the trees. The 
avenger of blood is behind me, and my death certain unless I 
have refuge there. Now, make thy choice, 3U)ung man ; to 
shrink from the side of thy father"s fiiend like a thief in the 
night, and to leave him exposed to the bloody death from which 
he rescued thy father, ^or to expose thine imcle"s worldly goods 
to such peril as in this perverse generation attends those who 
give a morsel of bread or a draught of cold water to a Christian 
man when perishing for lack of refi?eshment ! ’ 

A thousand recollections thronged on the mind of Morton at 
once. His father, whose memory he idolised, had often enlarged 
upon his obligations to this man, and regretted that, after haviiig 
been long comrades, they had parted in some uukindness at the 
time when the kingdom of Scotland was diidded into Eoso- 
lutioners and Protesters ; the former of whom adhered to 
Oharles IL, after his father s death upon the scaffold, while the 
Irotesters inchned rather to a union with the triumphant 
republicans. The stern fanaticism of Burley had attached him 
to this latter party, and the comrades had parted in displeasure 
never, as it happened, to meet again. These circumstances the 
deceased Colonel Morton had often mentioned to his son and 
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always with an. expression' of deep ■ regret, that he had iieyer, 
in any manneiv been enabled' to' repay the. assistance which on 
more than one occasion he had receiyed from Burley. 

To hasten MortoiTs decision, the night-wind, as it swept 
along, brought from a distance the sullen sound of a kettle- 
drum, which, seeming to approach nearer, intimated that a body 
of horse were upon their march towards them. 

^It must be Olaverhouse with the rest of his regiment. 
What cam have occasioned this night-march 1 If you go on 
you fall into their hands ; if you turn back towards the borough- 
town you are in no less danger from Cornet Grahame's party. 
The path to the hill is beset. I must shelter you at Milnwood, 
or expose you to instant death ; but the punishment of the law 
shall fall upon myself, as in justice it should, not upon my uncle. 
Follow me,' 

Burley, who had awaited his resolution with great composure, 
now followed him in silence. 

The house of Milnwood, built by the father of the present 
proprietor, Tras a decent mansion, suitable to the size of the 
estate, but since the accession of this owmer, it had been 
suffered to go considerably into disrepair. At some little dis- 
tance from the house stood the court of offices. Here Morton 
paused. 

^ must leave you here for a little while,' he whispered, 
^imtii I can provide a bed for you in the house.' 

^ I care little for such delicacy,' said Burley ; ^ for thirty 
years this head has rested oftener on the turf, or on the next 
grey stone, than upon either wool or down. A draught of ale, 
a morsel of bread, to say my prayers, and to stretch me upon 
dry hay, were to me as good as a painted chamber and a 
prince's table.' 

It occurred to Morton at the same moment that to attempt 
to introduce the fugitive within the house would materially 
increase the danger of detection. Accordingly, having struck 
a. light with implements left in the stable for that purpose, and 
having listened up their horses, he assigned Burley for his 
place of repose a wooden bed, placed in a loft half-full of hay, 
which an out-of-door domestic had occupied until dismissed by 
his uncle in one of those fits of parsimony which became more 
rigid from day to day. ^ In this untenanted loft Morton left his 
companion, with a caution so to shade his light that no reflec- 
tion might be seen from the window, and a promise that he 
would presently return with such refreshments as he might be 
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able to procure at that late hour. This last, indeed, was a 
subject on which he felt by no means confident, for the power 
of obtaining even the most ordinary provisions depended entirely 
upon the humour in which he might happen to find his uncle’s 
sole confidante, the old housekeeper. If she chanced to be a-bed, 
which was very likely, or out of humour, which was not less so’ 
Morton well knew the case to be at least problematical. 

Cursing in his heart the sordid parsimony which pervaded 
every part of his uncle’s establishment, he gave the usual gentle 
knock at the bolted door, by which he was accustomed to seek 
admittance when accident had detained him abroad beyond 
the early and established hours of rest at the house of Miln- 
wood. It was a sort of hesitating tap, which carried an ac- 
knowledgment of transgression in its very sound, and seemed 
rather to solicit than command attention. After it had been 
repeated again and again, the housekeeper, grumbling betwixt 
her teeth as she rose from the chimney-corner in the'”hall, and 
wrapping her checked handlrerchief round her head to secure 
herfi-om the cold air, , paced across the stone passage, and re- 
peated a careful ‘ Wha ’s there at this time o’ night ? "more than 
once before she undid the bolts and bars and cautiously opened 
the door. 

_‘This is a fine time o’ night, Mr. Henr)*,’ said the old dame, 
mth the tyrannic msolence of a spoilt and favourite domestic - 
a braw time o’ night and a bonny to disturb a peaceful 
nouse in, and to keep <5 uiet folk out 0’ their beds waiting for 
uncle s been in liis inaist three lioiirs syne, and 
Kobm s^iU 0 the rheumatize, and he 's to his bed too, and sae I 
had to sit up for ye mysell, for as sair a boast as I hae.’ 

Here she coughed once or twice in further evidence of the 
egregious meonvenience which she had sustained. 

‘Much obliged to you, Alison, and many land thanlcs.’ 

Hegii, sirs, sae fair-fashioned as we are ! Mony folk ca’ me 
Mistress Wilson, and Milnwood himsell is the oiily ane about 
this town thinks 0 ca mg me Alison, and indeed he a.s aften 

says Mrs. Ahson as ony other thing.’ 

‘ W'ell, then, Mistress Alison,’ said Morton, ‘I really am son-y 
kept you up waiting till I came in.’ 

r,y Henry,’ said the cross 
oM -fvcman what for do you no tak up your candle and gaiK^ 

SrT ^^eal as 

the wainscot par our, and baud a’ the house scoiir- 
ing to get out the grease again. 
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^B.nt, Alison, I really. must have something to eat, and 'a 
draught of ale, 'l3efore I go to bed/ 

,^Eat 1 and ale, Mr.' Henry I My certie, ye ill to serve. 
Do ye think we havena heard o^ your grand popinjay wark 
yonder, and how ye bleezed away as muckle pouther as wad 
hae shot a’ the wild-fowl that we 11 want atween this and Candle- 
mas p and then ganging majoring to the piper's Howlf wi' a' 
the idle loons in the country, and sitting there billing at your 
poor uncle's cost, nae doubt, wi' a' the scaff and raff o' the w^ater- 
side till sun-down, and then coming hame and crying for ale as 
if ye were maister and mair ! ' 

Extremely vexed, yet anxious, on account of his guest, to 
procure refreshments if possible, Morton suppressed his resent- 
ment, and good-humouredly assured Mrs. Wilson that he was 
really both hungry and thirsty ; tand as for the shooting at the 
popinjay, I have neard you say you have been there yourself, 
Mrs. Wilson. I wish you had come to look at us.' 

^ Ah, Maister Henry,' said the old dame, ^I msliye binna 
begimiing to learn the way of blawung in a woman's lug wi' a' 
your wliiily-wha’s ! Aweel, sae ye dinna practise them but on 
auld wives like me the less matter. But tak heed o’ the young 
queans, lad. ^ Popinjay — ye think yoursell a braw fellow enow ; 
and troth ! (surveying him with the candle) there 's nae fault to 
find wi' the outside, if the inside be conforming. But I mind 
when I was a gilpy of a lassock seeing the Duke — that was him 
that lost his head at London; folk said it wasna a very gude 
ane, but it was aye a sair loss to him, puir gentleman. Aweel, 
he wan the popinjay, for few cared to win it ower his Grace's 
head. Weel, he liad a comely presence, and when a' the gentles 
mounted to show their capers, his Grace was as near to me as I 
am to you, and he said to me, ‘‘Tak tent o' yoursell, my bonny 
lassie these were his very words — for my horse is not very 
chancy." And now, as ye say ye had sae little to eat or drink, 

I 'll let you see that I havena been sae unmindfu' o' you ; for I 
dinna think it 's safe for young folk to gang to their bed on an 
empty stamach.' 

lb do Mrs. Wilson justice, her nocturnal harangues upon 
such occasions not uiifrequently terminated with this sage 
apothegm, which always prefaced the producing of some pro- 
vision a little better than ordinary, such as she now placed 
before Mdi. In fact, the principal object of her ‘maundering' 
wa,s to display her consequence and love of power; for Mrs. 
Wilson was not at the bottom an ill-tempered woman, and 
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• certainly loved her old and young master (both of wiioin she 
tormented extremely) better than any one else in the ^\^orkl 
She now eyed Mr. Henry, as she called him, with great com- 
placency as he partook of her good cheer. 

'Muokle gude may it do ye, my bonny man. I trow ye 
diima get sic a sirirl-in-the-pan as that at Kiel Blaiie's. His 
vdfe was a camiy body, and could dress things very weel for 
ane in her line o’ business, but no like a gentleman’s house- 
keeper, to be sure. But I doubt the daughter ’s a silly thing ; 
an unco cockernony she had busked on her head at the kirk 
last Sunday. I am doubting there will be news o’ a’ thae 
braws. But my auld e’en ’s drawing thegither ; diiina hurry 
yoursell, my bonny man. Tak mind about the putting out the 
candle, and there ’s a horn of ale and a glass of clow-gillie- 
flower water. ^ I dinna gie ilka body that ; I keep it for a pain 
I hae whiles in my ain stainach, and it ’s better for jmiir young 
blood than brandy. Sae gude-night to ye, Mr. Henry, and 
see that ye tak gude care o’ the candle.’ 

Morton promised to attend punctually to her caution, and 
requested her not to be alarmed if she heard the door opened, 
as she knew he must again, as usual, look to his horse and 
arrange him for the night. Mrs. Wilson then retreated, and 
Morton, folding up his provisions, was about to hasten to Ins 
guest when the nodding head of the old housekeeper was again 
thrust in at the door with an admonition to remember to take 
an account of his ways before he laid himself dora to rest, and 
to pray for protection during the hours of darlaiess. 

Such were the manners of a certain class of domestics,^ once 
common in Scotland, and perhaps still to be found in some old 
manor-houses in its remote counties. Thej’ were fixtures in 
the family they belonged to ; and, as they never conceived the 
possibility of such a thing as dismissal to be within the chances 
of their lives, they were, of course, sincerely attached to every 
member of it. On the other hand, when s|xaled by the indul- 
gence or indolence of their superiors, they w’ere very apt to 
become ill-tempered, self-sufficient, and tyrannical ; so much so 
that a mistress or master would sometimes almost have wished 
to exchange their cross-grained fidelity for the smooth and 
accommodating duplicity of a modern menial. 


^ See Old Family Servants. Note 9. 



Yea, this man’s brow, like to a tragic leaf, 
roreteils the nature of a tragic volume, 

Shakspeaue. 

B eing at length rid of the housekeeper’s presence, Morton 
made a collection of what he had reserved from the provi- 

1 ^ prepared to carry them to Ms oon- 

it necessary to like a HgH being 

perfectly acc|iiainted with every turn of the road y and it was 
j so, for he had hardly stepped beyond the 
ere a ^^l>hn^ of horses announced that the 

_ they had before heard, 

^ highroad which winds 

on which the house of Milnwood 
le commanding officer distinctly give 
3 of silence followed, interrupted only 
or pawing of an impatient cdiarger. 
said a voice in a tone of authority 

was the reply, 
inquirer. 

*8 of government, and frequents 
, was the response. 

indulged I A^mere mask for treason, very im- 
are too great cowards to wear 
xlad wo not hotter send up a party 

' ^1-1 of the bloody villains 

m this heathenish butchery may be concealed in 

P’-wLn^rtbTl'^ recover from the alarm mto which this 
moposal bad throvn him a third speaker reioined ‘I cannot 
think It at aU necessary ; Milnwood is an infirL, hypochondriS 

^ See Military Music at Night. Note 10 


lucky he did' not do 
threshold 

body 01 cavalry, whose kettle-drums 
were in the act of " 

round the foot of the bani 
was placed. He beard t 
the word ‘ Halt.’ A paui 
by the occasional neighing 
‘ Whose house is this ? ’ 
and command. 

I Milnwood, if it like your honour 
^ Is the owner well affected ? ’ said the 
He complies with the order 
an indulged minister 

‘ Hum 1 ay . ^ 

politically allowed to'^those who 
their principles barefaced, 
and search the house 
concerned 
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old man, wlio never meddles with polities, and loves his money- 
bags and bonds better than anything else in the world. His 
nephew, I hear, w-as at the wappensohaw to-day, and p-ained the 
popinjay, which does not look like a fanatic. I should think 
the;^ ye aU gone to bed long since, and an alarm at this time 

of night might kill the poor old man.’ 

‘if that be so, to search the house 
would be lost time, of which we^ have but little to throw away. 
Lentlemen of the Life Guards, forward. March ! ’ ^ 

xi rew notes on the trumpet, mingled with the occasional 
boom of the kettle-drum to mark the cadence, joined with the 
tramp of hoofe and the cla^ of arms, announced that the troop 
had lesumed its march. _ The moon broke out as the leading 
nil attained a hill up which the road winded 

and showed indistinctly the glittering of the steel caps ; and the 

thlte ridysniight be imperil ^led 

through the gloom. They continued to advance up the hill 
and sweep oyer the top of it in such long .succession afiS 
mated a considerable numerical force. 

W non ^the last of tbein bad disappeared yoima* Morton vp 

sumed hismurpose of visiting his ghest. Upon enteriim the 
place of refop he fonnd him seated on his humble eoueh°with 
a pocket Bible open m his hand, which he seemed to study with 
in dm +1®® broadsword, which he had unsh^thed 

his*W^rnfdie of the dragoons lay naked across 

V ^ beside him upon the 

old chest, whmh served the pm-pose of a table, threw a Srtfo! 
and imperfect light upon those stern and harsh fituS fo 
hich fyomty was rendered more solemn and dignified bv % 
wild cast of tragic enthusiasm. His brow was that of m/ in 
wfoom some strong o’ermastering principle ha.s'ovenvhelmed -il! 
ototpMs,„„ Md feelings, lite tSe ™eVof th%r»l , d, 
when the usual oliffi, Mid breakers vanish fi-om the iS 

wesThS* W -"y >>? ‘le ohaling 

TftL ™ and wheel over them. He raised his head 
aftei Morton had contemplated him for about a minute. 

1 Morton, looking at his sword ‘ that von 

“w ' ‘»eirp“assaged.&etlcS" 

ret'eSr'iS“‘shSr'' “i'* W?'’ '?■)’ k"” » 

ye! come, ihat 1 shall one day foil into their bands and 

sLfeS^hrfolf *il the saints whom they ’have 
siaugbtered, I am fiill weU aware. And I would, yoinig man 
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that the hour were come ; it should be as welcome to me as 
ever wedding to bridegroom.; , But if my Master has' more work 
for me on earth I must not do His labour grudgingly/ ■ ; 

"^Eat and refresh yourself/ said Morton ; Ho-niorrow your 
safety requires you should leave this place in order to gain the 
hills so soon as you can see to distinguish the track through 
the morasses/ 

^ Young man/ returned Balfour, ‘you are already weary of 
me/and would be yet more so, perchance, did you know the 
task upon which I have been lately put And I wonder not 
that it should be so, for there are times when l am weary of 
myself' Think you not it is a sore trial for flesh and blood to 
be called upon to execute the righteous judgments of Heaven 
while we are yet in the body, and continue to retain that blinded 
sense and sympathy for carnal suffering which makes our o\yil 
flesh thrill when we strike a gash upon the body of another? 
And tliinli you that when some prime tyrant has been removed 
from his place, that the instruments of his punishment can at 
all times look back on their share in his downfall with firm and 
unshaken nerves ? Must they not sometimes even question the 
truth of that inspiration which they have felt and acted under ? 
Must they not sometimes doubt the origin of that strong impulse 
with which their prayers for heavenly direction under difiiculties 
have been inwardly answered and confirmed, and confuse, in 
their disturbed apprehensions, the responses of Truth itself with 
some strong delusion of the enemy?’ 

‘These are subjects, Mr. Balfour, on which I am ill-qualified 
to converse with you,’ answered Morton;^‘ but I own I should 
strongly doubt the origin of any inspiration which seemed to 
dictate a line of conduct contrary to those feelings of natural 
humanity w^hich Heaven has assigned to us as the general law 
of our conduct/ 

Balfour seemed somewhat disturbed, and drew himself hastily 
up, but immediately composed himself and answered coolly, 

‘ It is natural you should think so ; you are yet in the dungeon- 
house of the law, a pit darker than that into which Jeremiah 
w^as plunged, even the dungeon of Malcaiah the son of Harnel- 
melech, where there was no water but mire. Yet is the seal of 
the covenant upon your forehead, and the son of the righteous 
who resisted to blood, where the banner ’was spread on the 
mountains, shall not be utterly lost as one of the children of 
darkness. Trow’' ye that in this day of bitterness and calamity 
nothing is required at' our bands but to keep the moral law* as 
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far as our carnal fraility will permit ? : T iling ■ ye our conquests 
must be only over our corrupt and evil affections, and 'passions f 
No ; we are called upon, wbeii we have' girded,. up our loiiiSj to 
runtbeyace boldly, and wlieii we have dram tbe ' sword we 
are enjoined to smite tbe ungodly tbongb be be our neighbour, 
and tbe man of power and cruelty tbougb be w'ere of our own 
kindred and tbe friend of our own bosom/ 

^ ^ These are tbe sentiments/ said Morton, Hhat your enemies 
impute to you, and which palliate, if they do not vindicate, 
tbe cruel measures which tbe council have directed against 
you. They affirm that you pretend to derive your rule of 
action from what you call an inward light, rejecting tbe 
restraints of legal magistracy, of national law, and even of 
common humanity, when in opposition to what you call the 
spirit within you.' 

‘They do us wrong,’ answered the Oorenanter ; ‘it is they, 
perjured^as they are, who have rejected all law, both divine and 
civil, and who now persecute us for adherence to the Solemn 

League and Covenant between God and the kingdom of Scot- 
iana, to which all of them, save a few Popish malignants, have 
sworn m former days, and which they now burn in the market, 
places, and tread under foot in derision. When this Charles 
btewart returned to these kingdoms, did the malignants bring 
him back .■ They had tried it with strong hand, but they 
felled, I trow. Could James Grahame of Montrose and his 

r again in the place of his 

fetlier.‘ I think their heads on the Westport told another 
tale tor many a long day. It was the wortes of the glorious 
work, the reformers of the beauty of the tabernacle, that called 
liim again ^to the high place from which his father fell. And 
reward? In the words of the prophet, 

V\ e looked for p^ce, but no good came ; and for a time of 

snorting of his horses was 
heard from Dan ; the whole land trembled at the sound of the 

delo^w?! ones ; for they are come, and have 

the land and all that is in it.^' ' 

Morton, ‘I neither undertake to 
subscribe to or refute your complamts against the government 

fefc ^ ^ debt due to the commde of my 

rather .by. .giving you, shelter m your clistress, but you "will "' 

wo™ ^ *e repose, and heaitily wish it 

weie m my power to render your condition more comfo'rtahk’ 
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■But I shall see' yon, I trast, m the morning ere I depart? 
I am. not a man whose bowels yearn after kindred and friends 
, of '"this world. ■,'When I put my hand to the plough I ' entered 
into a covenant with my worldly affections, that I should not 
look back bn the things I left behind me. Yet the son of mine 
ancient comrade is to me as mine own, and I cannot behold 
him without the deep and firm belief that I shall one day see 
him gird on his sword in the dear and precious cause for which 
his father fought and bled.^ 

With a promise on Morton's part that he would call the 
refugee when it was time for him to pursue his journey, they 
parted for the night. 

Morton retired to a few hours' rest; but his imagination, 
disturbed by the events of the day, did not permit him to 
enjoy sound ^ repose. There was a blended vision of horror 
before him, in which his new friend seemed to be a principal 
actor. The fair form of Edith Bellenden also mingled in his 
dream, weeping, and with dishevelled hair, and appearing to 
call on him for comfort and assistance which he had not in his 
powder to render. He awoke from these unrefreshiiig slumbers 
with a feverish impulse and a heart which foreboded disaster. 
There was already a tinge of dazzling lustre on the verge of 
the distant hills, and the dawn was abroad in all the freshness 
of a summer morning. 

H have slept too long,' he exclaimed to himself, ‘and 
must now hasten to forward the journey of this unfortunate 
fugitive.' 

He dressed himself as fast as possible, opened the door of 
the house with as little noise as he could, and hastened to the 
place of refuge occupied by the Covenanter. Morton entered 
on tiptoe, for the determined tone and manner, as well as the 
unusual language and sentiments of this singular individual, 
had struck him with a sensation approaching to awe. Balfour 
was still asleep. A ray of light streamed on his uncurtained 
couch, and showed to Morton the working of his harsh features, 
W'hicli seemed agitated by some strong internal cause of dis- 
turhaiice. He had not undressed. Both his arms were above 
the bed-cover, the right hand strongly clenched, and occasion- 
ally making that abortive attempt to strike which usually 
attends dreams of violence ; the left was extended, and agitated 
from time to time by a movement as if repulsing some one. 
The perspiration stood on his brow ‘like bubbles in a late 
disturbed stream,' and these marks of emotion were aoconi'- 
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panied with broken words which escaped from him at intervals 
— ‘ Thou art taken, Judas — thou art taken. Cling not to my 
knees — cling not to my knees; hew him dora! A priest! 
Ay, a priest of Baal, to be bound and slain, even at the brook 
Kishon. Firearms will not prevail against him. Strike — 
thrust with the cold iron — put him out of pain — put him out 
of pain, were it but for the sake of his grey hairs.’ 

Much alarmed at the import of these expressions, which 
seemed to burst from him even in sleep with the stern enerfry 
acoompanying the perpetration of some act of violence, Morton 
shook his guest by the shoulder in order to awake him. The 
first words lie uttered were, ‘Bear me wliere ye will, I will 
avoiich the deed ! ’ 

His glance around having then fully awakened him, he at 
once assumed all the stern and gloomy composure of his 
ordinary manner, and throwing himself on his knees' before 
speaKmg to Morton poured forth an ejaculatory prayer for the 
sufiering Church^ of Scotland, entreating that the blood of 
her murdered saints and martjTs might be precious in the 
sight of Heaven, and that the shield of the Almighty might be 
spread oyer the scattered remnant, who, for His name's sake, 
were abiders in the wilderness. Vengeance, speedy and ample 


vengeance on the oppressors, was the concluding petition of his 


devotions, which he expressed aloud in strong and emphatic 
language, rendered more impressive by the Orientalism of 


Scripture. 

finished Ms prayer be arose, and taking 
descended together to the stable, 
where the Wanderer (to give Burley a title which was often 
conferred on his sect) began to make his horse ready to pursue 
Ms journey, /^heu the animal was saddled and bridled. 
Burley requested Morton to walk witli him a gun-shot into the 
wood and direct him to the right road for gaining the moors 
Morton readily comp ied,_ and they walked for some time in 
silence under 4e shade of some fine old trees, pursuing a sort 

abouf S through woodland for 

about half a mile, led into the bare and wild country which 
extends to the foot of the hills. 

There was little conversation between them, until at length 
Burley suddenly asked Morton, / Whether the words he had 
spoken over-night had borne fruit in Ms mmd ? ’ 

wblfrta remained of the ‘same opinion 

which he had formerly held, and was determined, at least as 



far and as long as possible, : to unite the duties ' of , a, good 
Gliristian witE those of a peaceM subject/ 

'In other words/ replied Burley, 'you are desirous to serve 
both'' God and Mammon-— to be one day professing the 'truth 
with your lips, and the next day in arms, at the command of 
carnal and tyrannic authority, to shed the blood of those who 
for the truth have forsaken all things'? Think je/ he con- 
tinued, 'to touch pitch and remain undefiled ? to mix in the 
ranks of malignants, papists, papa-prelatists, latitudinarians, 
and scoffers; to partake of their sports, which are like the 
meat offered unto idols ; to hold intercourse, perchance, with 
their daughters, as the sons of God mth the daughters of men 
in the world before the flood. Think you, I say, to do all 
these things and yet remain free from pollution? I say unto 
you that ail communication with the enemies of the church is 
the accursed thing which God hateth 1 Touch not, taste not, 
handle not 1 And grieve not, young man, as if you alone were 
called upon to subdue your carnal affections, and renounce the 
pleasures which are a snare to your feet. I say to you, that 
the Son of David hath denounced no better lot on the whole 
generation of mankind.' 

He then mounted his horse, and, turning to Morton, re- 
peated the text of Scripture, ' An heavy yoke was ordained for 
the sons of Adam from the day they go out of their mother's 
womb till the day that the;y return to the mother of all 
things, from liiin who is clothed in blue silk and weareth a 
crown even to him who weareth simple linen, — wrath, envy, 
trouble, and unquietness, rigour, strife, and fear of death in 
the time of rest.' 

Having uttered these words he set his horse in motion, and 
soon disappeared among the boughs of the forest. 

^ 'Farewell, stern enthusiast,' said Morton, looking after him ; 
'in^ some moods of my mind how dangerous would he the 
society of such a^ companion 1 If I am unmoved by his zeal 
for abstract doctrines of faith, or rather for a peculiar mode of 
worship (such was the purport of his reflections), can I be a 
man and a Scotchman, and look with indifference on that 
persecution which has made wise men mad? Was not the 
cause of fi’eedom, civil and religious, that for which my father 
fought ; and shall I do well to remain inactive or to take the 
part of an oppressive government if there should appear any 
rational prospect of redressing the insufferable wrongs to which 
my miserable coiintrymeii are subjected ? And yet, who shall 
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warrant me that these people, rendered wild by persecntion, 
would not, in the hour of victory, be as cruel and as intolerant 
as those by whom they are now hunted down ? What degree 
of moderation or of mercy can be expected from this Burley, 
so distinguished as one of their principal champions, and "who 
seems even now to be reeking from some recent deed of vio- 
lence, and to feel stings of remorse which even his enthusi- 
asm cannot altogether stifle ? I am weary of seeing nothing 
but violence and fury around me — now assuming the mask of 
lawful authority, now taking that of religions zeal. I am sick 
of my country, of myself, of my dependent situation, of my re- 
pressed feelings, of these woods, of that river, of that house, 
of all but Edith, and she can never be mine 1 Why should I 
haunt her walks ? Why encourage my owui delusion, and per- 
haps hers ? She can never be mine. Her grandmother’s pride, 
the opposite principles of our families, my wretched state of 
dependence — a poor miserable slave, for I have not even the 
wages of a servant ; all circumstances give the lie to the vain 
hope that we can ever be united. Why then protract a delusion 
so painful? 

‘But I am no slave,’ he said aloud, and drawing himself up 
to his full stature, — ‘ no slave in one respect surely. I can 
change my abode, my father’s sword is mine, and Europe lies 
open before me as before him and hundreds besides of my 
countrymen who have filled it with the fame of their exploits. 
Perhaps some lucky chance may raise me to a rank with our 
Butlivens, our Lesleys, our Monros, the chosen leaders of the 
famous Protestant champion, Gustavus Adolphus, or, if not, a 
soldier’s life or a soldier’s grave.’ 

When he had formed this determination he found himself 
near the door of his uncle’s house, and resolved to lose no time 
iji making him acquainted with it. 

^ ‘Another glance of Edith’s eye, another walk by Edith’s 
side, and my resolution would melt aw'ay. I wdll take an ir- 
revocable step, therefore, and then see her for the last time.’ 

^ In this mood he entered the wainseotted parlour, in which 
his uncle was already placed at his morning’s refreshment, a 
huge plate of oatmeal porridge, with a corresponding allow'aiice 
of buttermilk. The favourite housekeeper w- as in attendance, 
half standing, half resting on the back of a chair, in a posture 
betwixt fi-eedom^ and respect. The old gentleman had been 
remarkably tall in his earlier daj^s, an advantage which lie now 
lost by stooping to such a degree that at a meeting, wdiere 
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there was , some ;dispiite concerning the 'sort of arch which: should 
, he,:, thrown over a consideraHe brook, a, facetious neighbour 
proposed tonffer Milnwood a handsome sum for his curved back-, ' 
bone, alleging that he would sell anything that belonged to him. 
Splay feet of unusual size, long thin hands garnished with nails 
which seldom, felt the steel, a wrinkled and puckered visage, 
the length of which corresponded with that of his person, to- 
gether with a pair of little sharp bargain-making grey eyes 
that seemed eteriiall 3 r looking out for their advantage, com- 
pleted the highly unpromising exterior of Mr. Morton of Miln- 
wood. As it would have been very injudicious to have lodged 
a liberal or be.nevolent disposition in such an unworthy cabinet, 
nature had suited his person with a mind exactly in confomiity 
with it — that is to say, mean, selfish, and covetous. 

When this amiable personage was aware of the presence 
of his nephew he hastened, before addressing him, to swallow 
the spoonful of porridge which he "was in the act of conve 3 dr]g 
to his mouth, and as it chanced to be scalding hot, the pain 
occasioned by its descent domi his throat and into his stomach 
inflamed the ill-humour with which he was already prepared to 
meet his kinsman. 

‘ The deil take them that made them ! ’ was his first 
ejaculation, apostrophising his mess of porridge. 

‘The^^he glide parritch eneugh,^ said Mrs. Wilson, rif je 
wad but take time to sup them. I made them mysell^ but 
if folk winna hae patience they should get their thrapples 
causewayed.^ 

‘ Haud your peace, Alison ! I was speaking to my nevoy. 
How is this, sir And what sort o’ scampering gates are these 
o’ going on ? Ye were not at hame last night till near mid- 
night.’ 

' Thereabouts, sir, I believe,’ answered Morton in an in- 
different tone. 

‘Thereabouts, sir! What sort of an answer is that, sir? 
Why came ye na hame when other folk left the grund 1 ’ 

‘i suppose you know the reason very well, sir,’ said Morton ; 

‘ I had the fortune to be the best marksman of the day, and 
remained, as is usual, to give some little entertainment to the 
other young men.’ 

‘ The deevil ye did, sir 1 And ye come to tell me that to my 
face ? Yot6 pretend to gie entertainments that canna come by 
a dinner except by sorning on a carefu’ man like me ? But if 
ye put me to charges I’se work it out o’ ye. I seena why ye 
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■ ■ ' /shonldna hand the pleugh now that the pleughman has left 

us ; ■ it wad set ye better than wearing thae green duds ■ and 
wasting your siller on powther and lead ; it wad put ye in an 
honest calling and wad keep ye in bread without being be- 
'' hadden to ony aned n. . 

} ,: i ^ < I am very ambitious of learning such a calling, sir, but I 

'! V don’t understand driving the plough/ 

■* ‘And what for no? It’s easier than your gunning and 

I archery that ye like sae week Auld Davie is ca’ing it e’en now, 

‘ , and ye may be goadsman for the first tw^a or three days ; and 

/; ; ; tak tent ye dinna o’erdrive the owsen, and then ye wull be fit to 

j. ! .1 , , gang between the stilts. Ye 11 ne’er learn younger, 1 11 be your 

■!; ■; ' caution. Haggie Holm is heavy land, and Davie is ower auld to 

" keep the coulter down now.’ 

■ ^ ' ‘I beg pardon for interrupting you, sir, but I have formed a. 

/ , scheme for myself which will have the same effect of relieving 

1 you of the burden and charge attending my company.’ 

V--: r ; ' ‘Ayl. Indeed 1 a scheme o’ yours! that must, be a denty 

,:v|‘ ; ane !’ said the uncle with a very peculiar sneer. ‘Let’s hear 

about it, lad/ 

/ : ‘It is said in two words, sir. I intend to leave this country 

i: r and serve abroad as my father did before these unhappy troubles 

/ V ' broke out at home. His name will not be so entirely forgotten 

; ' ■ . in the countries where he served but that it will procure his 

; ’ son at least the opportunity of tr 3 dng his fortune as a soldier.’ 

' ; ‘Gude be gracious to us ! ’ exclaimed the housekeeper ; 

‘ our young Mr. Harry gang abroad • Wa, na 1 eh, na ! that 
maim never be.’ 

' Milmvood, entertaining no thought or purpose of parting 

’ ^ with his nephew, vrho w^as, moreover, very useful to him in 

many respects, was thunderstruck at this abrupt declaration 
1 : of independence from a person whose deference to him had 

! , hitherto been unlimited. He recovered himself, however, im- 

^ mediately. 

'' ; ’ ‘And wha do you think is to give you the means, jmung man, 

: .. for such a wild-goose chase ? Not I, I am sure. I can hardly 

; • . support you at hame. And ye wad be marrying, I’se wurraiit, 

as your father did afore ye, too, and sending your uncle hame a 
' pack o’ weans to be fighting and skirling through the house in 

. , . my auld days, and to take wing and flee aff like yoursell when- 

' j' ^ ever they were asked to serve a turn about the town ? ’ 

‘ ‘I have no thoughts of ever marrying,’ answered Henry. 

‘ Hear till him now ! ’ said the housekeeper. ‘ It ’s a shame 
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to hear a douce young lad speak in that way, since the warld 
kens that they maun either marry or do waur/ 

'Hand your peace, Alison/ said her master ; ^ and you, Harry 
(he added more mildly), put this nonsense out o’ your head. 
This comes o’ letting ye gang a-sodgering for a day ; mind, ye 
hae nae siller, lad, for ony sic nonsense plans.’ 

H beg your pardon, sir, my wants shall be very few; and 
would you please to give me the gold chain which the margrave 
gave to my father after the battle of Lutzen ’ 

^ Mercy on us ! the gowd chain ! ’ exclaimed his uncle ; ^ The 
chain of gowd 1 ’ re-echoed the housekeeper — both aghast with 
astonishment at the audacity of the proposal. 

‘ I will keep a few links, to remind me of him by whom it was 
won, and the place where he won it,’ continued Morton ; / the 
rest shall furnish me the means of following the same career in 
which my father obtained that mark of distinction/ 

‘ Mercifii’ powers !’ exclaimed the governaiite, ^ my master 
wears it every Sunday.’ 

* Sunday and Saturday,’ added old Milnwood, ‘whenever I 
put on my black velvet coat; and Wylie Mactricket is partly of 
opinion it ’s a kind of heirloom that rather belaiigs to the head 
of the house than to the immediate descendant. It has three 
thousand links ; I have counted them a thousand times. It ’s 
worth three hundred pounds sterling.’ 

) That is more than I want, sir ; if you choose to give me the 
third part of the money and five links of the chain it mil amply 
serve my purpose, and the rest will be some slight atonement 
for the expense and trouble I have put you to.’ 

‘ The ^ laddie ’s in a creel ! ’ exclaimed his uncle. ‘ 0, sirs, 
what will become o’ the rigs o’ Milnwood when I am dead 
and gane ! He would fling the crown o’ Scotland awa if he 
had it.’ 

‘Hout, sir/^said the old housekeeper, ‘I maun e’en say it’s 
partly your mn iaiit. Ye^maunna curb his head ower sair in 
neither ; and, to be sure, since he /las gane doini to the Howff, 
ye maun just e’en pay the lawing.’ 

‘If it be not abune twa dollars, Alison,’ said the old gentle- 
man very reluctantly. 

it mysell m’ Niel Blane the first time I gang 
down to the clachan,’ said Alison, ‘cheaper than your honour 
oir Mn Harry can do’; and then whispered to Henry, ‘Diiina 
vex Mm^ ony mair ; I ’ll pay the lave out o’ the butter siller, and 
nae'. rnaii*' words about it.’ Then proceeding aloud, ‘And ye ' 
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mautma speak o’ the young gentleman handing the pleuo-h- 
there ’s puir distressed Whigs enow about the country will'^be 
glad to do that for a bite and a soup ; it sets them far better 
than the like o’ him.’ 

‘And_ then we’ll hae the dragoons on us,’ said Miliiwood, ‘for 
comforting and entertaining intercommuned rebels : a bonrrv 
strait ye wad put us in ! But take your breakfast, Harry, and 
then lay by your new green coat and put on your raploch-grey 
it s a mair mensfii’ and thrifty dress, and a mair seemly sio-ht 
than thae dangling slops and ribbands.’ 

Morton left the rooin,_ perceiring plainly that he had at 
present no chance of gaining his pur-pose, and perhaps not 
altogether displeased at the obstacles which seemed to present 
Aemselves to his leaving the neighbourhood of Tillietudlem.. 
The housekeeper followed him into the next room, patting him 
on the back and bidding hiin ^ be a gude bairn and pit W his 
braw things. 

‘And I’ll loop doun your hat and lay by the band and rib- 
band, said the omcious dame ; ‘ and 3’e maun never at no hand 
speak 0 leaving the land or of selling thegowd chain, for your 
uncle has an unco pleapre in looking on you, and in counting 
the links of the chainzie ; and ye ken auld folk canna last for 
ever, sae the chain and the lands and a^ will be your ain ae 
day ; and ye may marry ony leddy in the country-side ye like, 
and keep a praw house at Milnwood, for there ^s enow 0^ means * 
and is not that worth waiting for, my dow V ^ 

There was something in the latter part of the prognostic 'which 
sounded so a^eeably in the ears of Morton that he shook the 
old da^e cordially by tlie hand, and assured her he w^as much 
obliged for her good advice, and w^ould weigh it carefully before 
he proceeded to act upon his former resolution. 





CHAPTER VII 


Froiil seventeen years till now, almost fourscore, 

Here lived I, but now live here no more. 

At seventeen years many their fortunes seek, 

But at fourscore it is too late a week. 

As Tou Like It. 


W E must conduct our readers to the Tower of Tillie- 
tiidlem, to which Lady Margaret Bellenden had re- 
turned, in romantic phrase, malcontent and full of 
heaviness at the unexpected, and, as she deemed it, indelible 
affront which had been brought upon her dignity by the public 
miscarriage of Goose Gibbie, That unfortunate inaii-at-arms 
was forthwith commanded to drive his feathered charge, to the 
most remote parts of the common moor, and on no account to 
awaken the grief or resentment of his lady by appearing in her 
presence while the sense of the affront was yet recent. 

The next proceeding of Lady Margaret was to hold a solemn 
court of justice, to which Harrison and the butler were ad- 
mitted, partly on the footing of witnesses, partly as assessors, 
to inquire into the recusancy of Cuddie Headrigg the plough- 
man, and the abetment which he had received from his mother 
— these being regarded as the original causes of the disaster 
which had befallen the chivalry of Tiilietudlem. The charge , 
being fully made out and substantiated, Lady Margaret re- 
solved ^ to reprimand the culprits in person, and, if she found 
theni' inipeniteiit, to extend: the censure' into a sentence .' of .■ 
expulsion from the barony. Miss Bellenden alone ventured to 
say anything in behalf of the accused : but her countenance did 
not profit them, as it might have done on any other occasion. 
For: SO: soon as^ Edith had heard it ascertained that tlie un- ' 
foitoiate,. cavalier Jiad not suffered in his person, Ms disaster 
^d affected her with an irresistible disposition to laugh, which, 
ill spite of Lady Margaret’s indignation, or rather irritated, a,s 
iis:iial, by . restraint, had broke out - repeatedly oii' her return 
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homeward, nntil her grandmotlier, in no shape imposed upon 
by the several fictitious causes which the young lady assigned 
for her ill-timed risibility, upbraided her in very bitter terms 
with being insensible to the honour of her family. Miss 
Eeiienden's intercession, therefore, had on this occasion iittle^ 
or no chance to be listened to. 

As if to evince the rigour of her disposition, Lady Margaret 
on ^this solemn occasion exchanged the ivory-headed cane with 
which she commonly walked for an immense gold-headed staff 
which had belonged to her father, the deceased Earl of Tor- 
wood, and which, like a sort of mace of office, she only made 
use of on occasions of special solemnity. Supported by this 
awful baton of command, Lady Margaret Belleiiden entered 
the cottage of the delinquents. 

There w^as an air of consciousness about old Manse as she 
rose from her wicker chair in the chimney-nook, not with the 
cordial alertness of visage which used on other occasions to 
express the honour she felt in the visit of her lady, but with a 
certain solemnity and embarrassment, like an accused party on 
his first appearance in presence of his judge, before whom he 
is nevertheless determined to assert his innocence. Her arms 
’were folded, her mouth primmed into an expression of respect 
mingled -with obstinacy, her whole mind apparently bent up to 
the solemn interview. With her best courtesy to the ground, 
and a mute motion of reverence, Mause pointed to the chair 
which on former occasions Lady Margaret (for the good lady 
was somewhat of a gossip) had^ deigned to occupy for half an 
hour sometimes at a time, hearing the news of the county and 
of the borough. 

But at present her mistress was ffir too indififnant for such 
condescension. She rejected the mute invitation with a haughty 
wave of her hand, and, drawing herself up as she spoke," she 
uttered the following interrogatory in a tone calculated to over- 
wheim the culprit. Ms it true, Mause, as lam informed by 
liarrison, Gudyill, and others of my people, that voii liae taen 
it iipon you, contrary to the faith you owe to God and the Mng 
and to me, your natural lady and mistress, to keep back your 
son frae the wappenschaw, held by the order of the sheriff, and 
to leturn ms armour and abulyiements at a moment when it 
was impossible to find a suitable delegate in his stead, whereby 
the barony of TiUietudlem, baith in the person of its mistress 
and indwellers, has incurred sic a disgrace and dishonour as 
hasna beta en the family since the days of Malcolm Oaumore 1 ’ 
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Mause’s liabitual respect for her mistress was extreme ; 
she hesitated, and one or two short coughs expressed the diffi- 
culty she had in defending herself. ‘I am sure, my leddy 
— hem, hem ! I am sure I am sorry, very sorry, that ony 
cause of displeasure should hae occurred; but my son's ill- 
ness — 

^ ^ Binna tell me of your son's illness, Mause ! Had he been 
sincerely unweel, ye would hae been at the Tower by daylight 
to get something that wad do him glide ; there are few ail- 
ments that I havena medical recipes for, and that ye ken fu' 
weeld 

^0 ay, my leddy! I am sure ye hae 'WTought wonderful 
cm’es ; the last thing ye sent Cuddie, when he had the batts, 
e’en wrought like a charm.' 

W'hy, then, woman, did ye not apply to me, if there was ony 
real need ? But there was none, ye fause-hearted yassal that ye 
are!',' 

‘Your ieddyship never ca’d me sic a word as that before. 
Ohon I that I siild live to be ca'd sae,' she continued, bursting 
into tears, ‘ and me a born servant o’ the house o' Tillietudlem 1 
I am sure they belie baith Cuddie and me sair, if they said he 
wadna fight ower the boots in bluid for your Ieddyship and Miss 
Edith and the auld Tower — ay suld he, and I would rather see 
him buried beneath it than he suld gie way; but thir ridings 
and wappenschawings, my leddy, I hae nae broo o’ them ava. 

I can find nae warrant for them whatsoever.' 

‘Nae warrant for them!' cried the high-born dame. ‘Bo 
ye na ken, woman, that ye are bound to be liege vassals in all 
hunting, hosting, watching and warding, when lawfully sum- 
moned thereto in my name ? Your service is not gratuitous. 

I trow ye hae land for it. Ye 're kindly tenants, hae a cot- 
house, a kale-yard, and a cow's grass on the common. Few hae 
been brought farther hen, and ye grudge your son suld gie me 
a day’s service in the field ? ' 

‘]Nhi, my leddy — na, my leddy, it's no that I ' exclaimed 
Mause, greatly embarrassed, ‘ but ane canna serve twa maisters ; 
and, if the truth maun e'en come out, there 's Ane abune whase 
commands I maun obey before your leddyship's. I am sure I 
would put neither king’s nor kaisar's nor ony earthly creature's 
afore them,' 


‘ How mean ye by that, ye auld fule woman ? B' ye thinly 
that I order onytliiiig against conscience ? ' 

‘I dinna pretend to say that, my leddy, in regard o' your 
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leddysMp’s conscience, which has been brought up, as it wert 
m prelatic principles; but dla ane maun walk by the light c 
tiieir am, and mine,' said Mause, waxing bolder as tlie confer 
ence became animated, ‘tells me that I sulci leave a’ — cot 
kale-yard, and cow’s gi-ass — and suffer a’, rather than that I o' 
mine should put on harness in an unlaivfu’ cause.’ 

Unlawfu l ’ exclaimed her mistress: ‘the cause to whiol 
yon are called by your lawful leddy and mistress, by tin 
command of the king, by the writ of the privy oounoiJ, 
slieriff ! lord-lieutenant, by the warrant of the 

. Ajj my leddy, nae doubt ; but, no to displeasure your leddy- 

1 ^ ™ Scripture thev 

cad Nebuchadnezzar, and he set up a golden image in the plain 

yonder bv the water-side 
where the array were w-arned to meet yesterday,‘'and the princes 

fol-W and the judges themsells,’ 

And wlmt o’ a’ this, ye fule vufe ? Or what had Nebuchad- 
Sydlsd%r ^ ^rappenschaw of the Upper Ward of 

continued Mause, firmly, 

Dm? aS^tLf plain of 

Shadrach, Meshach, and Abediiego were 

O so neither 

shall Uuddie Headrigg, your leddyship’s poor pleughman S 
least wi’ his auld mither’s consent, m£ke mur-e(^nroi £0? 
flections, as they ca’ them, in the house 

, -if +1^ Margaret Bellenden heard this exposition of Scriiiture 
with the greatest possible indignation as 

1 see which way the wind blaws,’ she^xciaa^ " . 

pause of astonishment; ‘the e\dl spirit of 

knapping doctrine wi' doctors 

dmnity and the godly fathers 0’ tie chnrch ’ 

“Oans the bishops and curates I ’m sure 

aoy hao bow b.t step&thoto to tb. W O- SiA i"d 
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..siiieejoiir leddysMp is, pleased to speak o'- parting wi' ns, ! am 
free to tell you a piece o' my mind in another article. Your 
leddysliip and tlie steward hae been pleased to propose that 
my son Ciiddie siild work in the barn wi' a ne\Ffangled 
machine ^ for dighting the corn frae the chaff, thus impiously 
thwarting the will of Divine Providence by raising wind for 
your leddyship's ain particular use by human art, instead of 
soliciting it by prayer, or waiting patiently for whatever dis- 
pensation of wind Providence was pleased to send upon the 

sheeling-hilL Now, my leddy ' 

‘The woman would drive ony reasonable being daft!’ said 
Lady Margaret; then resuming her tone of authority and 
indifference, she concluded, “Weel, Mause, 111 just end where 
I suld hae begun. Ye 're ower learned and ower godly for me to 
dispute wi' ; sae I have just this to say — ^ either Ouddie must 
attend musters when he's lawfully warned by the ground- 
officer, or the sooner he and you flit and quit my bounds the 
better. There 's nae scarcity o’ auld wives or ploughmen ; but 
if there were, I had rather that the rigs of TiUietudlem bare 
naething but windlestraes and sandy lavrocks ^ than that they 
were ploughed by rebels to the king.' 

‘Aweel, my leddy,' said Mause, ‘I was born here, and 
thought to die where my father died ; and your leddyship has 
been a kind mistress, I '11 ne'er deny that, and I'se ne'er cease to 
pray for you and for Miss Edith, and that ye may he brought 
to see the error of your ways. But still— - — ' 

‘ The error of my ways I ' interrupted Lady Margaret, much 
incensed — ‘ the^error of my ways, ye uncivil woman 1 ' 

‘Ou, ay, my leddy, we are blinded that live in this valley 
of tears and darkness, and hae a' ower mony errors, grit folks 
as weel as sma' : but, as I said, my puir bennison will rest wd' 
you and yours wherever I am. I will be wae to hear o’ your 
affliction and blithe to hear o’ your prosperity, temporal 
and spiritual. But I caniia prefer the commands of an earthly 
mistress to those of a Heavenly Master, and sae I am e'en ready 
to suffer for righteousness' sake.' 

. :Mt is very well,' said Lady Margaret,, turning her back in 
great displeasure ; ‘ye ken my will, Mause, in the matter. I '11 
hae nae Whiggery in the baroii}^ of TiUietudlem ; the next thing 
wad be to set up a conventicle in my very withdrawing-room.' 
Having said this she departed with an air of great, dignity; 

^ See Winnowm,^? ISEacliine. Note 11. 

- Bent grass and sand larks. 
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and Mause, giving way to feelings which she had suppressed 
during the interview — for she like her mistress had her own 
feeling of pride — now lifted up her voice and wept aloud. 

Cuddie, whose malady, real or pretended, still detained him 
in bed, lay perdue during all this conference, snugly ensconced 
withm his boarded bedstead, and teri’ified to death lest Lady 
Margaret, whom he held in hereditary reverence, should have 
detected his presence and bestowed on him personally some 
of those bitter reproaches with which she loaded his mother. 
But as soon as he thought her ladyship fairly out of heariuci 
he bounced up in his nest. “ 

‘The foul fa’ ye, that I suld say sae,’ be cried out to his 
mother, ‘for a lang-tongued clavering wife, as my father 
honest man, aye ca’d ye ! Couldna ye let the leddy alane wi’ 
your Whiggery ? And I was e’en as great a gomeral to let j-e 
persuade me to lie up here amang the blankets like a hurcheon 
instead o’ gaun to the wappensehaw like other folk. Odd, but 
I put a trick on ye, for I was out at the wundow-bole when 
your auld back was turned, and awa down by to hae a baff at 
the popinjay, and I shot within twa on ’t. I cheated the leddy 
for your clavers, but I wasna gaun to cheat my jo. But she 
may marry whae she likes now, for I ’m clean dung ower. This 
IS a waur dirdum than we got frae Mr. Gudyill when ye garr’d 
me lefuse to eat the plum-porridge on kule Bve, as if it were 
ony matter to God or man whether a pleughman had suppit on 
minched pies or sour sowens.’ 

‘Oh, vLisht,_my bairn, whisht,’ replied Mause; ‘thou kensna 
about tnae things. It was forbidden meat, things dedicated 
to set days and holidays, which are inhibited to the use of 
Protestant Christians.' 

'And now/ continued her son, 'ye hae brought the leddv 
nerseli on our hands ! An I could but hae gotten some decent 
Claes in, I wad hae spanged out o' bed and taiild her I w^id 
ride where she liked, night or day, an she wad but leave us the 
tree house and the yaird, that grew the best early kale in the 
iiaill country, and the cow's grass.' 

‘0 wow! my winsome bairn, Cuddie,’ continued tbe old 
uaine, murmur not at tbe dispensation ; never gi'ud^e suffer- 
ing in tbe gude cause.’ 

• • ^ F cause is gude or no, mitber,’ re- 

TiV 1 7® muckle doctrine about 

It ( It s cfean beyond my comprehension a’tbegitber. I see 
nae sae mucHe difierence atween the twa ways o’t as a’ the 
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folk' pretend. It 's very true the, curates read aye the same 
words ower again and' if they; be, right words, what for. no? 
A gude tale 'S no the waur o' being twice tauH, I trow; and a 
body has aye the better chance to understand it. Everybody 's 
no sae gleg at the uptake as ye are yourseU, mitlier./ 

‘0, my dear Cuddie, this is the sairest distress of a'/ said 
the anxious mother. ‘ 0, how aften have I shown ye the difier- 
eiice between a pure evangelical doctrine and ane that 's corrupt 
wi' human inventions ? 0, my bairn, if no for your ain saul's 

sake, yet for my grey hairs ' 

^ Weel, mither,' said Cuddie, interrupting her, Svhat need 
ye mak sae muckle din about it ? I hae aye dune wLate’er ye 
bade me, and gaed to Mrk whare'er ye likit on the Sundays, 
and fended weel for ye in the ilka days besides. And that's 
what vexes me mair than a' the rest, when I thiiilc how I am 
to fend for ye now in thae brickie times. I am no clear if I 
can pleugli ony place but the mains and Mucldewhame, at 
least I never tried 0113^ other grand, and it wadna come natural 
to me. And iiae neighbouring heritors will daur to take us 
after being turned aff thae bounds for non»enormity.' 

‘Non-conformity, hinnie,’ sighed Manse, ‘is the name that 
thae waiidly men gie us.' 

‘Weel, aweel, well hae to gang to a far country, maybe 
twair or fifteen miles aff. I could be a dragoon, nae doubt, for 
I can ride and play wi' the broadsword a bit, but ye wad be 
roaring about your blessing and your grey hairs.' Here 
Manse's exclamations became extreme. ‘Weel, weel, I but 
spoke o't ; besides, ye 're ower auld to be sitting cocked up on 
a baggage-waggon wd' Eppie Diimblane, the corporal’s wife. 
Sae what 's to come o' us I eanna weel see. I doubt I 'll hae to 
tak the hills wi' the wild Whigs, as they ca' them, and then it 
will be my lot to be shot down like a mawkin at some dike-side, 
or to be sent to heaven wi' a Saint Johnstone's tij^pit about my 
hause.' 

‘ 0 , my bomiie Cuddie,' said tlie zealous Mause, ‘forbear sic 
carnal, self-seeking language, wliilk is just a misdoubting o' 
Ppjvidence. I have not seen the son of the righteous begging 
his bread, sae says the text ; and your father was a douce, honest 
man, though somewdiat w^arldly in his dealings, and cumbered 
about earthly things, e'en like yourseU, my jo I ' 

‘ xiweel,' said Cuddie, after a little consideration, ‘ I see but 
ae gate for 't, and that 's a cauld coal to blaw^ at, mither. 
Howsoinever, mither, ye hae some guess o' a wee bit Idiidiiess 
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that ’s atween Miss Edith and young Mr. Henry Morton, that 
suld he ca’d young Milnwood, and that I hae whiles carried a 
bit book, or maybe a bit letter, quietly atween them, and made 
believe never to ken wha it cam frae, though I kenn’d brawly 
There ’s whiles convenience in a body looking a wee stupid : and 
I have aften seen them walking at e’en on the little path by 
Dinglewood burn ; but naebody ever kend a word about it frae 
Guddie. I km I ’m gay thick in the head j but I ’m as honest as 
oiu auld for6-Iiand ox, puir fallow, that I iio^or work oiiy iiiair 
1 hope they 11 he as kind to him that come ahint me hs I hae 

i TT^’ ^ w ’ll awa down to Milnwood and 

tell Mr. Harry om distress. They want a pleughman, and the 
grand s no uMike qur ain. I am sure Mr. Harry will stand my 
pait, for he s a kind-hearted gentleman. I ’ll get but little 
penny-fee, for his uncle, auld Hippie Mihiwood, has as close a 
gnp as the deil himsell. But we ’ll aye win a bit bread and a 
drap kale, and a foeside and theeking ower our heads, and 
that s a we 11 want for a season. Sae get up, mither, and sort 
your things to gang away; for since sae it is that gang we 
maun I wd like ill to wait till Mr. Harrison and auld GudyiU 
camtopu us out by the lug and the horn.’ 


CHAPTER VIII 

The devil a puritan, or anything else he is, but a time-server, 

Twdfth Night 

I T was evening when Mr. Heniy Morton perceived an old 
woman wrapped in her tartan plaid, supported by a stout 
r T\ym “ hodden-grey, approach the house 

of Milnwood. _01d Mause made her courtesy, but Cuddie took 
the lead m adckessmg Morton. Indeed, he had previously 
stipulated with his mother that he was to manage matterrh s 
omi way; for though he readily aUowed his genml inferiority 
of understanding, ^d fihally submitted to the guidance of his 
mother on most ordinary occasions, yet he said ‘For f^ettino- o 
service or getting fonvard in the warld he coidd someSte lir 
the wee picHe sense he had gang muclde farther tlmn hers 
though she could crack like ony minister o’ them a’.’ ’ 

®®“’^ersation with vouiig 
Morton . A braw night this for the rye, your honour • the 
west park wiU be breering bravely this e’L.’ ' 

I do not doubt it, Cuddie; but what can have brought vour 
mother- this is your mother, is it not? (Cuddie SecF- 

s'^fate r ^'-ater 

trot — neshessitv, 

sciL 1 m seeking tor service, stir. - ■ 

oomS'thS';'*’ ■“ ““ ‘te jear. ho. 

forb^F no longer. Proud alike of her cause 
toil ‘ ft ®0™™®need with an affected humility of 

’f ™ • ’ ■wliispered Cuddie to his 

nother, an ye come out wi’ your Vhiggeiy they’]! no d"iir 
open .a door to us through the haiU couiiti^f ! ^ ThL aloud tid 
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forgotten' hersell in speaking to my leddy, that oanna weel bide 
to be contradickit— as I ken naebody likes it if they could kelp 
themsells — especially by her ain folk; and Mr. Harrison the 
steward, _ and Gudyill the butler, they ’re no very fond o’ us, and 
it ’s ill sitting at Rome and striving wi’ the Pope. Sae I thought 
it best to flit before ill came to warn- ; and here ’s a wee bit Ime 
to your honour frae a friend wall maybe say some mair about it.’ 

Morton took the billet, and, crimsoning up to the ears between 
joy and surprise, read these words : ‘ If you can serve these 
poor helpless people, you will oblige E. B.’ ' 

It was a few instants before^he could attain composure 
enough to ask, ‘And what is your object, Ouddie? and how 
can 1 be of use to you?’ 

‘WarL stir, wark and a service is my object, a bit beild 
for my mither and myseU ; we hae gude plenishing o’ our ain 
if we had the east o’ a cart to bring it down, and milk and 
meal and greens enow, for I’m gay gleg at meal-time, and .sae 


IS my mither, lang may it be sae ! And for the penny-fee and 
a that I 11 just leave it to the laird and you. I ken' ye ’ll no 
see a poor lad wranged if ye can help it.’ 

Morton shook his head." ‘For the meat and lodging, Cuddie 


tinnk 1 can promise something; but the pennylfee will be a 
ird chapter, I doubt.’ 

‘I’ll t^ my chance o’t, stir,’ replied the candidate for ser- 

ce, rather than gang down about Hamilton or onv sic far 
luntry. j v. 

kitchen, Cuddie, and I’ll do what I can 

The negotiation was not without difficulties. Morton had 
St to bring over the housekeeper, who made a thousand 
jections, as usual, in order to have the pleasure of beiii'r be- 
ught and entreated ; but when she was gained over, it was 
mparatively easy to induce old Milnwood to accept of a 
want whose wages were to be in his oim option. .An out- 

to Mau.se and her son for' their 
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^.^^And'now ^we'Ve' settk^ mair/,' ■ said Cnddie 'to Ms 
motlierj ^ and if we 're no sae bien and ' comfortable as we were 
' yonderj yet, life ’s life oiiy, gate, and we ’re , wi’ decent Mrk- 
ganging folk o’ your ain persuasion, mither ; tbere will be nae 
' 'quarrelling about that.' 

; Of persuasion, hinnie !’ said the too-enlightened Manse; 
^ wae’s me for thy blindness and theirs. 0, Cnddie, they are 
but in the court of the Gentiles, and will ne’er win farther 
ben, I doubt ; they are but little better than the Prelatists 
themsells. They wait on the ministry of that blinded man, 
Peter Poundtext, ance a precious teacher of the Word, but 
now a baokslidiiig pastor that has, for the sake of stipend 
and family maintenance, forsaken the strict path and gane 
astray after the Black Indulgence. 0, my son, had ye but 
profited by the gospel doctrines ye hae heard in the Glen 
of Bengonnar frae the dear Richard Rumbleberry, that sweet 
youth who suffered martyrdom in the Grassmarket afore 
Candlemas 1 Didna ye hear him say that Erastianism was 
as bad as Prelacy, and that the Indulgence was as bad as 
Erastianism?’ 

‘Heard ever onybody the like o’ this ! ’ interrupted Cnddie. 

‘ We ’ll be driven out o’ house and ha’ again afore we ken where 
to turn oursells. Weel, mither, I hae just ae word main An 
I hear ony mair o’ your din— afore folk, that is, for I dinna 
mind your clavers mysell, they aye set me sleeping — but if I 
hear ony mair din afore folk, as I was saying, about Poundtexts 
and Rumbleberries, and doctrines and malignants, I’se e’en turn 
a single sodger mysell, or maybe a sergeant or a captain, if ye 
plague me the mair, and let Rumbleberry and you gang to the 
deil thegither. I ne’er gat ony gude by Ms doctrine, as ye 
ca’t, but a sour fit o’ the batts wi’ sitting amang the wat 
moss-hags for four hours at a yoking, and the leddy cured 
me wi’ some hickery-pickery ; mair by token, an she had kend 
how I came by the disorder, she wadna hae been in sic a hurry 
to mend it.’ 

Although groaning in spirit over the obdurate and impeni- 
tent state, as she thought it, of her son Cuddle, Mause durst 
neither urge him farther on the topic, nor altogether neglect 
the warning he had given her. She knew the disposition of 
her deceased helpmate, whom this surviving pledge of their 
union ,greatly resembled, and remembered that, although submit- 
ting implicitly in most things to her boast of superior acuteness, 
he used on certain occasions, when driven to extremity, to be 
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seized with fits of obstinacy, wliieii neither reinonstranee, flattery, 
nor threats were capable of overpowering. Trembling, there- 
; fore, at the' very possibility of Onddie's'. fulfilling' his threat, she 
■ put a guard over her tongue, and even when Poundtext was 
commended in her presence as an able and fructifying preacher, 
.she had the 'good sense to suppress the, contradiction wdiich 
thrilled upon her tongue, and to express her sentiiiients no 
otherwise than by deep groans, which the hearers charitably 
construed to flow from a vivid recollection of the more pathetic 
parts of his homilies. How long she could have repressed her 
feelings it is dfficult to say. An unexpected accident relieved 
her from the necessity. 

The Laird of Milnwood kept up all old fashions which were 
connected with economy. It was therefore still the custom in 
his house, as it had been universal in Scotland about fifty years 
before, that the domestics, after having placed the dinner on 
the table, sate down at the lower end of the board and partook 
of the share which was assigned to them in company with 
their masters. On the day, therefore, after Cuddie^ arrival, 
being the third from the opening of this narrative, old Eobin, 
who was butler, mle^-de-cMmi^re, footmaii, gardener, and wiat 
not, in the house of Milnwood, placed on the table an immense 
charger of broth thickened with oatmeal and colewort, in which 
ocean of liquid were indistinctly discovered by close observers 
two or three short ribs of lean mutton sailing to and fro. Two 
huge baskets, one of bread made of barley and pease and one 
of oat-cakes, flanked this standing dish. A large boiled salmon 
would nowadays have indicated more liberal housekeeping ; but 
at that period salmon was caught in such plenty in the con- 
siderable rivers in Scotland that, instead of being accounted a 
delicacy, it was generally applied to feed the servants, who are 
said sometimes to have stipulated that they should not be re- 
quired to eat a food so luscious and surfeiting in its Quality 
above five times a week. The large black-jack, filled y-ith very 
small beer of Milnwood’s own brewing, was allowed to the com- 
pany at discretion, as were the bannocks, cakes, and broth ? but 
toe mutton was reserved for the heads of the familj', 'Mrs. 
Wilson included; and a measure of ale, somewhat deserving 
toe name, was set apart in a silver tankard for their exclusive 
use. A huge kebbwk — a cheese, that is, made with ewe-milk 
mixed with cow s mdk — and a jar of salt butter were in common 
to tlio company. 

To enjoy this exquisite cheer was placed at the head of 
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/ the table the' 'old Laiid himself, with his nephew on the 'One 
■/side and the faYonrite housekeeper on the ' other. At .a ^long 
interYal, and beneath the salt, of course, sate old Rohin, a 
meagre, half-staryed serving-man, rendered cross and cripple by 
rheumatism, and a dirty drab of a housemaid, whom use had 
rendered callous to the daily exercitations which her temjier 
underwent at the hands of her master and Mrs. Wilson. A 
barnsmaii, a white-headed cowherd boy, with Caddie the new 
ploughman and his mother, completed the party. The other 
labourers belonging to the property resided in their own 
houses, happy at least in this, that if their cheer was not more 
delicate than that which we have described, they could eat 
their fill unwatched by the sharp, envious grey eyes of Milnwood, 
which seemed to measure the quantity that each of his depend- 
ants swallowed as closely as if their glances attended each 
mouthful in its progress from the lips to the stomach. This 
close inspection was unfavourable to Caddie, who sustained 
much prejudice in his new master’s opinion by the silent 
celerity with which he caused the victuals to disappear before 
him. And ever and anon Milnwood turned his eyes from the 
huge feeder to east indignant glances upon his nephew, whose 
repugnance to rustic labour was the principal cause of his need- 
ing a ploughman, and \¥ho had been the direct means of his 
hiring this very cormorant. 

^ * Pay thee wages, quotha 1 ’ said Milnwood to himself. * Thou 
wilt eat in a week the value of mair than thou canst work for in 
a month.’ 

These disagreeable ruminations were interrupted by a loud 
knocking at the outer gate. It was a universal custom in 
Scotland that, when the family was at dinner, the outer gate 
of the courtyard, if there was one, and if not, the door of the 
house itself, was always shut and locked, and only guests of 
importance, or persons upon urgent business, sought or received 
admittance at that time.^ The family of Milnwood were there- 
fore suri)rised and, in the unsettled state of the times, some- 
thing alarmed at the emmest and repeated knocking with which 
the gate was imw assailed, Mrs. Wilson ran in person to the 
dooiv and having reconnoitred those who W'ere so clamorous for 
admittance, through some secret aperture with which most 
Scottish doorways were furnished for the express purpose, she 
returned wringing her hands in great dismay, exclaiming, *Tlie 
: 'redcoats l the redcoats ! ■ 

■:.; ;/: * ;See nocking :tUe D Note 12. 
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‘ Robin — ploughman, what ca’ they ye ? — bamsman — neyoy 
Harry — open the door — open the door ! ’ exclaimed old Miln- 
wood, snatching up and slipping into his pocket the two or 
three silver spoons with which the upper end of the table was 
garnished, those beneath the salt being of goodly horn. ‘ Speak 
them fair, sirs — Lord love ye, speak them fair ; they winna bide 
thrawing ; we ’re a’ harried — we ’re a’ harried ! ’ 

While the servants admitted the troopers, whose oaths and 
threats already indicated resentment at the delay they had 
been put to, Ouddie took the opportunity to whisper to his 
mother, ‘Now, ye daft auld earline, mak yoursell deaf— ye hae 
made us a’ deaf ere now — and let me speak for ye. I wad like 
ill to get my neck raxed for an auld wife’s clashes, though ye be 
our mither.’ 

‘0 hinny, ay ; I’se be silent or thou sail come to ill,’ was the 

® f ^ bethink ye, my dear, them 

that deny the Word, the Word will deny ’ 

Her admonition was cut short by the entrance of the Life 
Guardsmen, a party of four troopers commanded by Bothwell. 

In they tramped, making a tremendous clatter upon the 
stone floor with the iron-shod heels of their large jack-boots 
and the clash and clang of their long, heavy, basket-hilted 
broMswords. Milnwood and his housekeeper trembled from 
well-founded apprehensions of the system of exaction and 
plunder earned on during these domiciliary visits. Henry 
Morton was discomposed with more special cause, for he 
remembered that he stood answerable to the laws for having 
harboured Burley. The widow,_Mause Headrigg, between fear 
tor lier son s life and an overstrained and enthusiastic zeal which 
reproached her for consenting even tacitly to belie her religious 
sentiments, was in a strange quandary. The other servants 
quaked for they Imewmot well what. Ouddie alone, with the 
look of supreme indifference and stupidity which a Scottish 
peasant can at tunes assume as a mask for considerable shrewd- 
ness and craft, continued to swallow large spoonfuls of his broth, 

<^8;^ "^fliin his sphere the large 
vessel that contained it, and helped himself amid the confusion 
to a sevenioid portion. 

hnSl jf. Plfsure here, fntlemen?’ said Milnwood, 

hulling himself before the satellites of power. 

We come in behalf of the King,’ answered Bothwell. ‘Why 
the devil did you keep us so long standing at the door 1 ’ 

We were at dinner,’ answered Milnwood, ‘ and the door was 
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locked/as'Js nsBal in landward. towas'^inThi^ noantry.; I, am 
..siire^ gmitiemeii., if I tad kend'.oay servants: of oar glide King 

, ■ liad' stood at tlie door Bat wad' ye please to drink some ale 

' or some , brandy — or a cup of canary 'sack,' or claret wine ? ^ 
making a pause betw^een eacE offer as long as a stingy bidder 
at an auction, who is lotb to advance bis offer for a favourite 
jot . ' 

‘ Claret for me,' said one fellow. 

M like ale better/ said another, ‘provided it is right juice of 
John ; Barleycorn. ' 

‘Better never was malted,' said Milnwood. ‘I can hardly 
say sae muckle for the claret; it's thin and cauld, gentlemen.' 

‘Brandy will cure that,' said a third fellow; ‘a glass of 
brandy to three glasses of wine prevents the curmurring in the 
stomach.'; 

‘Brandy, ale, sack, and claret — well try them all/ said 
Both well, ‘ and stick to that which is best There 's good sense 
in that if the damii'dest Whig in Scotland had said it/ 

Hastily, yet with a reluctant quiver of his muscles, Miln- 
wood lugged out two ponderous keys, and delivered them to 
the goveriiante. 

^ ‘Tip housekeeper,' said Bothwell, taking a seat and throw- 
ing himself upon it, ‘ is neither so young nor so handsome as 
to tempt a man to follow her to the gauntrees, and devil a one 
here is there wmrth sending in her place. What 's this ? meat 1 ' 
searching with a fork among the broth, and fishing up a cutlet 
of mutton. ‘ I think I could eat a bit ; why, it 's as tough as 
if the devil's dam had hatched it.' 

‘ If there is anything better in the house, sir,' said Milnwood, 
alarmed at thpe symptons of disapprobation 

* N 0, no,' said Bothwell, ‘ it 's not worth while ; I must proceed 
to business. You attend Poundtext, the Presbyterian parson, 

I understand, Mr. Mortoni ' 

Mr. Morton hastened to slide in a confession and apology. 

‘ By the indulgence of his gracious Majesty and the govern- 
ment, for I wad do nothing out of law. I nae nae objection, 
whatever to the establishment of a moderate episcopacy, but 
only that I am a country-bred man and the ministers are a 
hamelier kind of folk, and I can follow their doctrine better ; 
and, with reverence, sir, it 's a mair frugal establishment for the 
country.': ,■ 

‘Well, I care nothing about that,' said Bothwell; ‘they are 

^ See Landward Town. Note IS, 




it your honour pleases, said Cuddie with ^reat stolidity of 
aspect, ‘ this is my mither, stir ; and she as deaf as Com Liim. 
We caima mak her hear day nor door; but if your hoiiour 
pleases, I am ready to drink the King’s health for her in as 
mony glasses of brandy as ye think neshessary/ 

‘I dare - swear you - are,’ answered Bothwell ; ‘you look like 
a fellow that would stick to brandy. Help thyself, man ; all ’s 
tree .where er I come. ' Tom, help the maid to a comfortable 
cup, though she s but a dirty jilt neither. Fill round once 


OLD MORTALITY 


indulged, and there 's -an end of it ; but, for' my part, if I were 
to give the law, never a crop-ear’d cur of the, whole pack should 
bark in a Scotch ^pulpit. , However, I am to obey commands; - 
There comes the liquor; put it down, my good old lady.’ 

He decanted about one half of a quart bottle of claret into 
a wooden quaigh or bicker, and took it off at a draught. 

‘You did your good wine injustice, my friend; it’s better 
than your brpdy, though that’s good too. Will you pledge 
me to the King’s health ? ’ 

‘ With pleasure,’ said Miliiwood, ‘ in ale ; but I never drink 
claret, and keep only a very little for some honoured friends.’ 

‘Like me, I suppose,’ said Bothwell; and then pushing the 
bottle to Henry, £e said, -‘ Here, young man, pledge you the 
King’s health.’ 

, ^ Henry filled a moderate glass in silence, regardless of the 
hints and pushes of his uncle, which seemed to indicate that he 
ought to have followed his example in preferring beer to wine. 

‘ Well,’ said Bothwell, ‘ have ye all drank the toast ? What 
IS that old wife about ? Give her a glass of brandy ; she shall 
drink the Eng’s health, by- ’ 
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^ Come/ ^aid Botliwell, ‘the old dame has come more frankly 
off than I expeeted. Another cap round, and then well pro- 
ceed to business. You have all heard, I suppose, of^the horrid' 
and barbarGus murder committed upon the person of the Arch- 
bishop of St. Andrews, by ten or eleven armed fanatics ? ' 

Air started and looked at each other] at length Milnwood 
himself answered, ‘They had heard of some such misfortune, 
but were in hopes it had not been true.’ 

‘ There is the relation published by government, old gentle- 
man ; what do you think of it V 

‘Think, sir? Wh — wh— whatever the council please to 
think of it,’ stammered Milnwood. 

‘I desire to have your opinion more explicitly, my friend,’ 
said the dragoon authoritatively. 

Milnwood’s eyes hastily glanced through the paper to pick 
out the strongest expressions of censure with which it abounded, 
in gleaning which he was greatly aided hy their being printed 
in italics. ‘ I think it a — bloody and execrable — murder and 
parricide — devised by hellish and implacable cruelty — utterly 
abominable, and a scandal to the land.’ 

‘Well said, old gentleman!’ said the querist. ‘Here’s to 
thee, and I wish you joy of your good principles. You owe me 
a cup of thanks for having taught you them ; nay, thou shalt 
pledge me in thine own sack, sour ale sits ill upon a loyal 
stomach , Now comes your turn, young man ; what think you 
of the matter in hand ? ’ 

‘I should have little objection to answer you,’ said Henry, 

‘ if I knew what right you had to put the question.’ 

‘ The Lord preserve us I ’ said the old housekeeper, ‘to ask 
the like o’ that at a trooper, when a’ folk ken they do whatever 
they like through the haill country wi’ man and woman, beast 
and body.’ 

The old gentleman exclaimed in the same horror at his 
nephew’s audacity, ‘ Hold your peace, sir, or answer the gentle- 
man discreetly. Do you mean to affront the King’s authority 
ill the person of a sergeant of the Life Guards ? ’ 

‘ Silence, all of you 1 ’ exclaimed Bothwell, striking his hand 
fiercely on the table — ‘ silence, every one of you, and hear me ! 
You ask me for my right to examine you, sir (to Henry). My 
cockade and my broadsword are my commission, and a better 
one than ever Old Nol gave to his Eoundheads; and if you 
want to know more about it you may look at the act of council 
empowering his Majesty’s officers and soldiers to search for. 
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examine, and apprehend suspicious persons; and therefore 
once more I ask you your opinion of the death of Archbishoo 
metd’ ^ ^ touchstone we have got for trying people’s 

Hmiyhad by this time reflected upon the useless risli to 
which he would expose the family by resisting the tyrannical 
power which was delegated to such rude hands; he therefore 
read the narrative over, and replied composedly, ‘I have no 
hesitation to say that the perpetrators of this assassination 
have committed, in my opinion, a rash and wicked action, which 
I regret the more as I foresee it will be made the cause of 
proceedings against many who are both innocent of the deed 
and as far from approving it as myself ’ 

While Henry thus caressed himself, Bothwell, who bent 
his eyes keenly upon him, seemed suddenly to recolleet his 
features. ‘Aha! my friend. Captain Popinjay. I think I have 
seen you before, and m very suspicious company.’ 

thetOTOrf.^^®’’ answered Henry, ‘in the public-house of 
And vrith whom did you leave that public-house, youngster « 
oTr asl??? on. of 

I did ^ve the house with the person you have named ’ 

hhTto^i®®”^’ -51 ^ so from knowing 

him to be a murderer of the primate, I did not even know at 
the time that such a crime had been committed ’ 

iiord have mercy on me, I am ruined 1 — utterly ruined mid 

rfo tfof r^.Milnwood. ‘That callant’s tongue will 
rm the head aff his am shoulders, and waste my o'udes to the 
grey cloak on my back 1 ’ ^ 

But you knew Burley,’ continued Bothwell, still addressinr-- 
Henry, and regardless of his uncle’s interruption ‘to b?af 

> and you knev- the prohibition 
to deal with such persons. You knew that as a lovd 

S attefnted ° ® “tereommuiie mth 

messapJtp^hrSS^^^^ S 

Wito him?’ continued BoSr' msiU^^^^^^^ 
did you give him harbourage m this very house?’ 

bwW ® ■■ \ i ‘ dared not for his neck 

bnng ony traitor into a house of mina’ ^ 


■‘is 
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^Dare lie deny that he did so 1 ' said Bothwell. 

^ As you charge it to me as a crime/ said Henryj ‘ you will 
excuse my saying anything that will criminate myself.’ 

' Oj the lands of Milnwood ! the bonny lands of Milnwood, 
that have been in the name of Morton twa hundred years 1 ’ ex- 
clainied his uncle. * They are barking and fleeing, outfield and 
infield, haugh and holme ! ’ 

‘No, sir/ said Henry, ‘you shall not suffer on my account. 

I own,’ he continued, addressing Bothwell, ‘I did give this man 
a night’s lodging, as to an old military comrade of my father. 
But it was not only without my uncle’s knowledge, but con- 
trary to his express general orders. I trust, if my evidence is 
considered as good against myself, it will have some weight in 
proving my uncle’s innocence/ 

‘ Come, young man,’ said the soldier in a somewhat milder 
tone, ‘you’re a smart spark enough, and I am sorry for you; 
and your uncle here is a fine old Trojan, kinder, I see, to his 
guests than himself, for he gives us wine and drinks, his own. ' 
thin ale. Tell me all you know about this Burley, what he said 
, when you parted from him, where he went, and where he' is 
■likely now to be found; and, d — it, I’ll wink as hard on. 
your share of the business as my duty will permit. There ’s 
a thousand rnerks on the murdering Whigamore’s head an I 
could but light on it. Come, out with it ; where did you part 
with him r ^ ^ ^ 

‘ Y ou will excuse my answering that question, sir, ’ said Morton. 

‘ The same cogent reasons ^ which induced me to afford him 
hospitality at considerable risk to myself and my friends would 
. command ■m.e.' to. respect hiS'Secret, if indeed he had trusted 
. me 'With any.’ 

‘ So you refuse to ^give me an answer ? ’ said Bothwell. 

‘I have none to give,’ returned Henry. 

‘Perhaps I could teach you to find one by tying a piece of 
lighted match betwixt your fingers,’ answered Bothwell. 

, ‘ 0,. for pity’s sake, sir,’ said -old Alisou'apart to her master, 
‘gie them siller ; it ’s siller they ’re seeking. . They ’ll murder Mr*. . 
Henry, and yoursell. next 1 ’ 

^ Milnwood groaned in perplexity and bitterness of spirit, and, 
with a tone as if he was giving up the ghost, exclaimed, ‘If 
. .tw^enty p— p — -]3uiids would make up this unhappy matter'- ’ 

‘My master,’ insinuated Alison to the sergeant, ‘would gie ■ 
twenty puiids sterling ’ 

.:■,,„ , „;.‘:Puiids .Scotch,. ye b — h! interrupted Milnwood ; fbr Ahe^ ■ 
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agony of his avarice overcame alike his Puritanic precision, and' 
the habitual respect he entertained for his housekeeper. 

'Funds sterling/' insisted the housekeeper, 'if ;^e wad/hae ' 
the gudeness to look ower the lad's misconduct. He 's that doo.r 
ye might tear him to pieces and ye wad ne'er get a word out 
o' him ; and it wad do ye little glide, I 'm sure, to burn his bonny , 

finger-ends.' „ 

' Why/ said Bothwell, hesitating, ' I don't Imow. Most of my 
cloth would have the money, and take off the prisoner too; 
but I bear a conscience, and if yonr master will stand to your 
offer, and enter into a bond to produce his nephew, and if all 
in the house will take the test-oath, I do not Imow but— — ' 

'0 ay, ay, sir,' cried Mrs. Wilson, 'ony test, ony oaths 
ye please I ' And then aside to her master, ' Haste ye away, 
sir, and get. the siller, or they will burn the house about 

^ Old Milnwood cast a rueful look upon his adviser, and moved 
off’ like a piece of Dutch clockwork to set at liberty his im- 
prisoned angels in this dire emergency. ^ Meanwhile Sergeant 
Bothwell began to put the test-oath with such a degree of 
solemn reverence as might have been expected, ^ being just 
about the same which is used to this day in liis Majesty's 
custom-house. 

'You — what 's your name, woman 1 ' 

'Alison Wilson, sir.' 

‘Yon, Alison Wilson, solemnly swear, certify, and declare 
that you judge it unlawful for subjects, under pretext of reforma- 
tion or any other pretext whatsoever, to enter into Leagues 
and Covenants - ' 

Here the ceremony was interrupted by a strife between 
Cuddie and his mother, which, long conducted in whispers, now 
became audible. 

‘ Oh, whisht, mither, whisht I they 're upon a communing. 
Oh! whisht, and they'll agree weel enough e'enow.' 

' I will not whisht, Cuddie,' replied his mother ; ' I will uplift 
my voice and spare not. I will confound the man of sin, even 
the scarlet man, and through my voice shall Mr. Henry be freed 
from the net of the fowler.' 

'She has her leg ower the harrows now,' said Cuddie, 'stop 
her wha can. I see her cocked up behint a dragoon on her way 
to the tolbooth. I find my ain legs tied below a horse's belly. 
Ay, she has just mustered up her sermon, and there, wi' that 
gTane, out it comes, and we are a' ruined, hor>se and foot 1 ' 
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^ And div ye think to .come, here/ said. Manse, Ler withered' 
hand shaking in concert with her keen though wrinkled visage, 
animated by zealous wrath, and emancipated, by the very 
mention of the test, from the restraints of her own prudence 
and Ouddie^s admonition — ‘ div ye think to come here wi^ your 
souhkilling, saint-seduoing, conscience-confounding oaths and 
tests and bands, your snares and your traps and your gins ? 
Surely it is in vain that a net is spread in the sight of any 
'bird.'' ■ ■ 

'Eh! what, good dame?' said the soldier. 'Here's a Whig 
miracle, egad 1 the old mfe has got both her ears and tongue, 
and we are like to be driven deaf in our turn. Go to, hold your 
peace, and remember whom you talk to, you old idiot.' 

' Whae do I talk to 1 Eh, sirs, ower weel may the sorrowing 
land ken what ye are. Malignant adherents ye are to the pre- 
lates, foul props to a feeble and filthy cause, bloody beasts of 
prey and burdens to the earth.' 

' Upon my soul,' said Botliwell, astonished as a mastiff dog 
might be should a hen-partridge fly at him in defence of her 
young, 'this is the finest language I ever heard! Can't you 
give us some more of it ? ' 

' Gie ye some mair o't ? ' said Manse, clearing her voice with 
a preliminary cough. ' I will take up my testimony against you 
ance and again. Philistines ye are, and Edomites ; leopards are 
ye, and foxes ; evening wolves that gnaw not the bones till the 
morrow; wicked dogs that compass about the chosen; thrust- 
ing kine, and pushing bulls of Bashan; piercing serpents ye are, 
and allied baith in name and nature with the great Red Dragon 
— Revelations, twalflh chapter, third and fourth verses.' 

Here the old lady stopped, apparently much more from lack 
of breath than of matter. 

'Curse the old hag!' said one of the dragoons; 'gag her 
and take her to headquarters.' 

'For shame, Andrews!' said Bothwell ; 'remember the good 
lady belongs to the fair sex, and uses only the privilege of her 
tongue. But hark ye, good woman, every bull of Bashan 
and Red Dragon will not be so civil as I am, or be contented 
to leave you to the charge of the constable and ducking-stooL 
In the meantime I must necessarily carry off this young man 
to headquarters. I cannot answer to my commanding officer 
to leave him in a house where I have heard so much treason 
and fanaticism^.' . . 

'See now, mither, what ye hae dune,' whispered Cuddie; 
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‘ there the Philistines, as ye ca^ them, are gauii to whirry 
awa' Mr. Henry, and a’ wi' your nash-gab, deil be on '“t 1 ' 

‘Hand yere tongue, ye cowardly loon/ said the mother, ' and 
layna the wyte on me ; if you and thae thowless gluttons, that 
are sitting staring like cows bursting on clover, w^ad testify wi' 
your hands as I have testified wi' my tongue, they should never 
harle the precious young lad awa' to captivity.' 

While this dialogue passed the soldiers had already bound 
and secured their prisoner. Milnwood returned at this instant, 
and, alarmed at the preparations he beheld, hastened to proffer 
to Bothwell, though with many a grievous groan, the purse of 
gold which he had been obliged to rummage out as ransom for 
his nephew. The trooper took the purse with an air of inclifier- 
ence, weighed it in his hand, chucked it up into the air, and 
caught it as it fell, then shook his head and said, ‘^There's 
many a merry night in this nest of yellow boys, but d — n me if 
I dare venture for them ; that old woman has spoken too loud, 
and before all the men too. Hark ye, old gentleman/ to Miin- 
wood, ‘ I must take your nephew to headquarters, so I camiot 
in conscience keep more than is my due as civility-money ' ; 
then opening the purse he gave a gold piece to each of the 
soldiers and took three to himself. ^Now,' said he, *you have 
the comfort to know that your kinsman, young Captain Popinjay, 
will be carefully looked after and civilly used ; and the rest of 
the money I return to you.' 

Milnwood eagerly extended his hand. 

‘Only you know,' said Bothwell, still playing with the purse, 
‘that every landholder is answerable for the conformity and 
loyalty of his household, and that these fellows of mine are not 
obliged to be silent on the subject of the fine sermon we have 
had from that old Puritan in the tartan plaid there ; and I pre- 
sume you are aware that the consequences of delation will be a 
heavy fine before the council.' 

/Good sergeant! worthy captain!' exclaimed the terrified 
miser, ‘ I am sure there is no person in my house, to my knowl- 
edge, would give cause of offence.' 

‘Nay,' answered Bothwell, ‘you shall hear her give her tes- 
timony, as she calls it, herself. You, fellow (to Ouddie), stand 
back and let your mother speak her mind. I see she 's primed 
and loaded again since her first discharge.' 

‘ Lord ! noble sir,' said Ouddie, ‘ an auld wife's tongue 's but 
a feckless matter to mak sic a fash about. Neither my father 
nor me ever minded muckle what our mitlier said/ 
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- ■ ^ Hold your peace, my lad, while you are well/ said Bothwell; 

promise you I think you are slyer than you would like to be 
supposed. Come, good dame, you see your master will not be- 
liere that you can give us so bright a testimony/ 

Mause's zeal did not require this spur to set her again on 
full career. ' Woe to the compilers and carnal self-seekers/ 
she said, 'that daub over and drown their consciences by 
complying with wicked exactions, and giving mammon of 
unrighteousness to the sons of Belial that it may make their 
peace with them! It is a sinful compliance, a base con- 
federacy with the Enemy. It is the evil that Menahem.did 
in the* sight of the Lord when he gave a thousand talents 
to Pul, King of Assyria, that his hand might be with him — 
Second Kings, feifteen chapter, nineteen verse. It is the evil 
deed of Ahab when he sent money to Tiglath-Peleser -— see the 
saame Second Kings, saxteen and aught. ^ And if it was 
accounted a backsliding even in godly Hezekiah that he com- 
plied with Sennacherib, giving him money and offering to 
bear that which was put upon him — see the saame Second 
Kings, aughteen chapter, fourteen and feifteen verses — even 
so it is with them that in this contumacious and backsliding 
generation pays localities and fees, and cess and fines, to 
greedy and unrighteous publicans, and extortions and stipends 
to hireling curates — dumb dogs which bark not, sleeping, lying 
down, loving to slumber — and gives gifts to be helps and hires 
to our oppressors and destroyers. They are all like the casters 
of a lot with them, like the preparing of a table for the troop 
and the furnishing a drink-ofiering to the number.^ 

' There ^s a fine sound of doctrine for you, Mr. Morton! 
How like you that ? ' said Bothwell ; ' or how do you think the 
council will like it I think we can carry the greatest part of 
it in our heads .without a keelyvine pen and a pair of tablets, 
such as you bring to conventicles. She denies paying cess, I 
think, Andrews V 

'Yes, by G — / said Andrew; 'and she swore it -was a sin 
to give a trooper a pot of ale, or ask him to sit down to a 
table.^ 

'You hear/^said Bothwell, addressing Milnwood; 'but it^s 
your own affair'; and he proffered back the purse with its 
diminished contents with an air of indifference. 

Milnwood, whose head seemed stunned by the accumulation 
of his misfortunes, extended his hand mechanically to take the 
purse. - ' . 
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‘'Are ye mad?' said his housekeeper in„ a wliispeiv' ^Teli 
: them . to keep it ; they^ wzM keep it either by fair means' or ' 
foul, and it's our oidy chance to make them quiet.' 

'I canna do it, Ailie, — I canna do it/ said Milnwood in the.'' 
bitterness of his heart. 'I canna part ' wi’ the: siller \ I hae-: 
counted sae often ower to thae blackguards.' 

‘ Then I maun do it mysell, Milnwood/ said the house- 
keeper, ‘or see a' gang wrang thegither. My master, sir/ she 
said, addressing Bothwell, ‘canna think o' taking back ony- 
thing at the hand of an honourable gentleman like you ; he 
implores ye to pit up the siller and be as kind to his nephew 
as ye can, and be fayourable in reporting our dispositions to 
government, and let us tak nae wrang for the daft speeches of 
an auld jaud (here she turned fiercely upon Mause, to indulge 
herself for the effort which it cost her to assume a mild 
demeanour to the soldiers^, a daft auld Whig randy, that ne'er 
was in the ^house, foul fa' her ! till yesterday afternoon, and 
that sail ne'er cross the door-staiie again an anes I had her 
outo't.' 

‘ Ay, ay/ whispered Cuddie to his parent, ‘ e'en sae ! I kend 
we wad be put to our travels again -whene'er ye suld get three 
words spoken to an end. I was sure that wad be the upshot 
0 1 , mither/ 

‘Whisht, my bairn,' said she, ‘and dinna murmur at the 
cross. Cross their door>stane 1 weel I wmt I 'll ne'er cross their 
door-stane. There 's nae mark on their threshold for a signal 
that the destroying angel should pass by. They 'll get a back- 
cast 0 his hand yet that think sae miiclde o' the creature and 
sae little o' the Creator; sae mucHe o' warld's gear and sae 
little 0 a broken Covenant ; sae muckle about thae wheeii 
pieces o' yellow muck and sae little about the pure gold o' the 
Scripture ; sae muckle about their aiii friend and kinsman and 
sae little about the elect that are tried wi' homings, harass- 
mgs, huntings, searchings, chasings, oatchings, imprisonments, 
torturings, banishments, headings, hangings, dismemberings, 
and quarterings quick, forbye the hundreds forced fi'oin their 
am habitations to the deserts, mountains, muirs, mosses, moss- 
liows, and peat-hags, there to hear the word like bread eaten in 
secret 

‘She’s at the Covenant now, sergeani^ shall we not have her 
away? said one of the_ soldiers. 

‘Ton be d— dr said Bothwell aside to him; ‘cannot you 
see she s better where she is, so long as there is a respectable, 
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sponsible, money-broking heritor like Mr. Morton of Miliiwood, 
who has the means of atoning her trespasses? Let the old 
mother fly to raise another brood, she 's too tough to be made 
anything of herself. Here/ he cried, 'one other round to 
Miiiiwood and his roof-tree, and to our next merry meeting 
with him, which I think will not be far distant if he keeps 
such a fanatical family/ 

He then ordered the party to take their horses, and pressed 
the best in Milnwood's stable into the Idng's service to carry 
the prisoner. Mrs. Wilson, mth weeping eyes, made up a small 
parcel of necessaries for Henry's compelled journey, and as she 
bustled about, took an opportunity, unseen by the party, to 
slip into his hand a small sum of money. ^ Both well and his 
troopers in other respects kept their promise and were civil. 
They did not bind their prisoner, but contented themselves with 
leading his horse between a file of men. They then mounted 
and marched off with much mirth and laughter among them- 
selves, leaving the Milnwood family in great confusion. The 
old Laird himself^ overpowered by the loss of his nephew, and 
the unavailing outlay of twenty pounds sterling, dM nothing 
the whole evening but rock himself backwards and forwards in 
his great leathern easy-chair, repeating the same lamentation 
of ' Ruined on a’ sides — ruined on a' sides ; harried and undone 
— harried and undone, body and gudes — body and gudes ! ^ 

Mrs. Alison Wilson's grief was partly indulged and partly 
relieved by the torrent of invectives with which she accom- 
panied Manse and Caddie's expulsion from Milnwood. 'Ill 
luck be in the graning corse o' thee ! The prettiest lad in 
Clydesdale this day maun be a sufferer, and a' for you and 
your daft Whiggery 1 ' 

' Gae wa'/ replied Mause j ' I trow ye are yet in the bonds of 
sin and in the gall of iniquity, to grudge your bonniest and 
best ill the cause of Him that gave ye a' ye hae. I promise I 
hae dune as miickle for Mr. Harry as I wad do for my ain ; for 
if Caddie was found worthy to bear testimony in the Grass- 
market— '' 

‘And there ^s gude hope o't,' said Alison, 'unless you and he 
change 3 mur courses.' 

'And if/ continued Mause, disregarding the interruption, 
'the bloody Loegs and the flattering Ziphites were to seek 
to ensnare me -with a proffer of his remission upon sinful com- 
pliances, I wad persevere, natheless, in lifting my testimony 
against: : 'Popery, Prelacy, Aiitinomianism, Erastianism, Laps- 
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ariamsm, Sublapsarianism, and tlie sins and snares of the times ; 
I wad cry as a woman in labour against the Black Indulgence 
that has been a stumbling-block to professors ; I wad uplift my 
voice as a powerful preacher/ 

^Hout tout, mither,' cried Cuddie, interfering and dragging 
her off forcibly, ‘dinna deave the gentlewoman wi' your testi- 
mony ! ye hae preached eneugh for sax days. Ye preached us 
out 0 ^ our canny free-house and gude kaie-yard, and out o’ this 
new city o’ refuge afore our hinder end was weel iiafted in it ; 
and ye hae preached Mr. Harry awa to the prison ; and ye hae 
preached twenty puiids out o’ the Laird's pocket that he likes as 
ill to quit wi’; and sae ye may hand sae for ae wee while, 
vdthout preaching me up a ladder and down a to^v. Sae come 


awa-— come awa ; the family hae had eneugh o’ your testimony 
to mind it for ae while.’ 


So saying he dragged off Manse, the words ‘Testimony, 
Covenant, malignants, indulgence’ still thrilling upon her 
tongue, to make preparations for instantly renewing their travels 
in quest of an asylum. 

‘ Ill-faur’d, crazy, crack-brained gowk that she is ! ’ exclaimed 
the housekeeper, as^she saw them depart, ‘to set up to be sae 
muclde better than ither folk, the aiild besom, and to bring sae 
muclde distress on a douce quiet family 1 If it hadiia been that 
I am mair than^ half a gentlewoman by my station, I wad hae 
tried my ten nails in the wizen’d hide o’ her 1 ’ 



CHAPTER IX 


I am a son of Mars, who have been in many wars, 

And show my cuts and scars wherever I come ; 

This here was for a wench, and that other in a trench, 

When welcoming the French at the sound of the drum. 

Burns. 

* be too miicli cast down/ said Sergeant Bothw^ell 

I 1 to bis prisoner as they journeyed on towards the head- 
quarters ; ' you are a smart pretty lad, and well con- 
nected; the worst that will happen will be strapping up for 
it, and that is many an honest fellow's lot. I tell you fairly 
your life 's within the compass of the law, unless you make 
submission and get off by a round fine upon your uncle's estate ; 
he can well afford it.' 

‘ That vexes me more than the rest/ said Henry. ^ He parts 
with his money with regret ; and, as he had no concern what- 
ever with my having given this person shelter for a night, I 
wish to Heaven, if I escape a capital punishment, that the 
penalty may be of a kind I could bear in my own person.' 

^ Why, perhaps,' said Bothwell, Hhey wuii propose to you to 
go into one of the Scotch regiments that are serving abroad. 
It 's no bad line of service ; if your friends are active, and there 
are any knocks going, you ma}^ soon get a commission.' 

‘I am b}^ no means sure,' answered Morton, ‘that such a 
sentence is not the best thing that can happen to me.' 

‘ Why, then, you are no real Whig after all ? ' said the 
sergeant. 

‘I have hitherto meddled with no party in the state,' said 
Henry, ‘but have remained quietly at home; and sometimes 
I have had serious thoughts of joining one of our foreign 
regiments.' 

‘ Have you 1^' replied Bothwell. ‘ Why, I honour you for it ; 

I have served in the Scotch French guards myself many a long 
day; it's the place for learning discipline, d — n me. They 
never mind what you do when you are off duty ; but miss you: 
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the roll-call, ■ and see how they 11 arrange yon. B— n me, if ■ 
old Captain Montgomery didn't make me mount guard upon 
the arsenal in my steel back and breast, plate-sleeves and head- 
piece, for six hours at once, under so burning ' a sun that gad" 
I was baked Kke-a turtle at Port Royal. 1 swore never to 
miss answering to Francis Stewart again, though I should 
leave my hand of cards upon the drum-head. Ahl discipline 
is a capital thing.' 

Tn other respects you liked the service?' said Moidon. 

^ Par excellence,' midi Bothwell; ‘ women, wine, and wassail, 
all to be had for little but the asking : and if you find it in 
your conscience to let a fat priest think he has some chance to 
convert you, gad he 11 help you to these comforts himself; just 
to gain a little ground in your good affection. Where will you 
find a crop-eared Whig parson will be so civil ? ' 

‘Why, nowhere, I agree with you,' said Henry; ‘but what 
was your chief duty V 

‘To guard the Mng's person,' said Bothwell,- Ho look after 
the safety of Louis le Grand, my boy, and now and then to 
take a turn among the Huguenots — - Protestants, that is. And 
there we had fine scope; it brought my hand pretty well in 
for the service in this country. But, come, as you are to be a 
hon camerado, as the Spaniards say, I must put you in cash 
with some of your old uncle’s broad-pieces. This is cutter’s 
law : we must not see a pretty fellow want if we have cash 
ourselves.' 

. Thus speaking, he pulled out his purse, took out some of 
the contents, and offered them to Henry without counting 
them. Young Morton declined the favour ; and not judging it 
prudent to acquaint the sergeant, notwithstanding his apparent 
pnerosity, that he was actually in possession oi* some money, 
he assured him he should have no difficultv in getting a supplv 
from his uncle. " 

Well, said Bothwell, ‘ in that case these yellow rascals must 
serve to ballast my purse a little longer. I always make it a 
rule never to quit the tavern — unless ordered on duty — while 
my purse is so weighty that I can chuck it over the sign-postP 
light that the wdnd blows it back, then, boot and 
saddle, we must fall on some way of replenishing. But what 
tower IS that before us, rising so high upon the steep bank out 
01 me woods that surround it on every side ? ' 

‘It is the Tower of Tiilietudlem,’ said one of the soldiers. 

^ See Throwing the Purse oyer the Gate. Note 14. 


'.^Old' Lady Margaret Lellenden lives- there. .She-’s one of ^ the 
,; , hast affected; women in ■: the .country,., and- , one ' that ' a soldier's 
:' Itiend. ' Whe-n I was- hurt.^ by one of .the d— d Whig dogs :tbat 
shot at me fi.'om behind a fauld-dike, I lay a month there, and 
%¥Ould stand such another wound to be in as good quarters 
again.' 

Mf that be the case/ said Bothwell, M will pay my respects 
to her as we pass, and request some refreshment for men and 
horses ; I am as thirsty already as if I had drunk nothing at 
Milnwood. But it is a good thing in these times,' he continued, 
addressing himself to Henry, ‘ that the king's soldier cannot 

¥ a,ss a house without getting a refreshment. In such houses as 

illie- what d'ye call it? you are served for love; in the 

houses of the avowed fanatics you help yourself by force; and 
among the moderate Presbyterians and other suspicious persons 
you are well treated from fear ; so your thirst is always quenched 
on some terms or other,' 

‘And you propose,' said Henry, anxiously, ‘to go upon that 
errand up to the Tower jronder ? ' 

‘To be sure I do/ answered Bothwell. ‘How should I be 
able to report favourably to my officers of the worthy lady's 
sound principles unless 1 know the taste of her sack, for sack 
she will produce, that I take for granted; it is the favourite 
consoler of your old dowager of quality, as small claret is the 
potation of your country laird.' 

‘Then, for Heaven's sake,' said Henry, ‘if you are determined 
to go there, do not mention my name, or expose me to a family 
that I am acquainted with. Let me be muffled up for the time 
in one of your soldier's cloaks, and only mention me generally 
as a prisoner under your charge.' 

^ ‘ With all my heart,' said Bothwell ; ‘I promised to use you 
civilly, and I scorn to break my word. Here, Andrews, wrap 
a cloak round the prisoner, and do not mention his name nor 
where we caught him, unless you would have a trot on a horse 
of wood.’ ^ , 

They were at this moment at an arched gateway, battle- 
mented and flanked with turrets, one whereof was totally 
ruinous, excepting the lower story, which served as a cow-house 
to the peasant whose family inhabited the turret that remained 
entire. The gate had been broken down by Monk's soldiers 
during the Civil War, and had never been replaced, therefore 
presented no obstacle to Bothwell and his party. Tne avenue. 


^ See Wooden Mare. Note 15. 


84 


OLD MORTALITY 



very steep and narrow, and causewayed with large , round . stones, 
ascended the side of the precipitous bank in an oblique and 
zigzag course, now showing, now hiding a view .of .the' tower 
and its exterior bulwarks, which seemed to rise almost perpen- 
dicularly above their heads. The fragments of Gothic defences 
which it exhibited were upon such a scale of strength as induced 
Bothwell to exclaim, ‘ It ’s well tliis place is in honest and loyal 
hands. Egad, if the enemy had it, a dozen of old Whigamore 
wives with their distaffs might keep it against a troop of 
dragoons, at least if they had half the spunk of the old girl we 
left at Milnwood. Upon my life,' he continued, as they came 
in front of the large double tower and its surrounding defences 
and flankers, /it is a superb place, founded, says the worn 
inscription over the gate — unless the remnant of my Latin has 
given me the slip — by Sir Ralph de BeUendeii in 1350, a 
respectable antiquity. I must greet the old lady with due 
honour, though it should put me to the labour of recalling some 
of the compliments that I used to dabble in when I was wont to 
keep that sort of company.' 

As he thus communed with himself, the butler, who had recon- 
noitred the soldiers firom an arrow-slit in the wall, announced to 
his lady that a commanded party of dragoons, or, as he thought, 
Life Guardsmen, waited at the gate with a prisoner under their 
charge. 

‘I am certain,' said Gudyill, 'and positive, that the sixth 
man is a prisoner ; for his horse is led, and the tw^’o dragoons 
that are before have their carabines out of their budgets, and 
rested upon their thighs. It was aye the way we guarded 
XJrisoners in the days of the Great Marquis.' 

'King's soldiers 1 ' said the lady; 'probably in want of re- 
freshment. Go, Gudyill, make them welcome, and let them be 
accommodated with what provision and forage the Tower can 
afford. And stay, tell my gentlewoman to bring my black scarf 
and manteau. I will go down myself to receive them; one 
cannot show the King's Life Guards too much respect in times 
when they pe doing so much Tor royal authority. And d'ye 
hear, Gudyill, let Jenny Dennison slip on her peaiiings to walk 
before my niece and me, and the three women to walk behind; 
and bid my niece attend me instantly.' 

attended according to her directions, 
Lady Margaret now, . sailed out into, the courtyard of her tower 
with great courtesy and dignity. Sergeant BothTvell saluted 
the grave and reverend lady of the manor with an assurance 
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whioli had something of the light and careless address of the 
dissipated men of fashion in Charles the Second’s timCj and did 
not at all sayour of the a\ykward or rude manners of a non- 
commissioned officer of dragoons. His language, as well as his 
manners, seemed also to be refined for the time and occasion ; 
though the truth was that, in the fluctuations of an ad- 
yentiirous and profligate life, Bothwell had sometimes kept 
company much better suited to his ancestry than to his present 
situation of life. To the lady’s request to Imow whether she 
could be of service to them he answered, with a suitable bow, 
^That as they had to march some miles farther that night, 
they would be much accommodated by permission to rest their 
horses for an hour before, continuing their journey. ’ 

‘With the greatest pleasure,’ answered Lady Margaret; 

‘ and I trust that my people will see that neither horse nor 
men want suitable refreshment.’ 

‘We are well aware, madam,’ continued Bothwell, ‘that 
such has always been the reception, within the walls of Tiliie- 
tiidlem, of those who served the king.’ 

‘We have studied to discharge our duty faithfully and 
loyally on all occasions, sir,’ answered Lady Margaret, pleased 
with the compliment, ‘both to our monarchs and to their 
followers, particularly to their faithful soldiers. It is not long 
ago, and it probably has not escaped the recollection of his 
sacred Majesty now on the throne, since he himself honoured 
my poor house with his presence, and breakfasted in a room in 
this castle, Mr. Sergeant, which my waiting-gentlewoman shall 
show you ; we still call fr the King’s room.’ 

Bothwell had by this time dismounted his party and com- 
mitted the horses to the charge of one file and the prisoner to 
that of another ; so^ that he himself was at liberty to continue 
the conversation which the lady had so condescendingly opened. 

‘ Since the King, my master, had the honour to experience 
your hospitality, I cannot wonder^ that it is extended to those 
that serve him, and whose principal merit is doing it with 
fidelity. And yet I have a nearer relation to his Majesty than 
this coarse red coat would seem to indicate.’ 

‘ Indeed, sir 1 Probably,’ said Lady Margaret, ‘ you have be- 
longed to his household 1 ’ 

‘Not exactly, madam, to his household, but rather to his 
home ; a connexion through which I may claim kindred with 
most of the best families in Scotland, not, I believe, exclusive 
of that of Tiilietudlem.’ 
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‘ Sir !_’ said the old lady, drawing herself up with dignity 
at hearing what she conceived an impertinent" jest, ‘I do not 
understand you.’ 

‘It's but a foolish subject for one in my situation to talk of; 
madam,’ answered the trooper ; ‘ but you must have heard of 
the history and misfortunes of my grandfather Francis Stewart, 
to whom James L, his cousin-german, gave the title of Bothwell’ 
as my comrades give me the nickname. It was not in the long- 
run more advantageous to him than it is to me.’ 

‘ Indeed ! ’ said Lady Margaret, with much sjmpathy and 
surprise. ‘I have indeed always understood that the grand- 
son of the last earl was in necessitous circumstances, but I 
should never have expected to see him so low in the seiwice. 
With such connexions, what ill-fortune could have reduced 
you •’ 

.‘ ■Nofliiiig much out of the ordinary course, I believe, madam,’ 
said Bothwell, interrupting and anticipating the question. ‘ I 
have had my mommts of good luck like my neighbours, have 
druM my bottle with Rochester, thrown a merrv main with 
Buckingham, and fought at Tangiers side by side with Sheffield. 
But my luck never lasted ; I could not make useful friends out 
of my jolly companions. Perhaps I was not sufficiently aware,’ 
bitterness, ‘how much the descendant 
of the Scottish Stewarts was honoured by being admitted into 
the convivialities of Wilmot and Villiers.’ 

‘But your Scottish friends, Mr. Stewart, your relations here, 
so numerous and so powerful ? ’ 

Why, ay, my lady,’ replied the sergeant, ‘I believe some of 
tnem might have made me their gamekeeper, for I am a toler- 
able shot : some of them would have entertained me as their 
bravo, tor I can use my sword w'ell ; and here and there was 
one who, when better company was not to be had, would have 
made me his companion, since I can drink my three bottles of 
wine. Jiut 1 don t knoiv how it is, between service and seivice 
among my kinsmen I prefer that of my cousin Charles as the 
most creditable of them all, although the pay is but poor and 
the hyery far from splendid.’ 

< wP j ^ ^ huming scandal ! ’ said Lady Margaret. 

W hy do you not apply to his most sacred Majesty ? He cannot 
^4 TV. ^ hear that a scion of his august family — ^ — ’ 

1 beg your pardon, madam,’ interrupted the sergeant, ‘I 
am but a blunt soldier, and I trust you will excuse me when I 
say, his most sacred Majesty is more busy in grafting scions of 
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Ms ora than with nomisMng those .wHcli were planted by his 
/grandfather'^s grandfather.' 

tWellj Mr. Stewart, said Lady Margaret, /one thing you 
must proinise me, remain at Tillietudlem to-night ; to-morrow 
I expect your commanding officer, the gallant ^Clayerhouse, to 
whom king and country are so much obliged for his exertions 
against those who would turn the world upside down. I will 
speak to him on the subject of your speedy promotion ; and I 
am certain he feels too much both what is due to the blood 
which is in your veins, and to the request of a lady so highly 
distinguished as myself by his most sacred Majesty, not to make 
better provision for you than you have yet received.' 

‘ I am much obliged to your ladyship, and I certainly will 
remain here with my prisoner since you request it, especially 
as it will be the earliest way of presenting him to Colonel 
Grahame and obtaining his ultimate orders about the young 
spark'' 

* Who is your prisoner, pray you ? ' said Lady Margaret. 

‘ A young fellow of rather the better class in this neighbour- 
hood, who has been so incautious as to give countenance to one 
of the murderers of the primate, and to facilitate the dog's 
escape.' 

^ 0, fie upon him 1 ' said Lady Margaret ; ‘ I am but too apt 
to forgive the injuries I have received at the hands of these 
rogues, though some of them, Mr. Stewart, are of a kind not 
like to be forgotten ; but those who would abet the perpetrators 
of so cruel and deliberate a homicide on a single man, an old 
man, and a man of the Archbishop's sacred profession — 0 fie 
upon him I If you wish to make him secure with little trouble 
to your people, I will cause Harrison or Gudyill look for the 
key of our pit, or principal dungeon. It has not been open 
since the week after the victory of Kilsyth, when my poor Sir 
Arthur Bellendeii put twenty Whigs into it ; but it is not more 
than two stories beneath ground, so it cannot be unwholesome, 
especially as I rather believe there is somewhere an opening to 
the outer air.' 

beg your pardon, madam,' answered the sergeant; 
daresay the dungeon is a most admirable one; but I have 
promised to be civil to the lad, and I will take care he is 
watched so as to render escape impossible. I 'll set those to 
look after him shall keep him as fast as if his legs were in the 
boots, or his fingers in the thumbikins.' 

^ Well, Mr, Stewart,' rejoined the lady, ‘you best know your 



own duty. I heartily wish yon good eyeniiig, and commit you 
to the care of my steward, Harrison. I would ask you to keep 

ourselves company, but a — a — a 1 ^ 

. ‘ 0, madam, it requires no apology ; I am sensible the coarse 

red coat of King Charles IL does and ought to annihilate the 
privileges of the red blood of King James V.' 

^^Not with me, do assure you, Mr. Stewart; you do me 
injustice if you think so. I will speak to your officer to-morrow * 
and I trust you shall soon find yourself in a rank where there 
shall be no anomalies to be reconciled.’ 

• madam,’ said Bothwell, ^your goodness will find 

itself deceived ; but I am obliged to you for your intention, 
and, at all events, I will have a merry night with Mr. Harri- 
son.’ 

Lady Margaret took a ceremonious leave, with all the respect 
TOich she owed to royal blood, even when flowing in the veins 
of a sergeant of the Life Guards, again assuring Mr. Steivart 
that whatever was in the Tower of Tillietudlem was heartily at 
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V eaiilcl/, , , Witli, . this witty, observation, ' he ' completed , his first 
'.|)arallei, ' aiid : commenced a ■ zigzag after the manner.. o.f ;aii'.ex- 
., perieiiced engineer, .in order to continiiejiis' approaches .to, the; 
; table.:; ^Sae,'sir, the faster: my leddy cried, .^‘Burgundy, to '.his:. 
Grace -■“• the aukl Burgundy — the choice Burgundy — the Bur- 
gundy that came ower ill the thirty-nine,'' the mair did I say 
to mysell, ^‘Deii a drap gangs down his hause unless I was mair 
sensible o' liis principles : sack and claret may serve him." Na, 
na, gentlemen, as lang as I hae the trust o' butler in this house 
o' Tiilietiidlem, 1 11 tak it upon me to see that nae disloyal or 
doubtfu' person is the better o' our binns. But when I can find 
a true friend to the king and his cause, and a moderate episco- 
pacy ; when I find a man, as I say, that, will stand by Church 
and Oromi as I did mysell in my master's life, and all through 
Montrose's time, I think there 's naething in the cellar ower 
glide to be sp.ared on him.' 

By this ^time he had completed a lodgment in the body of the 
place, oiv in other words, advanced his seat close to the table. 

^Aiid iiow,^ Mr. Francis Stewart of Bothwell, I have the 
honour to drink your glide health and a commission t'ye, and 
much luck may ye have in raking this country clear o' Whigs 
and Eoundheads, fanatics and Covenanters.' 

Bothwell, who, it^ may well be believed, had long ceased to 
be very scrupulous in point of society, which he regulated more 
by his convenience and station in life than his ancestry, 
readily^ answered the butler's pledge, acknowledging, at the 
same time, the excellence of the wine; and Mr. Gudyill, thus 
adopted a regular member of the company, continued to furnish 
them ivith the means of mirth until an early hour in the next 
morning. 


CHAPTER X 



Did I but purpose to embark with thee 
On the smooth surface of a summer sea, 

And would forsake the skiff and make the shore 
When the winds whistle and the tempests roar ? 


Prioe, 


W HILE Lady Margaret held, with the high-descended 
sergeant of dragoons, the conference which we have 
detailed in the preceding pages, her grand-daughter, 
partaking m a less degree her ladyship's enthusiasm for all who 
were sprung of the blood royal, did not honour Sergeant Both- 
well with more attention than a single glance, which showed her 
a tail powerful person and a set of hardy weatherbeaten features, 
to which pride and dissipation had given an air where discontent 
mingled with the reckless gaiety of desperation. The other sol- 
diers offered still less to detach her consideration ; but from the 
prisoner, mufHed and disguised as he w’^as, she found it impossible 
to withdraw her eyes. Yet she blamed herself for indulging a 
curiosity which seemed obviously to give pain to him who was 
its object. 

‘I wish,' she said to Jenny Dennison, who was the imme- 
diate attendant on her person — ^ I wish we laiew who that poor 
fellow is.'^ 

‘ I was just thinking sae myseU, Miss Edith,' said the waiting 
woman; ‘but it camia be Cuddie Headrigg, because he's taller 
and no sae stout.' 

‘ Yet,' continued Miss Bellenden, ‘it maybe some poor neigh- 
bour for whom we might have cause to interest ourselves.' 

‘I can sune learn wha he is,' said the enterprising Jenny, ‘if 
the sodgers were anes settled and at leisure, for I ken ane o' 
them very weel — the best-looking and the youngest o' them.' 

‘I think you know all the idle young fellows about the 
country,' answered her mistress. 

‘Na, Miss Edith, I am no sae free o' my acquaintance as 
that,' answered the Jille-de-ckambre, ‘ To be sure, folk camia 
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help kenning. the folk by head-mark that they see aye glowring 
and looking ,at them' at,, kirk and market ; but I ken few lads i 

to speak to , unless it be , them o’ the family, and the three ^ 

Steinsons and Tam Band, and the young miller, and the five » 

Howisons in Nethersheils, and lang Tam Giiry, and ’ | 

‘ Pray cut short a list of exceptions which threatens to be a I 

long one, and tell me how you come to know this young soldier/ j 

,; said Miss Bellenden. , 

'Lord, Miss Edith, it’s Tam Halliday, Trooper Tam, as they 
ca’ him, that was wounded by the hill-folk at the conventicle 
at Outerside Muir, and lay here while he was under cure. I 
can ask hini onythiiig, and Tam will no refuse to answer me, 

111 be caution for him.’ 

' Try, then,’ said Miss Edith, ' if you can find an opportunity 
to ask him the name of his prisoner, and come to my room and 
tell , me what he says.’ ■ ■, 

Jenny Dennison proceeded on her errand, but soon returned 
with such a face of surprise and dismay as evinced a deep 
interest in the fate of the prisoner. 

' What is the matter ? ’ said Edith, anxiously ; ' does it prove 
to be Cuddie, after all, poor fellow T 
' Cuddie, Miss Edith 1 Na ! na ! it ’s nae Ciiddie,’ blubbered 
out the faithfal filk-de-chambre, sensible of the pain which her 
news were about to inflict on her young mistress. ' 0 dear, 

Miss Edith, it ’s young Milnwood himsell ! ’ 

^ 'Young Milnwood r exclaimed Edith, aghast in her turn; 

'it is impossible — totally impossible ! His uncle attends the 
clergjTnan indulged by law, and has no connexion -whatever 
with the refractory people ; and he himself has never interfered 
in ^ this unhappy dissension. He must be totally innocent, 
unless lie has been standing up for some invaded right.’ 

'0, rny dear Miss Edith,’ said her attendant, 'these are not 
days to ask what ’s right or what ’s wrang ; if he w^ere as innocent 
as the new^-born infant, they would find some \my of making 
him guilty if they liked ; but Tam Halliday says it will toucfi 
his life, for he has been resetting ane o’ the Fife gentlemen 
that killed that auld carle of an archbishop.’ 

' His life ! ’ exclaimed Edith, starting hastily up, and speaking 
with a hurried and tremulous accent; 'they cannot, they shall 
not ; I will ^eak for him ; they shall not hurt him 1 ’ 

'0, my dear yoang leddy, think on. your grandmother; 
think on the danger and the difficulty,’ added Jenny ; 'for he ’s 
kept under close confinement till Claverhouse comes up in the 
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morning, and if lie doesna gie Mm full satisfaction, Tam HaUi- 
day says there will be brief wark wi’him. Kneel down — niak 
ready — present — fire — j ust as they did wi' ' auld 'deaf John 
Macbriar that never understood a single question they pat till 
him, and sae lost his life for lack o’ hearing.' 

/Jeimy,’ said the young lady, tif he should die I will die 
with him. There is no time to talk of danger or difficulty ; I 
will put on a plaid and slip down with you to the place where 
they have kept him ; I will throw myself at the feet of the 

sentinel and entreat him, as he has a soul to be saved- ’ 

‘ Eh, guide us ! ' interrupted the maid, ' our young leddy at 
the feet o' Trooper Tam, and speaking to him about his soul, 
when the puir chield hardly kens whether he has ane or no, 
unless that he whiles swears by it I That will never do ; but 
what maun be maun be, and I 'll never desert a true-love cause. 
And sae if ye maun see young Milnwood, though I ken nae 
gude it will do but to make baith your hearts the sairer, I 'll 
e’en tak the risk o't, and try to manage Tam Halliday. But ye 
maun let me hae my ain gate and no speak ae word ; he 's keep- 
ing guard o'er Milnwood in the eastern round of the Tower.' 

^ ‘Go, go, fetch me a plaid,' said Edith. ‘Let me but see 
him, and I will find some remedy for his danger. Haste ye, 
Jenny, as ever ye hope to have good at my hands.' 

Jenny hastened, and soon returned vdth a plaid, in which 
Edith muffled herself so as completely to screen her face, and 
in ;^art to disguise her person. This was a mode of arranging the 
plaid very common among the ladies of that century and 
the earlier part of the succeeding one ; so much so, indeed, that 
the venerable sages of the Kirk, conceiving that the mode gave 
tempting facilities for intrigue, directed more than one act of 
Assembly against this use of the mantle. But fashion, as 
usual, proved too strong for authority, and while plaids con- 
tinued to be w^orn, women of all ranks occasionally employed 
them as a sort of muffler or veil.^ Her face and figure thus 
concealed, Edith, holding by her attendant's arm, hastened with 
trembling steps to the place of Morton's confinement, 

^ This was a small studj?" or closet in one of the turrets, open- 
mg upon a gallery in which the sentinel was pacing to and fro ; 
for Sergeant Bothwell, scrupulous in observing his wmrd, and 
pemaps touched with some compassion for the prisoner’s youth 
and genteel demeanour, had waived the indignity of putting his 
guard into th e same apartment with him. Halliday, therefore, 

^ See Concealing the Face. Note 16. 
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' with Ms caraMne on Ms ,am^ walked upland down the galleijs 
occasionally ' solacing: Mmself with a draught of ale, a huge 
flagon of -which stood upon the table at one end of the apart- 
meiitj and at other times humming the lively Scottish air — 

^Between Saint Johnstone and Bonny Dundee, 

111 gar ye be fain to follow me.’ 

Jenny Dennison cautioned her mistress once more to let her 
take her own way. 

can manage the trooper Weel enough/ she said, ‘for as 
rough as he is ; I ken their nature weel ; but ye maunna say a 
^ single word.^ 

She accordingly opened the door of the gallery just as the 
sentinel had turned his back from it, and taldng up the tune 
wdiich he hummed, she sung in a coquettish tone of rustic 
: raillery — 

‘ If I were to follow a poor sodger lad, 

My friends wad be angry, my minnie be mad ; 

A laird, or a lord, they were fitter for me, 

Sae 1 11 never be fain to follow thee.’ 

* A fair challenge, by Jove,' cried the sentinel, turning round, 
®and from two at once. Bu-fc it's not easy to bang the soldier 
with his bandoleers ' ; then taking up the song where the damsel 
had' stopt — 

* To follow me ye weel may be glad, 

A share of my supper, a share of my bed, 

To the sound of the drum to range fearless and free, 

1 11 gar ye be fain to follow me. 


Gome, my pretty lass, and Mss me for my song.' 

‘ I should not have thought of that, Mr. Halliday,' answered 
Jenny with a look and tone expressing just the necessary degree 
of contempt at the proposal, ‘and, I'se assure ye, ye 'll hae but 
little o' my company unless ye show gentler havings. It wasna 
to hear that sort o' nonsense that brought me here wi' my 
friend, and ye should think shame o' yoursell, 'at should ye.' 

‘Fmph 1 and what sort of nonsense did bring you here then, 
Mrs. Dennison ? ' 

’ My kinswoman has some particular business with your 
prisoner, young Mr. Harry Morton, and I am come wi' her to 
speak till him.' 

‘ The devil you are I ' answered the sentinel ; ‘ and pray, Mrs. 
..Dennison, how., do your kinswoman and you. propose to get in f 
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morning, and if he doesiia gie him full satisfaction, Tam Halli- 
day says there will be brief wark wi' him. Kneel down — mak' 
ready — present — fire — just as they did wf auld deaf John 
Macbriar that never understood a single question they pat till 
him, and sae lost his life for lack o^ hearing.' 

‘Jenny,' said the young lady, ‘if he should die I will die 
with him. There is no time to talk of danger or difficulty ; I 
will put on a plaid and slip down with you to the place where 
they have kept him; I will throw myself at the feet of the 
sentinel and entreat him, as he has a soul to be saved - — - ' 

‘ Eh, guide us ! ' interrupted the maid, ‘ our young leddy at 
the feet o' Trooper Tam, and speaking to him about his soul, 
when the puir chield hardly kens whether he has ane or no, 
unless that he whiles swears by it ! That will never do ; but 
what maun be maun be, and I 'U never desert a true-love cause. 
And sae if ye maun see young Miln wood, though I ken iiae 
gude it will do but to make baith your hearts the sairer, I 'll 
e'en tak the risk o’t, and try to manage Tam Halliday. But ye 
maun let me hae my ain gate and no speak ae word ; he keep- 
ing guard o'er Milnwood in the eastern round of the Tower.' 

‘Go, go, fetch me a plaid,' said Edith. ‘Let me but see 
him, and I will find some remedy for his danger. Haste ye, 
Jenny, as ever ye hope to have good at my hands.' 

Jenny hastened, and soon returned with a plaid, in which 
Edith muffled herself so as completely to screen her face, and 
in part to disguise her person. This was a mode of arranging the 
plaid very common among the ladies of that century and 
the earlier part of the succeeding one ; so much so, indeed, that 
the venerable sages of the Kirk, conceiving that the mode gave 
tempting facilities for intrigue, directed more than one act of 
Assembly against this use of the mantle. But fashion, as 
.usual, proved too strong for authority, and while plaids con- 
tinned to be worn, women of all ranks occasionally employed 
them as a sort of muffler or veil.^ Her face and figure thus 
concealed, Edith, holding by her attendant's arm, hastened with 
trembling steps to the place of Morton's confinement. 

This was a small study or closet in one of the turrets, open- 
ing upon a gallery in which the sentinel was pacing to and fro ; 
for Sergeant Both well, scrupulous in observing his word, and 
perhaps touched with some compassion for the prisoner's youth 
and genteel demeanour, had waived the indignity of putting Ms 
guard into the same apartment with him.', Ilalliday, therefore,:'; 

^ See Concealing the Face. Note 16. 
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, : witBi Ms carabine -on Ms' arm, :mlked np and down, tbe gallery, 
" /occasionally,^ solacing\ Mm,self with a drangiit of ale, a diuge 
flagon of wbicb stood upon the table at one end of the apart- 
ment, and at other times humming the lively Scottish air — 

* Between Saint Jolinstone and Bonny Dundee, 

I ’ii gar ye be fain to follow me/ 

Jenny Dennison cautioned her mistress once more to let her 
take her own way. 

can manage the trooper Weel eneugh,’ she said, ‘for as 
rongh as he is ; I ken their nature weel ; but ye maunna say a 
single word.’ 

She accordingly opened the door of the gallery just as the 
sentinel had turned his back from it, and taking up the tune 
which he hummed, she sung in a coquettish tone of rustic 
raillery — 

* If I were to follow a poor sodger lad, 

« My friends wad be angry, my minnie be mad ; 

A laird, or a lord, they were fitter for me, 

Sae 1 11 never be fain to follow thee.’ 

* A fair challenge, by Jove,' cried the sentinel, turning round, 
'and from two at once. But it's not easy to bang the soldier 
; ‘ with his bandoleers ' ; then taking up the song where the damsel 

i had stopt — 

^ < To follow me ye weel may be glad, 

; A share of my supper, a share of my bed, 

To the sound of the drum to range fearless and free, 

1 11 gar ye be fain to follow me. 

Come, my pretty lass, and kiss me for my song.' 

; ‘ I should not have thought of that, Mr. Halliday,’ answered 

: Jenny with a look and tone expressing just the necessary degree 

of contempt at the proposal, ‘and, I'se assure ye, ye'll hae but 
little o' my company unless ye show gentler havings. It wasna 
to hear that sort o' nonsense that brought me here wi' my 
friend, and ye should think shame o' yoursell, 'at should ye.' 

‘ IJniph 1 and what sort of nonsense did bring you here then, 
j ^ Mrs. Dennison ? ' ' ' ^ ^ 

‘My Idnswoman has some particular business with your 
prisoner, young Mr. Harry Morton, and I am come wi' her to 
speak till him.' 

‘ The devil you are 1 ' answered the sentinel ; ‘ and pray, Mrs. 
Dennison, how do your kinswoman and you propose to get ini 
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You are rather too plump to whisk through a keyhole, and 
opening the door is a thing not to be spoke of.’ 

‘ It ’s no a thing to be spoken o’, but a thing to be dune ’ 
replied the persevering damsel. ’ 

‘ We ’ll see about that, my bonny Jenny ’; and the soldier re- 
sumed his march, humming as he walked to and fro along the 
gallery — 

* Keek into tlie draw-well, 

Janet, Janet, 

Then ye 11 see your bonny sell, 

My jo Janet’ 

‘ So ye ’re no thinking to let us in, Mr. Halliday ? Weel, weel • 
gude e’en to ye; ye hae seen the last o’ me, and o’ this bonny 
die too,’ said Jenny, holding between her finger and thumb a 
splendid silver dollar. 

‘ Give him gold, give him gold,’ whispered the agitated 
young lady. 

‘ Silver’s e’en ower gude for the like o’ him/ replied Jenny 
that disna care for the blink o’ a bonny lassie’s ee ; and wdiat ’s 
waur, he wad think there was something mair in ’t than a Idns- 
womano’mine. My certy! siUer’s no sae plenty wi’ us, let 
alane gowd. Having addressed this advice aside to her 
mistress, she js^lsed her voice, and said, ‘ My cousin winna stay 
ony langer, Mr. Halliday; sae, if ye please, gude e’en t’ye.’ 

Halt a bit — halt a bit,’ said the trooper; ‘rein up and 
parley, Jenny. If I let your Idnswoman in to speak to my 
piisoner, you ^ must stay here and keep me company till she 
then we ’ll all be well pleased, you laiow’.’ 

^ liie fiend be in my feet then,’ said Jenny ; ‘ d’ye think my 
kinswoman and me are gauii to lose our gude name wi’ crack- 
ing ciavers wi’ the like o’ you or your prisoner either, without 
somebody by to see fair play ? ^ Hegb, hegh, sirs, to see sic a 
dinerence between folks promises and performance ^ Ye were 
aye mllmg; to slight puir Cuddie; but an I had asked him to 
oblige me in a thing, though it had been to cost his hangiim 
fie wadiia liae stude twice about it.’ 

‘R— nOuddie!’ retorted the dragoon, ‘be ’ll be hanged in 
pod earnest, I hope. I saw him to-day at Milnwood with 

his old Puritamral _b of a mother, and if I had thought I 

was uo have had him cast in my dish, I would have brought 
^7 horse s tail ; we had law enough to bear us out.’ 
Very weel— very week See if Cuddie winna hae a lang shot 
at you ane o thae days, if ye gar him tak the muir wi’ sae 


; **, j 




OLD MORTALITY 


95 


mony honest folk. He can hit a mark brawly ; he was third 
at the popinjay ; and he 's as true of his promise as of ee and 
. hand,' ; though he disiia. mak sic a -.phrase, . ahont it as some 
acquaintance o' yours. But it's; a' ane;' to' me. Come, cousin, 

, , ': Well awa'/. ' ^ \ 

^Stay, Jenny; d— n me, if I hang fire more than another 
when I have said a thing,' said the soldierj in a hesitating tone. 

‘ Where is the sergeant V ^ , 

‘Drinking and driving ower,' quoth Jenny, ‘wi' the steward 
and John Gudyill.' 

‘So, so, he's safe enough; and where are my comrades 
asked Halliday. 

‘ Birling the brown bowi wi' the fowler and the falconer and 
some o' the serving folk.' 

‘ Have they plenty of ale ? ' ' 

‘ Sax gallons as gude as e'er was masked,' said the maid. ^ 
‘Well, then, my pretty Jenny,' said the relenting sentinel, 

‘ they are fast till the hour of relieving^ guard, and perhaps 
‘something later ; and so if you will promise to come alone the 
next time ' 

‘Maybe I will and maybe I winna,' said Jenny; ‘but if ye 
get the dollar, ye 'll like that just as week' 

‘I’ll be d — n’d if I do,' said Halliday, taking the money, 
however;” ‘but it's always something for my risk, for if 
Claverhouse hears what I have done he will build me a horse 
as high as the Tower of Tillietudlem. But every one in the 
regiment takes what they can come by ; I am sure Bothwell 
and bis blood royal shows us a good example. And if I were 
trusting to you, you little jilting devil, I should lose both pains 
and powder ; whereas this fellow,' looking at the piece, ‘will be 
good as far as he goes. So, come, there is the door open for 
you ; do not stay groaning and -pmymg with the young ^Tiig 
now, hut be ready, when I call at the door, to start as if they 
were sounding “ Horse and away." ' 

So speaking, Halliday unlocked the door of the closet, 
admitted Jenny and her pretended kinswoman, locked it behind 
them, and hastily reassumed the indifferent measured step and 
time-killing whistle of a sentinel upon his regular duty.^ 

The door, which slowly opened, discovered Morton with both 
arms reclined upon a table, and his head resting upon them in 
a posture of deep dejection. He raised his face as the door 
...opened, and' perceiving the female figures which it admitted, 
'startedup ill great .surprise. Edith, as if modesty had quelled'. 
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the courage wMch despair had bestowed^ stood about a yard 
from the door without having either the power to speak or to 
advance. All the plans of aid, relief, or comfort which she 
had proposed to lay before her lover seemed at once to have 
vanished from her recollection, and left only a painful chaos of 
ideas, with which was mingled a fear that she had degraded 
herself in the eyes of Morton by a step which might appear 
precipitate and unfeminine. She hung motionless and almost 
powerless upon the arm of her attendant, who in vain en- 
deavoured to reassure and inspire her with courage by whisper- 
ing, ‘ We are in now, madam, and we maun mak the best 
our time ; for doubtless the corporal or the sergeant will gang 
the rounds, and it wad be a pity to hae the poor lad Halliday 
punished for his civility.^ 

Morton in the meantime was timidly advancing, suspecting 
the truth ; for what other female in the house pcepting Edith 
Wself was likely to take an interest in his misfortunes f and 
yet afraid, owing to the doubtful twilight and the muffled 
dress, of making some mistake which might be prejudicial to 
the object of his affections. 

Jenny, whose ready wit and forward manners well qualified 
her for such an office, hastened to break the ice. tMr. 
Morton, Miss Edith's very sorry for your present situation, 
and — ' 

It was needless to say more ; he was at her side, almost at 
her feet, pressing her unresisting hands and loading her with 
a profusion of thanks and gratitude which would he hardly 
intelligible from the mere broken words, unless we could de- 
scribe the tone, the gesture, the impassioned and hurried in- 
dications of deep and tumultuous feeling with which they were 
accompanied. 

For two or three minutes Edith stood as motionless as the 
statue of a saint which receives the adoration of a worshipper ; 
and when she recovered herself sufficiently to withdraw her 
hands from Henry's grasp she could at first only faintly articu- 
late, ‘I have taken a strange step, Mr. Morton — a step,' she 
continued with more coherence, as her ideas arranged them- 
selves in consequence of a strong effort, ‘ that perhaps may 
expose me to censure in your eyes. But I have long permitted 
you to use the language of friendship — perhaps i might say 
more — too long to leave you when the world seems to have left 
you. How or why is this imprisonment 1 "what can be done 
Can my uncle, who thinks so highly of you — can your own 
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Idnsman, Milnwood, be of no use? are there no means? and 
;what is , likely to be the eyent ? ’■ ■ 

t Be what it will;' answered Henry, contrmng to make him- 
self master of the hand that had escaped from him, but which 
was now again abandoned to his clasp — ‘ be what it will, it is 
to me from this moment the most welcome incident of a weary 
life. To you, dearest Edith — forgive me, I should have said 
Miss Bellenden, but misfortune claims strange privileges, — to 
you I have owed the few happy moments which have gilded a 
gloomy existence ; and if I am now to lay it^ down, the recollec- 
tion of this honour will be my happiness in the last hour of 
suffering.' 

^ But is it even thus, Mr. Morton ? ' said Miss Bellenden. 

‘ Have you, who used to mix so little in these unhappy feuds, 
become so suddenly and deeply implicated that nothing short 

of ' glie paused, unable to bring out the word which should 

have come next. 

t Nothing short of my life, you would say ? ' replied Morton, 
in a calm but melancholy tone ; ‘ I believe that will be entirely 
in the bosoms of my judges. My guards spoke of a possibility 
of exchanging the penalty for entry into foreign service. I 
thought I could have embraced the alternative ; and yet, Miss 
Bellenden, since I have seen you once more I feel that exile 
would be more galling than death.' 

‘And is it then true,’ said Edith, ‘that you have been so 
desperately rash as to entertain communication with any of 
those cruel wretches who assassinated the primate ? ’ 

‘I knew not even that such a crime had been committed,' 
replied Morton, ‘when I gave unhappily a night’s lodging and 
concealment to one of those rash and cruel men, the ancient 
friend and comrade of my father. But my ignorance will avail 
me little ; for who, Miss Bellenden, save you will believe it ? 
And what is worse, I am at least uncertain whether, even if 
I had known the crime, I could have brought my mind, under 
all the circumstances, to refuse a temporary refuge to the 
fugitive.’ 

‘And by ^ whom,' said Edith, anxiously, ‘or under what 
authority will the investigation of your conduct take place ? ' 

‘ Under that of Colonel Grahame of Claverhouse, I am given 
to understand,' said Morton ; ‘one of the military commission, 
to whom it has pleased our king, our privy council, and our 
parliament, that used to be more tenacious of our liberties, to 
commit the sole charge of our goods and of our lives.' 

¥GL.:VI. — -7 /, 
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' "'To Claverho-ase ? "■ said Edith, faintly ; /merciful HeaYen," 
you are lost ere you are tried 1 He ^vrote to my grandmother 
that he was to he here to-morrow morning on his road to the 
head of the county, where some desperate men, animated by 
the presence of two or three of the actors in the primate's 
murder, are said to have assembled for the purpose of making a 
stand against the government. His expressions made me shud- 
der even when I could not guess that — that — a friend ' 

^Do not be too much alarmed on mjr account, my dearest 
Edith,' said Henry, as he supported her in his arms ; ‘Claver- 
house, though stern and relentless, is, by all accounts, brave, 
fair, and honourable. I am a soldier’s son, and will plead my 
cause like a soldier. He will perhaps listen more favourably 
to a blunt and unvarnished defence than a truckling and time- 
serving judge might do. And, indeed, in a time when justice 
is in all its branches so completely corrupted, I would rather 
lose my life by open military violence than be conjured out of 
it by the hocus-pocus of some arbitrary lawyer, who lends the 
knowledge he has of the statutes, made for our protection, to 
wrest them to our destruction.’ 

'You are lost — you are lost, if you are to plead your cause 
with Claverhouse ! ’ sighed Edith ; ' root and branch-work is 
the mildest of his expressions. The unhappy primate was his 
intimate friend and early patron. " No excuse, no subterfuge,” 
said his letter, " shall save either those comiected with the deed, 
or such as have given them countenance and shelter, fi'om the 
ample and bitter penalty of the law, until I shall have taken 
as many lives in vengeance of this atrocious murder as the old 
man had grey hairs upon his venerable head.” There is neither 
ruth nor favour to be found with him.’ 

Jenny Dennison, who had hitherto remained silent, now ven- 
tured, in the extremity of distress which the lovers felt, but for 
which they were unable to devise a remedy, to offer her own 
advice. 

'Wi’ your leddyship’s pardon, Miss Edith, and young Mr. 
Morton’s, we maunna waste time. ^ Let Milnwood take my 
plaid and gown ; I ’ll slip them aff in the dark corner if he ’ll 
promise no to look about, and he may walk past Tam Halliday 
who is half blind with his ale, and I can tell him a canny way 
to get out o’ the Tower, and your leddyship will gang quietly 
to your ain room, and I ’ll row mysell in his grey cloak and pit 
on his hat, and play the prisoner till the coast ’s clear, and then 
I ’ll cry in Tam Halliday and gar him let me out/ 



MORTALITY , 99 

'' *Let you'oiit I ^ said Mortoa'; ‘they ’ll make your life answer 

it: ... 

‘Ne’er a bit/ replied Jenny. ‘Tam danrna tell he let ony- 
body in, for his ain sake ; and I ’ll gar him find some other gate 
/;:'to account for the escape, ’ ' . 

‘Will you, by G—?’ said the sentinel, suddenly opening 
the door of the apartment; ‘if I am half blind I am not cleat; 
and you should not plan an escape quite so loud if you expect 
to go through with it. Come, come, Mrs. Janet — march, troop, 
— quick time — trot, d — n me 1 And you, madam kinswoman ; 
I won’t ask your real name, though you were going to play me 
so rascally a trick, but I must make a clear garrison ; so beat a 
retreat, unless you would have me turn out the guard,’ 

‘I hope,’ said Morton, very anxiously, ‘you will not mention 
this circumstance, my good friend, and trust to my honour to 
acknowledge your civility in keeping the secret. If you over- 
heard our conversation, you must have observed that we did 
not accept of, or enter into, the hasty proposal made by this 
good-natured girl.’ 

‘Oh, devilish good-natured to be sure,’ said Halliday. ‘As 
for the rest, I guess how it is, and I scorn to bear malice or tell 
tales as much as another ; but no thanks to that little jilting 
devil, Jenny Dennison, who deserves a tight skelping for trying 
to lead an honest lad into a scrape, just because he was so silly 
as to like her good-for-little chit face.’ 

Jenny had no better means of justification than the last 
apology to which her sex trust, and usually not in vain : she 
pressed her handkerchief to her face, sobbed with great vehe- 
mence, and either wept or managed, as Halliday might have 
said, to go through the motions wonderfully well. 

‘And now,’ continued the soldier, somewhat mollified, ‘if 
you have anything to say, say it in two minutes and let me see 
your backs turned; for, if Bothwell take it into his drunken 
head to make the rounds half an hour too soon, it will be a 
black business to us all,’ 

‘Farewell, Edith,’ whispered Morton, assuming a firmness he 
was far from possessing : ‘ do not remain here ; leave me to my 
fate ; it cannot be beyond endurance since you are interested 
in it.^ Good-night — good-night ! Do not remain here till you 
are discovered.’ 

Thus saying, he resigned her to her attendant, by whom 
she was partly led and partly supported out of the apart- 

^rnent. 
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‘Every one has his taste, to he sure,’ sa,id Halliday; ‘but 

d n me if I would have vexed so sweet a girl as that is for ail 

the Whigs that ever swore the Covenant.’ 

When Edith had regained her apartment she gave way 
to a burst of grief which alarmed Jenny Dennison, who 
hastened to administer such scraps of consolation as occurred 
to lier. 

'Diniia vex yoursell sae miickle, Miss Edith/ said that faith- 
ful attendant; ‘wha kens ^vhat may happen to help young 
Milnwood ? He 's a brave lad and a bonny, and a gentleman of 
a good fortune, and they winna string the like o' him up as 
they do the puir Whig bodies that they catch in the muirs like 
straps o' onions. Maybe his uncle will bring him aff, or maybe 
your ain grand-uncle will speak a glide word for him ; he s weel 
acquent wi' a' the red-coat gentlemen.' 

'You are right, Jenny — you are right,' said Edith, recovering 
herself from the stupor into which she had sunk; 'this is no 
time for despair, but for exertion. You must find some one to 
ride this very night to my uncle's vdth a letter.' 

' To Charnwood, madam 1 It 's unco late, and it 's sax miles 
an' a bittock doun the water ; I doubt if we can find man and 
horse the night, mair especially as they hae mounted a sentinel 
before the gate. Puir Cuddie 1 he 's gane, puir fallow, that wad 
hae dune aught in the warld I bade him, and ne'er asked a 
reason ; an' I 've had nae time to draw up wi' the nevf pleugh-lad 
yet; forbye that, they say he's gaun to be married to Meg 
Murdieson, ill-faur'd cuttie as she is.' 

'You must find some one to go, Jenny; life and death depend 
upon it.' 

' I wad gang mysell, my leddy, for I could creep out at the 
window o' the pantry, and speel down by the auld yew-tree weel 
eneugh ; I hae played that trick ere now. But the road 's unco 
wild, and sae mony redcoats about, forbye the Whigs, that are 
no muclde better — the young lads o' them — if they meet a fraim 
body their lane in the muirs. I wadna stand for the walk ; 1 
can walk ten miles by moonlight weel eneugh.' 

' Is there no one you can think of that, for money or favour, 
would serve me so far ? ' asked Edith in great anxiety. 

'I dinna ken,' said Jenny after a moment's consideration, 

' unless it be Guse Gibbie ; and he 'll maybe no ken the way, 
though it 's no sae difficult to hit if he keep the horse-road and 
mind the turn at the Cappercleugh, and dinna drown himsell in 
the Whomlekim pule, or fa' ower the scaur at the Deil’s Loaning, 
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I or misS' Ony the, kittle steps at the Pass o’ Walkwary, or be 

i carried to the hills by the Whigs, or be taen to the tolbooth by 

t,,:V .the xedcoats,’,.'' ; , ^ 

‘All ventures mnst be run/ said Edith, cutting short the 
i list of chances against Goose Gibbie’s safe arrival at the end of 

I his pilgrimage — ‘all risks must be run, unless you can find a 

‘ better messenger. Go, bid the boy get ready, and get him out 

of the Tower as secretly as you can. If he meets any one, let 
him say he is carrying a letter to Major Beilenden of Chariiwood, 
but without mentioning any names.’ 

‘I understand, madam,’ said Jenny Dennison. ‘I warrant 
the callant will do weel eneugh, and Tib the hen- wife will tak 
care o’ the geese for a word o’ my mouth ; and I ’ll tell Gibbie 
your leddyship will mak his peace wi’ Lady Margaret, and we ’ll 
gie him a dollar.’ 

‘ Two if he does his errand weU,’ said Edith. 

Jenny departed to rouse Goose Gibbie out of his slumbers, 
to which he was usually consigned at sundown or shortly after, 
he keeping the hours of the birds under his charge. During 
her -absence Edith took her writing materials and prepared 
against her return the following letter, superscribed — 

For the hands of Major Beilenden of Oharnwood, my much 
honoured uncle, These : 

‘ My deab Uncle — This will serve to inform you I am desirous 
to know how your gout is, as we did not see you at the wappen- 
schaw, which made both my grandmother and myself very 
uneasy. And if it will permit you to travel, we shall be happy 
to see you at our poor house to-morrow at the hour of break- 
fast, as Colonel Grahame of Claverhouse is to pass this way 
on his march, and we would willingly have your assistance to 
receive and entertain a military man of such distinction, who 
probably will not be much delighted with the company of 
w^omen. * Also, my dear uncle, I pray you to let Mrs. Care- 
for’t, your housekeeper, send me my double-trimmed paduasoy 
with the hanging sleeves, which she will find in the third 
drav/er of the walnut press in the green room, which you are 
so kind as to call mine. Also, my dear uncle, I pray you to 
send me the second volume of the Grand CyruB, as I have 
only read as far as the imprisonment of Philidaspes upon the 
seven hundredth and thirty-third page; hut, above all, I 
entreat you to come to us to-morrow before eight of the clock, 
which, as your pacing nag is so good, you may well do with- 
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out rising before your usual hour. So, praying to ' God to 
preserve your health, I rest your dutiful and loving niece, . 

'Edith Bellehdeh.,' ' 

' Postscriptum. — A party of soldiers have last night brought 
your friend, y^oung Mr. Henry Morton of Milnwood, hither as 
a prisoner. I conclude you will be sorry _for^ the young 
gentleman, and, therefore, let you know this in case you 
may think of speaking to Colonel Graliame in his behalf. I 
have not mentioned his name to my grandmother, knowing 
her prejudice against the family.' 

This epistle being duly sealed and delivered to Jenny, 
that faithful confidante hastened to put the same in the charge 
of Goose Gibbie, whom she found in readiness to start from 
the castle. She then gave him various instructions touching 
the road, which she apprehended he was likely to mistake, not 
having travelled it above five or six times, and possessing only 
the same slender proportion of memory as of judgment. Lastly, 
she smuggled him out of the garrison through the pantry window 
into the branchy yew-tree which grew close beside it, and had 
the satisfaction to see him reach the bottom in safety and 
take the right turn at the commencement of his journey. 
She then returned to persuade her young mistress to go to 
bed, and to lull her to rest, if possible, with assurances of 
Gibbie's success in his embassy, only qualified by a passing 
regret that the trusty Cuddie, with whom the commission 
might have been more safely reposed, was no longer wuthin 
reach of serving her. 

More fortunate as a messenger than as a cavalier, it -was 
Gibbie's good hap rather than his good management which, 
after he had gone astray not oftener than nine times, and 
given his garments a taste of the variation of each bog, brook, 
and slough between Tillietudlem and Gharnwood, placed him 
about daybreak before the gate of Major Bellenden's mansion, 
having completed a walk of ten miles — for the bittock, as 
usual, amounted to four — in little more than the same number 
ofkours., ■ ■ 


CHAPTER XI 


At last conies tlie troop, by the word of command 
Drawn up in our court, w^here the Captain cries, Stand ! 

Swift. 

M AJOE BELLENDEN'S ancient valet, Gideon Pike, as 
he adjusted his master^s clothes by his bedside, pre- 
paratory to the worthy veteran^s toilet, acquainted 
him, as an apology for disturbing him an hour earlier than 
his usual time of rising, that there was an express from 
Tillietudlem. 

* From Tillietudlem 1 ^ said the old gentleman, rising hastily 
in his bed and sitting bolt upright. ‘ Open the shutters, Pike. 
I hope my sister-in-law is well ; furl up ^ the bed-curtain. 
What have we all here? (glancing at Edith’s note). The 
gout 1 why, she knows I have not had a fit since Candlemas. 
The wappenschaw ! I told her a month since I was not to be 
there. Paduasoy and hanging sleeves ! why, hang the gipsy 
herself! and ra Philip Devil! is 

the wench gone crazy all at once ? was it worth while to send 
an express and wake me at five in the morning for all this 
trash ■? But what says her postscriptum ? Mercy on us ! ’ he 
exclaimed on perusing it. ‘ Pike, saddle old Kilsyth instantly, 
and another horse for yourself.’ 

^ ‘ I hope nae ill news frae the Tower, sir 1’ said Pike, aston- 
ished at his master’s sudden emotion. 

^ Yes no • — yes — that is, I must meet Claverhouse there on 
some express business ; so boot and saddle, Pike, as fast as you 
can. ^ O Lord 1 what times are these ! The poor lad, my old 
cronie’s son! and the silly wench sticks it into her post- 
scriptum, as she calls it, at the tail of all this trumpery about 
old gowns and new romances ! ’ 

In a few minutes the good old officer was fully equipped; 
and, having mounted upon his arm-gaunt charger as soberly as 
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Mark Antony himself could have done, he paced forth his way 
to the Tower of Tillietudlem. 

On the road he formed the prudent resolution to say nothing 
to the old lady (whose dislike to Presbyterians of all kinds he 
knew to be inveterate) of the quality and mnk of the prisoner 
detained within her ^ walls, but to try his own influence with 
Claverhouse to obtain Morton^s liberation. 

Being so loyal as he is, he must do something for so old a 
Cavalier as I am,^ said the veteran to himself; ‘and if he is so 
good a soldier as the world speaks of, why, he will be glad to 
serve an. old soldier’s son. I never Imew a real soldier that was 
not a frank-hearted, honest fellow ; and I think the execution 
of the laws — though it ’s a pity they find it necessary to make 
them so severe — may be a thousand times better entrusted with 
them than with peddling lawyers and thick-skulled country 
gentlemen.’ 

Such were the ruminations of Major Miles Bellenden, which 
were terminated by John Gudyill (not more than half- drunk) 
taking hold of his bridle, and assisting him to dismount in the 
rough-paved court of Tillietudlem. 

‘ Why, John,’ said the veteran, ‘ what devil of a discipline is 
this you have been keeping ? You have been reading Geneva 
print this morning already.’ 

‘ I have been reading the Litany,’ said John, shaldng his head 
with a look of drunken gravity, and having only caught one 
word of the Major’s address to him. ‘ Life is short, sir ; we are 
flowers of the field, sir — hiccup — and lilies of the valley.’ 

‘Flowers and lilies! Why, man, such carles as thou and I 
can hardly be called better than old hemlocks, decayed nettles, 
or withered ragweed ; but I suppose you think that we are still 
worth watering.’ 

‘ I am an old soldier, sir, I thank Heaven — hiccup ’ 

‘An old skinker, you mean, John. But come, never mind, 
show me the way to your mistress, old lad.’ 

John Gud3?ill led the way to the stone hall, “where Lady 
Margaret was fidgeting about, superintending, arranging, and 
re-forming the preparations made for the reception of the 
celebrated Claverhouse, whom one party honoured and extolled 
as a hero, and another execrated as a bloodthirsty oppressor. 

‘Did I not tell you,’ said Lady Margaret to her principal 
female attendant — ‘did I not tell you, Mysie, that it vras my 
especial pleasure on this occasion to have ever}d;hing in the 
precise order wherein it was upon that famous morning when 
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: Us /.most /sacred Majesty partook, of his disjiane' at . Tillie- 
1 , tndlem I ' , ,. ■ . . 

I ^ Doubtless such were your leddyship’s commands, and to the 

best of' my. remembrance ’ was Mysie answering, wUen, her 

’ ladyship broke in with, ‘ Then wherefore is the venison pasty 

placed on the left side of the throne, and the stoup of claret 
upon the right, when ye may right weel remember, Mysie, that 
his most sacred Majesty with his ain hand shifted the pasty to 
the same side with the flagon, and said they were too good 
friends to be parted?' 

‘ I mind that weel, madam,' said Mysie ; ‘and if I had forgot, 
L your leddyship often speak about that grand 

morning sin' syne ; but I thought everything was to be placed 
just as it was when his Majesty, God bless him ! came into this 
room, looking mair like an angel than a man if he hadna been 
11. ' sae'black-a-vised.'' 

‘Then ye thought nonsense, Mysie ; for in whatever way his 
most sacred Majesty ordered the position of the trenchers and 
flagons, that, as weel as his royal pleasure in greater matters, 
should be a law to his subjects, and shall ever be to those of 
the house of Tillietudlem.' 

^ ‘ Weel, madam,' said Mysie, making the alterations required, 
‘it's easy mending the error ; but if everything is just to be as 
his Majesty left it there should he an unco hole in the venison 
pasty.',: 

At this moment the door opened. 

‘ Who is that, John Gudyill ?' exclaimed theold lady. ‘I can 
speak to no one just now. Is it you, my dear brother?' she 
continued in some surprise as the Major entered ; ‘ this is a right 
early visit. ' 

‘ Aot more early than welcome, I hope,' replied Major Bellen- 
den, as he saluted the widow of his deceased brother ; ‘ but I 
heard by a note which Edith sent to Charnwood about some of 
her equipage and books that you were to have Claver'se here 
this morning, so I thought, like an old firelock as I am, that I 
should like to have a chat with this rising soldier. I caused 
Pike saddle Kilsyth, and here we both are.' 

‘ And most kindly welcome you are,' said the old lady ; ‘ it is 
just what I should have prayed you to do if I had thought there 
was time. You see I am busy in preparation. All is to be in 
the same order as when ' 

‘The King breakfasted at Tillietudlem,' said the Major, who, 
like ail Lady Margaret’s friends, dreaded the commencement of 
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that narrative, and was desirous to cut it short. ' I remember 
it well j you know I was waiting on his Majesty.' 

‘You were, brother/ said Lady Margaret ; ‘and perhaps 3 ^ou 
can help me to remember the order of the entertainment.' 

‘Nay, good sooth,' said the Major, ‘the damnable dinner that 
Noll gave us at Worcester a few days afterwards drove all your 
good cheer out of my memory. But how 's this '? you have 
even the great Turkey-leather elbow-chair with the tapestry 
cushions placed in state. 

‘The throne, brother, if you please,' said Lady Margaret 
gravely. 

‘ Well, the throne be it, then,' continued the Major. ‘ Is that 
to be Claver'se's post in the attack upon the pasty ? ' 

‘No, brother,' said the lady; ‘as these cushions have been 
once honoured by accommodating the person of our most sacred 
monarch, they shall never, please Heaven, during my lifetime, 
be pressed by any less dignified weight.' 

‘ You should not then,' said the old soldier, ‘put them in the 
way of an honest old Cavalier who has ridden ten miles before 
breakfast; for, to confess the truth, they look very inviting. 
But where is Edith ? ' 

‘On the battlements of the warder’s turret/ answered the 
old lady, ‘looking out for the approach of our guests.' 

‘ Why, I 'll go there too ; and so should you, Lady Margaret, 
as soon as you have your line of battle properly formed in the 
hall here. It 's a pretty thing, I can tell you, to see a regiment 
of horse upon the march.' 

Thus speaking, he offered his arm with an air of old-fashioned 
gallantry, which Lady Margaret accepted with such a courtesy 
of aclmowledgment as ladies were wont to make in Holyrood 
House before the year 1642, which, for one while, chove^ both 
courtesies and courts out of fashion. 

Upon the bartizan of the turret, to which they ascended by 
many a winding passage and uncouth staircase, they found 
Edith, not in the attitude of a young lady wdio watches with 
fluttering curiosity the approach of a smart regiment of 
dragoons, but pale, dowmcast, and evincing by her eoiintenance 
that sleep had not during the preceding" night been the com- 
panion of her pillow. The good old veteran was hurt at her 
appearance, which, in the hurry of preparation, her grandmother 
had omitted to notice. 

‘ What is come over you, you silly girl ? ' he said ; ‘ why, 
you look like an officer's wife when she opens the news-letter 


OLD' mortality: 


107 



after an action and expects to find laer husband among the 
killed and wounded. But^I know the reason ; you wp persist 
in reading these nonsensical romances day and night, and 
whimi)eriiig for distresses that never existed. Why, how the 
devil can you believe that Artamines, or what d'’ ye call him, 
fought single-handed with a whole battalion ? One to three is 
as great odds as ever fought and won, and I never knew any- 
body that cared to take that except old Corporal Eaddlebanes. 
But these d — d books put all pretty men^s actions out of coun- 
tenance. I daresay you ^vould thiiik very little of Eaddlebanes 
if he were alongside of Artamines. I would have the fellows 
that write such nonsense brought to the picquet for leasing- 
making.^^ ■ 

Lady Margaret, herself somewhat attached to the perusal of 
romances, took up the cudgels. 

' Monsieur Scuderi,^ she said, ‘ is a soldier, brother ; and, as I 
have heard, a complete one, and so is the Sieur d’Urfe.f 

^More shame for them; they should have Imown better 
what they were mi ting about. For my part I have not read 
a book these twenty years, except my Bible, The Whole Duty 
of Man, and of late days, Turner’s Pallas Armata, or Treatise 
on the Ordering of the Pike Exercise,^ and I don’t like his 
discipline much neither. He wants to draw up the cavalry in 
front of a stand of pikes, instead of being upon the^ wings. 
Sure am I, if we had done so at Kilsyth, instead of having our 
handful of horse on the flanks, the first discharge would have 
sent them back among our Highlanders. But I hear the 
kettledrums.’ 

All heads were now bent from the battlements of the turret 
which commanded a distant prospect down the vale of the river. 
The Tower of Tillietudlem stood, or perhaps yet stands, upon 
the angle of a very precipitous bank, formed by the junction 
of ^ a considerable brook with the Clyde.^ There was a narrow 
bridge of one steep arch across the brook near its mouth, over 
which, and along the foot of the high and broken bank, winded 
the public road; and the fortalice, thus commanding both 
bridge and pass, had been in times of war a post of consider- 
able importance, the possession of which was necessary to secure 
the communication of the upper and wilder districts of the 
country with those beneath, where the valley expands and is 



1 See Eomances of the Seventeentli Century. Note 17, 
- See Sir James Turner. Note 18. 

: See ..Tillietudlem Castle. , Note 19. 
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more capable of cultivation. The view downwards is of a grand 
woodland character; but the level ground and gentle slopes 
near the river form cultivated fields of an irregular, shape, inter- 
spersed with hedgerow trees and copses, the inolosures seeming 
to have been individually cleared out of the forest which sur-,' 
rounds them, and which occupies in unbroken masses the steeper: 
declivities and more distant banks. The stream, in colour a 
clear and sparkling brown, like the hue of the Cairngorm peb- 
bles, rushes through this romantic region in bold sweeps and 
curves, partly visible and partly concealed by the trees which 
clothe its banks. With a providence unknown in other parts 
of Scotland the peasants have in most places planted orchards 
around their cottages, and the general blossom of the apple- 
trees at this season of the year gave all the low^er part of the 
view the appearance of a flower-garden. 

Looking up the river the character of the scene was varied 
considerably for the worse. A hilly, waste, and uncultivated 
country approached close to the banks ; the trees w^ere few and 
limited to the neighbourhood of the stream, and the rude moors 
swelled at a little distance into shapeless and heavy hills, which 
were again surmounted in their turn by a range of lofty moun- 
tains dimly seen on the horizon. Thus the tower commanded 
two prospects, the one richly cultivated and highly adorned, 
the other exhibiting the monotonous and dreary character of a 
wild and inhospitable moorland. 

The eyes of the spectators on the present occasion wwe at- 
tracted to the downward view, not alone by its superior beauty, 
but because the distant sounds of military music began to be 
heard firom the public highroad which winded up the vale and 
announced the approach of the expected body of cavalry. Their 
glimmering ranks were shortly afterwards seen in the distance, 
appearing and disappearing as the trees and the windings of the 
road permitted them to be visible, and distinguished chiefly by 
the flashes of light which their arms occasionally reflected against 
the sun. The train was long and imposing, for there were about 
two hundred and fifty horse upon the march, and the glancing 
of the swords and waving of their banners, joined to the clang 
of their trumpets and kettledrums, had at once a lively and 
awful effect upon the imagination. As they advancecl still 
nearer and nearer, they could distinctly see the files of those 
chosen troops following each other in long succession, completely 
equippd and superbly mounted. 

* It 's a sight that makes me thirty years younger,^ said the 
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old ca¥alier ; ‘and jet 1 do not much like the service that these 
poor fellows are to be engaged in. Although L had my share 
of the civil war, I carlnot say I had ever so much real pleasure 
ill that sort of service as when I was employed on the Continent, 
and we were hacking at fellows with foreign faces and outlandish 
iaiect. It's a hard thing to hear a hamely Scotch tongue cry 
“Quarter," and be obliged to cut him down just the same as if 
he called out So there they come through the 

Netherwood haugh; upon my word, fine-looking fellows and 
capitally mounted. He that is galloping from the rear of the 
column must be Claver’se himself; ay, he gets into the front 
as they cross the bridge, and now they will be with us in less 
than five minutes.® 

At the bridge beneath the tower the cavalry divided, and 
the greater part, moving up the left bank of the brook and cross- 
ing at a ford a little above, took the road of the Grange, as it 
was called, a large set of farm-offices belonging to the Tower, 
where Lady Margaret had ordered preparation to be made for 
their reception and suitable entertainment. The officers alone, 
with their colours and an escort to guard them, were seen to 
take the steep road up to the gate of the Tower, appearing by 
intervals as they gained the ascent, and again hidden by pro- 
jections of the bank and of the huge old trees with which it is 
covered. When they emerged fi'om this narrow path they 
found themselves in front of the old Tower, the gates of which 
were hospitably open for their reception. Lady Margaret, with 
Edith and her brother-in-law’’, having hastily descended irom 
their post of observation, appeared to meet and to welcome 
their guests, with a retinue of domestics in as good order as the 
orgies of the preceding evening permitted. The gallant young 
cornet (a relation as well as namesake of Claverhouse, mth 
Tvbom the reader has been already made acquainted) lowered 
the standard, amid the fanfare of the trumpets, in homage to 
the rank of Lady Margaret and the charms of her grand-daughter, 
and the old walls echoed to the flourish of the instruments and 
the stamp and neigh of the chargers. 

Claverhouse^ himself alighted from a black horse, the most 
beautiful perhaps in Scotland. He had not a single white hair 
upon his whole body, a circumstance which, joined to his spirit 
and fleetness, and to his being so fi^equently employed in pursuit 
of the Presbyterian recusants, caused an opinion to prevail among 
them that the steed had been presented to his rider by the 

^ Sec John Grahame of Clayei-house. Note 20, 
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(Treat Eaemy of Mankind in order to assist Mm in persecuting 
the fugitive wanderers. When Claverhouse had paid Ms respects 
to the ladies with military politeness, had apologised for the 
trouble to which he was putting Lady Margaret’s family, and 
had received the corresponding assurances that she could not 
iln'nk anytMng an inconvenience wMeh brought within the 
walls of 'Tillietudlem so distinguished a soldier and so loyal a 
servant of his sacred Majesty ; when, in short, all forms of 
liospitable and polite ritual had been duly complied with, the 
Colonel requested permission to receive the report of Bothwell, 
who was now in attendance, and with whom he spoke apart for a 
few minutes. Major BeUenden took that opportunity to say to 
his niece, without the hearing of her grandmother, ‘What a 
trifling foolish girl yon are, Edith, to send me by express a letter 
crammed with nonsense about books and gowns, and to slide 
the only thing I cared a marvedi about into the postscript ! ’ 

‘ I did not know,’ said Edith, hesitating very much, ‘whether 

it would be quite — quite proper for me to ^ _ 

* I know what you would say — whether it would be right to 
take any interest in a Presbyterian, But I knew this lad’s 
father well. He was a brave soldier ; and it he was once ^’^Tong, 
he was once right too. I must Gonimend 3’our caution, Edith, 
for having said nothing of this young gentleman’s affair to 
your grandmother i you may rely 011 it I siiali not. I will take 
an opportunity to speak to Claver’se. Come, my love, they 
are going to breakfast. Let us follow them.’ 


CHAPTER XII 


Their breakfast so warm to be sure they did eat, 

A custom in travellers mighty discreet, 

Pbioe. 

T he breakfast of Lady Margaret Belleiiden no more re- 
sembled a modern dejeune than the great stone hall at 
Tillietudlem could brook comparison with a modern 
drawing-room. No tea, no coffee, no variety of rolls, but solid 
and substantial viands — the priestly ham, the knightly sirloin, 
the noble baron of beef, the princely venison pasty ; while silver 
flagons, saved with difficulty from the claws of the Covenanters, 
now mantled, some with ale, some with mead, and some with 
generous ’ivine of various qualities and descriptions. The 
appetites of the guests were in correspondence to the magnifi- 
cence and solidity of the preparation — no piddling, no boy's 
play, but that steady and persevering exercise of the jaws 
which is best learned by early morning hours and by occasional 
hard commons. 

Lady Margaret beheld with delight the cates which she had 
provided descending with such alacrity into the persons of her 
honoured guests, and had little occasion to exercise with 
respect to any of the company, saving Claverhouse himself, the 
compulsory urgency of pressing to eat, to which, as to the 
peine forte et dure, the ladies of that period were in the custom 
of subjecting their guests. 

But the leader himself, more anxious to pay courtesy to 
Miss Bellenden, next whom he was placed, than to gratify his 
appetite, appeared somewhat negligent of the good cheer set 
before him. Edith heard without reply many courtly speeches 
addressed to her in a tone of voice of that happy modulation 
which could alike melt in the low tones of interesting conversa- 
tion and rise amid the din of battle ‘ loud as a trumpet with 
a silver sound.' The sense that she was in the presence of the 
dreadful chief upon whose fiat the fate of Henry Morton must 
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depend, the recollection of the terror and awe which were 
attached to the veiy name of the commander, deprived her for 
time, not only of the conra^e to anbiier, hno even of the 
power of looking upon him. But when, emboldened by the 
soothing tones of his voice, she lifted her eyes to frame some 
replr^, the person on whom she looked bore, in his appearance 
at least, none of the terrible attributes in which her apprehen- 
sions had arrayed him. . , 

Qrahame of Claverhouse was m the prime of life, rather low 
of stature and slightly, though elegan%, formed ; his gesture, 
lanc^uage, and manners were those of one whose life had been 
spent among the noble and the gay. His features exhibited 
even feminine regularity. An oval face, a stiaignt and^ wen- 
formed nose, dark hazel eyes, a complexion just sufficiently 
tinged with brown to save it from the charge oi eifemmacy, a 
short iippor lip, ciirvod upward like that of^a Grociaii statu©, 
and slightly shaded by small niustaohios of light brown, joined 
to a profusion of long curled locks of the same colour, which 
fell down on each side of his face, contributed to lorm such a 
countenance as limners love to paint and ladies to look 

The severity of his character, as well as the higher attri- 
butes of undaunted and enterprising valour, which even his 
6ii6iiiiGS wGi'G compGlicd to udiiiit, luy coiiCGulod iindsi un 
exterior which seemed adapted to tlie court or the suloon 
rkher than to the field. ^ The same gentleness and gaiety of 
expression which reigned in his features seemed to inspire his 
actions and gestures ; and, on the whole, he was generally 
esteemed at first sight rather qualified to be the votary ot 
pleasure than of ambition. But under this soft exterior was 
hidden a spirit unbounded in daring and^ in aspiring, yet 
cautious and prudent as that of Machiavel himself. Profound 
in politics, and imbued, of course, with that disregard for 
individual rights which its intrigues usually generate, this 
leader was cool and collected in danger, fierce and ardent in 
pursuing success, careless of facing death himself, and ruthless 
in inflicting it upon others. Such are the characters formed in 
times of civil discord, when the highest qualities, perverted by 
party spirit and inflamed by habitual opposition, are too often 
combined with vices and excesses which deprive them at once 
of their merit and of their lustre. ^ ^ ^ 

In endeavouring to reply to the polite trifles with whmh 
Claverhouse accosted her, Edith showed so much confusion 
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.that her gTandmot^^ it necessary to come to her 

.relief./^ ' ^ , 

^ Edith Bellenden/ said the old lady, ‘ has, from my retired 
mode of Imng, seen so little of those of her own sphere that 
truly she can hardly frame her speech to suitable answers, A 
soldier is so rare a sight with us, Colonel Grahame, that, unless 
it be my young Lord Evandale, we have hardly had an oppor- 
tunity of receiving a gentleman in uniform. And now I talk 
of that excellent young nobleman, may I inquire if I was not 
to have had the honour of seeing him this morning with the 
regiment?’ 

‘Lord Evandale, madam, was on his march with us,’ answered 
the leader, ‘but I was obliged to detach him with a small party 
to disperse a conventicle of those troublesome scoundrels, who 
have had the impudence to assemble within five miles of my 
headquarters.’ 

^ ‘Indeed 1 ’ said the old lady; ‘that is a height of presump- 
tion to which I would have thought no rebellious fanatics 
would have ventured to aspire. But these are strange times 1 
There is an evil spirit in the land, Colonel Grahame, that 
excites the vassals of persons of rank to rebel against the very 
house that holds and feeds them. There was one of my able- 
bodied men the other day who plainly refused to attend the 
wappenschaw at my bidding. Is there no law for such recu- 
sancy, Colonel Grahame?’ 

‘ I think I could find one,’ said Claverhouse with great com- 
posure, ‘if your ladyship will inform me of the name and 
residence of the culprit.’ 

‘His name,’ said Lady Margaret, ‘is Cuthbert Headrigg; 

I can say nothing of his domicile, for ye may weel believe, 
Colonel Grahame, he did not dwell long in Tiilietudlem, but 
was speedily expelled for his contumacy. I wish the lad no 
severe bodily injury ; but incarceration, or even a few stripes, 
would be a good example in this neighbourhood. His mother, 
under whose influence I doubt he acted, is an ancient domestic 
of this family, which makes me incline to mercy; although,’ 
continued the old lady, looking towards the pictures of her 
husband and her sons, with which the wall was hung, and 
heaving at the same time a deep sigh, ‘I, Colonel Grahame, 
have in my ain person but little right to compassionate that 
stubborn and rebellious generation. They have made me a 
childless widow, ^ and, but for the protection of our sacred 
Sovereign and his gallant soldiers, they would soon deprive me 
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of lands and goods, of hearth and altar. Seven of mj tenants, 
whose joint rent-mail may mount to well-nigh a hundred merks, 
have already refused to pay either cess or rent, and had the 
assurance to tell my steward that they would acknowleclge 
neither king nor landlord but who should have taken the 
.Covenant' 

‘ I will take a course with them — that is, with your lady- 
ship’s permission,’ answered Claverhouse ; it would ill become 
me to neglect the support of iawdul authority w’hen it is lodged 
in such worthy hands as those of Lady Margaret Bellenden. 
But I must needs say this country grows worse and worse daily, 
and reduces me to the necessity of taking measures with tbe 
recusants that are much more consonant wdth my duty than 
with my inclinations. And speaking of this, I must not for- 
get that I have to thank your ladyship for the hospitality you 
have been pleased to extend to a party of mine who have 
brought in a prisoner charged with having resetted^ the murder- 
ing villain, Balfour of Burley.’ 

^The house of Tillietudlem,’ answered the lady, ‘hath ever 
been open to the servants of his Majesty, and I hope that the 
stones of it will no longer rest on each other when it surceases 
to be as much at their command as at ours. And this reminds 
me, Colonel Grahame, that the gentleman who commands the 
party can hardly be said to be in his proper place in the army, 
considering whose blood flows in his veins ; and if I mignt 
flatter myself that anjrthing v/ould be granted to my request, 
I would presume to entreat that he might be promoted on 
some favourable opportunity.’ 

‘ Your ladyship means Sergeant Francis Stewart, whom w^e 
call Bothwell ? ’ said Claverhouse, smiling. ‘ The truth is, he 
is a little too rough in the country, and has not been uniformly 
so amenable to discipline as the rules of the service require. 
But to instruct me how to oblige Lady Margaret Bellenden 
is to lay down the law^ to me. Bothw'elV he continued, 
addressing the sergeant, wLo just then appeared at the door, 
‘go kiss Lady Margaret Bellenden' s hand, who interests her- 
self in your promotion, and you shall have a commission the 
first vacancy.’ 

Bothwell went through the salutation in the manner pre- 
scribed, but not without evident marks of haughty reluctance, 
and when he had done so, said aloud, ‘ To kiss a lady’s hand 
can never disgrace a gentleman ; but I would not kiss a man’s, 
save the Idng’s, to be made a general.’ 


^ Besetted, i. e., received or harboured. 
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* You hear hiBi/ said Claverhouse, smiling, ^ there 's the rock 
ho splits upon : he cannot forget his pedigree/ 

^ i know, my noble colonel/ said Both well in tlie same 
tone, 'that ycm will not forget your promise; and then per- 
haps you may permit Cornet Stewart to have some recollec- 
tion of his grandfather, though the Sergeant must forget liim/ 
'Enough of this, sii/ said Claverhouse in the tone of 
command which was familiar to him, ' and let me know what 
you came to report to me just now/ 

' My Lord Evandale and his party have halted on the high- 
road with some prisoners,' said Both well. 

' My Lord Evandale ? ' said Lady Margaret. ' Surely, 
Colonel Grahame, you will permit him to honour me with 
his society, and to take his poor disjune hero, especially 
considering that even his most sacred Majesty did not pass 
the Towner of Tillietudlem without halting to partake of some 
refreshment.’ 

As this was the third time in the course of the conversation 
that Lady Margaret had adverted to this divstingiiished event, 
Colonel Grahame, as speedily as politeness would permit, took 
advantage of the first pause to interrupt the farther progress of 
the narrative, bj/’ saying, ' We are already too numerous a party 
of guests ; but as I know what Lord Evandale mil suffer (look- 
ing towards Edith) if deprived of the pleasure which we enjoy, I 
will run the risk of overburdening your ladyship's hospitality. 
Bothwell, let Lord Evandale know that Lady Margaret Belie nden 
requests the honour of his company.' 

'And let Harrison take care,' added Lady Margaret, 'that 
the people and their horses are suitably seen to.' 

Edith's heart sprmig to her lips during this conversation; 
for it instantly occurred to her that, through her influence over 
Lord Evandale, she might find some means of releasing Morton 
from his present state of danger, in case her uncle's intercession 
with Claverhouse should prove ineffectual. At any other time 
she would have been much averse to exert this influence ; for, 
however inexperienced in the world, her native delicacy taught 
her the advantage wdiich a beautiful young woman gives to a 
young man when she permits him to lay her under an obliga- 
tion. And she would have been the farther disinclined to re- 
quest any favour of Lord Evandale, because the voice of the 
gossips in Clydesdale had, for reasons hereafter to be made 
known, assigned him to her as a suitor, and because she could 
not disguise from herself that very little encouragement was 
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necessary to realise conjectures wMcli Had Mtherto no founda- 
tion. TMs was the more to be dreaded that, in the case of 
Lord Evandale's making a formal ^ declaration, he had every 
chance of being supported by the influence of Lady Margaret 
and her other friends, and that she would have nothing to 
oppose to their solicitations and authority, except a predilection, 
to avow which she knew would be equally dangerous and un- 
availing. She determined, therefore,^ to wait the issue of her 
uncle's intercession, and should it fail, which she conjectured 
she should soon learn, either from the looks or language of the 
open-hearted veteran, she would then, as a last effort, make use 
in Morton's favour of her interest with Lord Evandale. Her 
mind did not long remain in suspense on the subject of her 
uncle's application. 

Major Bellenden, who had done the honours of the table, 
laughing and chatting with the military guests who were at 
that end of the board, was now, by the conclusion of the repast, 
at liberty to leave his station, and accordingly took an oppor- 
tunity to approach Claverhouse, requesting fi'om his niece, at the 
same time, the honour of a particular introduction. As his 
name and character were well Imown, the two military men met 
with expressions of mutual regard ; and Edith, witn a beating 
heart, saw her aged relative withdraw from the company, to- 
gether 'ivith his new acquaintance, into a recess formed by one 
of the arched '^vindows of the hall. She watched their confer- 
ence with eyes almost dazzled by the eagerness of suspense, and, 
with observation rendered more acute by the internal agony of 
her mind, could guess from the pantomimic gestures which 
accompanied the conversation the progress and fate of the inter- 
cession in behalf of Henry Morton. 

The first expression of the countenance of Claverhouse 
betokened that open and willing courtesy which, ere it requires 
to know the nature of the favour asked, seems to say, how 
happy the party will be to confer an obligation on the suppliant. 
But as the conversation proceeded the brow of that officer 
became darker and more severe, and his features, though still 
retaining the expression of the most perfect politeness, assumed, 
at least to Edith's terrified imagination, a harsh and inexorable 
character. His lip was now compressed as if with impatience, 
now curled slightly upwwd, as if in civil eontempt of the 
arguments urged by Major Bellenden. The language of her 
uncle, as far as e^ressed in his manner, appeared to be that of 
earnest intercession, urged with all the aftectionate simplicity 
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of Iiis character, as well as with the weight which his age and 
pputatioii entitled him to use. But it seemed to have little 
impression upon Colonel Grahame, who soon changed his 
posture, as if about to cut short the Major’s importunity, and 
to break up their conference with a courtly expression of regret, 
calculated to accompany a positive refusal of the request 
solicited. This movement brought them so near Edith that 
she could distinctly hear Claverhouse say, ^It cannot be, Major 
Bellenden ; lenity, in his case, is altogether beyond the bounds 
of my commission, though in anything else I am heartily de- 
sirous to oblige you. And here comes Evandale with news, as 
I think What tidings do you bring us, Evandale ? ’ he con- 
tinued, addressing the young lord, who now entered in comidete 
uniform, but with his dress disordered and his boots spattered, 
as if by riding hard. * 

‘Unpleasant news, sir,’ was his repljr. ‘A large body of 
Whigs are in arms among the hills, and have broken out 
into actual rebellion. They have publicly burnt the Act of 
Supremacy, that which established episcopacy, that for observ- 
ing the martyrdom of Charles L, and some others, and have 
declared their intention to remain together in arms for further- 
ing the covenanted work of reformation.’ 

This unexpected intelligence struck a sudden and painful 
surprise into the minds of all who heard it, excepting Claver- 
house. 

‘ Unpleasant news call you them ? ’ replied Colonel Grahame, 
his dark eyes flashing fire; ‘they are the best I have heard 
these six months. . Now that the scoundrels are drawn into a 
body, we will make short work with them. When the adder 
crawls into daylight,’ he added, striking the heel of his boot 
upon tlie floor, as if in the act of crushing a noxious reptile, 

‘ I can trample him to death ; he is only safe \yhen he remains 
lurking in his den or morass. Where are these knaves 1 ’ he 
contmued, addressing Lord Evandale. 

‘ About ten miles off among the mountains, at a place called 
Loudon Hill,’ was the young nobleman’s reply. ‘I dispersed 
the conventicle against which you sent me, and made prisoner 
an old trumpeter of rebellion — an intercommuned minister, 
that is to say — who was in the act of exhorting his hearers 
to rise and be doing in the good cause, as well as one or two 
of his hearers who seemed to be particularly insolent; and 
from some country people and scouts I learned what I now 
'felLyou. 
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‘What may be their strength ? ' asked his commander. 

‘Probably a thousand men; but accounts diifer widely.' 

‘ Then/ said Claverhouse, ' it is time for us to be up and 
be doing also. Bothw^ell, bid them sound to horse.' 

Bothweli, who, like the w^ar-horse of Scripture, snuffed the 
battle afar off, hastened to give orders to six negroes in white 
dresses richly laced, and having massive silver collars and 
armlets. These sable functionaries acted as trumpeters, and 
speedily made the castle and the woods around it ring with 
their summons. 

‘ Must you then leave us ? ' said Lady Margaret, her heart 
sinking under recollection of former unhappy times ; ‘ had ye 
not better send to learn the force of the rebels'? 0, how 
many a fair face hae I heard these fearfu' sounds call away 
frae the Tower of Tillietudlem that my auid een wem ne'er 
to see return to it ! ' 

‘It is impossible for me to stop,' >said Olaverhouse; ‘there 
are rogues enough in this country to make the rebels five 
times their strength if they are not checked at once.' 

‘Many,' said Evandaie, ‘are flocldng to them already, 
and they give out that they expect a strong body of the 
indulged Presbyterians, headed by young Milmvood, as they 
call him, the son of the famous old Roimdhead, Colonel Silas 
Morton.' 

This speech produced a very different effect upon the 
hearers. Edith almost sunk from her seat with tenor, while 
Olaverhouse darted a glance of sarcastic triumph at Major 
Bellenden, which seemed to imply, ‘You see wiiat are the 
principles of the young man you are pleading for.' 

‘ It 's a lie — it 's a d — d lie of these rascally fanatics,' said 
the Major, hastily. ‘I will answer for Henry Morton as 1 
wrould for my o^vn son. He is a lad of as good church 
principles as any gentleman in the Life Guards. I mean no 
offence to any one. He has gone to church service with me 
fifty times, and I never heard him miss one of the responses 
in my life. Edith Bellenden can bear witness to it as well as 
I Pie always read on the same Prayer-Book with her, and 
could look out the lessons as well as the curate himself. Oafl 
him up ; let him be heard for himself.' 

‘There can be no harm in that,' said Ciaverhoose, ‘whether 
he be innocent or guilty. Major Allan/ lie said, turning to 
the^ officer next in command, ‘take a guide, and lead the 
regiment forward to Loudon Hill by the best and shortest 
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road. Move steadily, aiid do not let the men blow the 
horses; Lord Evandale and I will overtake yon in a quarter 
of an dioun Leave Bothweil with a party to bring up the 
prisoners.' 

Allan bowed and left the apartment with all the officers, 
excepting Ciaverhouse and the young nobleman. In a few 
minutes the sound of the military music and the clashing of 
hoofs annoiiiiced that the horsemen were' leaving the castle. 
The sounds were presently heard only at intervals, and soon 
died away entirely. 

While Ciaverhouse endeavoured to soothe the terrors of 
Lady Margaret, and to reconcile the veteran Major to his 
opinion of Morton, Evandale, getting the better of that con- 
scious shyness which renders an ingenuous youth diffident in 
approaching the object of his afiections, drew near to Miss 
Bellenden and accosted her in a tone of mingled respect and 
interest.. 

''We are to leave you/ he said, taking her hand, which he 
pressed with much emotion — ‘ to leave you for a scene which 
is not without its dangers. Farewell, dear Miss Bellenden ; let 
me say for the first and perhaps the last time, dear Edith ! We 
part in circumstances so singular as may excuse some solemnity 
in bidding farewell to one whom I have known so long and whom 
I — respect so highly.’ 

The manner, differing fi'om the words, seemed to express a 
feeling much deeper and more agitating than was conveyed 
in the phrase he made use of. It was not in woman to 
be utterly insensible to his modest and deep-felt expression 
of tenderness. Although borne down by the misfortunes and 
imminent danger of the man she loved, Edith was touched by 
the hopeless and reverential passion* of the gallant youth 
who now took leave of her to rush into dangers of no ordinary 
description. 

‘I hope — I sincerely trust,' she said, ‘there is no danger. 

I hope there is no occasion for this solemn ceremonial ; that 
these hasty insurgents will be dispersed rather by fear than 
force, and that Lord Evandale will speedily return to be what 
he must always be, the dear and valued friend of all in this 
castle.'' 

‘Of allV he repeated, with a melancholy emphasis upon the 
word, ‘ But be it so ; whatever is near you is dear and valued 
to me, and I value their approbation accordingly. Of our 
success I am not sanguine. Our numbers are so few that I dare 
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not hope for so speedy, so bloodless, or so safe an end of this 
unhappy disturbance. These men are enthusiastic, resolute, 
and desperate, and have leaders not altogether unskHled in 
military matters. I cannot help thinking that the impetuosity 
of our "Colonel is hurrying us against them rather prematurely. 
But there are few that have less reason to shun danger than I 
have.’ 

Edith had now the opportunity she wished to bespeak the 
young nobleman’s intercession and protection for Henry Morton, 
and it seemed the only remaining channel of interest by which, 
he could be rescued from impending destruction. Yet she felt 
at that moment as if, in doing so, she was abusing the par- 
tiality and confidence of the lover whose heart was as open 
before her as if his tongue had made an express declaration. 
Could she with honour engage Lord Evandale in the service of 
a rival ? or could she with prudence make him any request, or 
lay herself under any obligation to him, without affording 
ground for hopes which she could never realise? But the 
moment was too urgent for hesitation, or even for those 
explanations with which her request might otheiuvise have been 
qualified. 

' I ^rill but dispose of this young fellow,’ said Claverhouse 
from the other side of the hall, ^ and then, Lord Evandale — I 
am sorry to interrupt again your conversation,— but then we 
must mount. Bothwell, why do you not bring up the prisoner ? 
and, hark ye, let two files load their carabines.’ 

In these words Edith conceived she heard the death-warrant 
of her lover. She instantly broke thiougb the restraint which 
had hitherto kept her silent. 

‘My Lord Evandale,’ she said, ‘this young gentleman is a 
particular friend of my uncle’s ; your^ interest must be great with 
your Colonel ; let me request your intercession in his favour; 
it will confer on my uncle a lasting obligation.’ 

‘You overrate my interest, Miss Bellendeii,’ said Lord Evan- 
dale ; ‘ I have been often unsuccessful in such applications when 
I have made them on the mere score of humanity. ’ 

‘Yet try once again for my uncle’s sake.’ 

‘And why -not for your own?’ said Lord Evandale.;: ‘Wilk; 
you not allow me to think I am obliging you personally in this 
matter ? Are you so dififident of an old friend that you will not 
allow him even'the' satisfaction of thinking that he /is; gratifying:;: 
your wishes ? ’ 

‘Surely, surely,’ replied Edith; ‘you will oblige me in- 
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f5.iiitely. I am interested in the young gentleman on my uncle’s 
account. Lose no time, for God’s sake!’ 

She became bolder and more urgent in her entreaties, for 
she heard the steps of the soldiers who were entering with their 
prisoner. 

‘By heaven! then/ said Evandale, ‘he shall not die if 1 
should die in his place I But will not you,’ he said, resuming 
the hand, which in the hurry of her spirits she had not courage 
to withdraw, ‘ will not you grant me one suit in return for my 
zeal in your service 1 ’ 

‘Anything you can ask, my Lord Evandale, that sisterly 
affection can give.’ 

‘And is^ this all,’ he continued, ‘all you can grant to my 
affection living, or my memory when dead?’ 

‘Do not speak thus, my lord,’ said Edith, ‘you distress me, 
and do injustice to yourself. There is no friend I esteem more 
highly, or to whom I would more readily grant every mark of 
regard ~ providing — but ’ 

A deep sigh made her turn her head suddenly ere she had 
well uttered the last word; and as she hesitated how to frame 
the exception with which she meant to close the sentence, she 
became instantly aware she had been overheard by Morton, 
who, heavily ironed and guarded by soldiers, was now passing 
behind her in order to be presented to Claverhouse. As their 
eyes met each other, the sad and reproachful expression of 
Morton’s glance seemed to imply that he had partially heard 
and altogether misinterpreted the conversation which had just 
passed. There wanted but this to complete Edith’s distress 
and confusion. Her blood, which rushed to her brow, made a 
sudden revulsion to her heart, and left her as pale as death. 
This change did not escape the attention of Evandale, whose 
quick glance easily discovered that there was between the 
prisoner and the object of his own attachment some singular 
and uncommon connexion. He resigned the hand of Miss 
Bellenden, again surveyed the prisoner with more attention, 
again looked at Edith, and plainly observed the confusion 
which she could no longer conceal. 

‘ This,’ he said, after a moment’s gloomy silence, ‘ is, I believe, 
the young gentleman who gained the prize at the shooting 
match.’ 

‘ I am not sure,’ hesitated Edith ; ‘ yet — I rather think not,’ 
scarce Imowing what she replied. 

‘It is he/ said Evandale, decidedly ; ‘I know him well. A 
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victor,’ he continued, somewhat haughtily, ‘ought to have 
interested a fe,ir spectator more deeply.’ 

He then turned from Edith, and advancing towards the 
table at which Claverhouse now placed himself, stood at a little 
distance, resting on his sheathed broadsword, a silent, but not 
an unconcerned, spectator of that which passed. 


CHAPTER XIII 




0, my Lordj beware of jealousy I 

Othello^ 

T O explain tHe deep effect which the few broken passages 
of the conversation we have detailed made upon the 
unfortunate prisoner by whom they were overheard, it 
is necessary to say something of his previous state of mind, and 
of the origin of his acquaintance with Edith, 

Henry Morton was one of those gifted characters which 
possess a force of talent unsuspected by the owner himself. 
He had inherited from his father an undaunted courage and 
a firm and uncorupromisiiig detestation of oppression, whether 
in politics or religion. But his enthusiasm was unsullied by 
fanatic zeal, and unleavened by the sourness of the Puritanical 
spirit. Prom these his mind had been freed, partly by the 
active exertions of his own excellent understanding, partly by 
frequent and long visits at Major Bellenden's, where he had an 
opportunity of meeting with many guests ■whose conversation 
taught him that goodness and wmrth were not limited to those 
of any single form of religious observance. 

The base parsimony of his uncle had thrown many obstacles 
in the way of his education ; but he had so far improved the 
opportunities which offered themselves, that his instructors as 
well as his friends were surprised at his progress under such 
disadvantages. Still, however, the current of his soul was 
frozen by a sense of dependence, of poverty, above all, of an 
imperfect and limited education. These feelings impressed 
him with a diffidence and reserve which effectually concealed 
from all but very intimate friends the extent of talent and the 
firmness of character which we have stated him to he possessed 
" of.' : : The circumstances of the times had added to this reserve 
an: air of indecision and indifference; for, being attached to 
■" neither of the iactions which divided the kingdom, he passed 
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for dull, insensible, and nniiifiueiiced by the feeling of religion 
or of patriotism. No conclusion, however, could be more un- 
just; and the reasons of the neutrality which he had hitherto 
professed had root in very different and most praiseworthy 
motives. He had formed few congenial ties v/ith those who 
w^ere the objects of persecution, and was disgusted alike by 
their narrow-minded and selfish party-spirit, their gloomy 
fanaticism, their abhorrent condenination of all elegant studies 
or innocent exercises, and the envenomed rancour of their 
political hatred. But his mind was still more revolted by 
the tyrannical and oppressive conduct of the government, the 
misrule, license, and brutality of the soldiery, the executions on 
the scaffold, the slaughters in the open field, the free quarters 
and exactions imposed by military law, which placed the lives 
and fortunes of a free people on a level with Asiatic slaves. 
Condemning, therefore, each party as its excesses fell under his 
eyes, disgusted with the sight of evils which he had no means 
of alleviating, and hearing alternate complaints and exultations 
with which he could not sympathise, he would long ere this 
have left Scotland had it not been for his attachment to Edith 
Bellenden. 

The earlier meetings of these young people had been at 
Charnwood, when Major Bellenden, who was as free from sus- 
picion on such occasions as Uncle Toby himself, had encouraged 
their keeping each other constant company, without entertain- 
ing any apprehension of the natural consequences. Love, as 
usual in such cases, borrowed the name of friendship, used her 
language, and claimed her privileges. ’When Edith Bellenden 
was recalled to her [grand] mother's castle, it was astonishing b}?' 
what singular and recurring accidents she often met young 
Morton in her sequestered walks, especially considering the dis- 
tance of their place of abode. Yet it somehow happened that 
she never expressed the surprise which the frequency of these 
rencontres ought naturally to have excited, and that their 
intercourse assumed gradually a more delicate character, and 
their meetings began to wear the air of appoiiitments. Books, 
drawings, letters, were exchanged between them, and every 
trifling commission given or executed gave rise to a new 
correspondence. Love indeed was not yet mentioned between 
them by name, but each knew the situation of their own bosom, 
and could not but guess at that of the other. Unable to desist 
ironi an intercourse which possessed such charms for both, yet 
trembling for its too probable consequences, it had been con- 
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tinned without specific explanation until now^ when fate 
appeared to have taken the conclusion into its own hands. 

It followed, as a consequence of this state of things, as well 
as of the diffidence of Morton^s disposition at this period, that 
his confidence in Edith^s return of his affection had its occasional 
cold fits. Her situation was in every respect so superior to his 
own, her worth so eminent, her accomplishments so many, her 
face so beautiful, and her manners so bewitching, that he could 
not but entertain fears that some suitor more favoured than 
himself by fortune, and more acceptable to Edith’s family than 
he durst hope to be, might step in between him and the object 
of his affections. Common rumouK had raised up such a rival 
in Lord Bvaiidale, whom birth, fortune, connexions, and political 
principles, as well as his frequent visits at Tillietudlem, and his 
attendance upon Lady Bellenden and her niece at all public 
places, naturally pointed out as a candidate for her favour. 
It frequently and inevitably happened that engagements to 
which Lord Evandale was a party interfered with the meeting 
of the lovers, and Henry could not but mark that Edith either 
studiously avoided speaking of the young nobleman, or did so 
with obvious reserve and hesitation. 

These symptoms, which in fact arose from the delicacy of 
her own feelings towards Morton himself, were misconstrued by 
his diffident temper, and the jealousy which they excited was 
fermented by the occasional observations of Jenny Dennison. 
This true-bred serving-damsel was, in her own person, a com- 
plete country coquette, and when she had no opportunity of 
teasing her own lovers, used to take some occasional opportunity 
to torment her young lady’s. This arose fi’om no ill-will to 
Henry Morton, who, both on her mistress’s account and his own 
handsome form and countenance, stood high in her esteem. 
But then Lord Evandale was also handsome ; he was liberal far 
beyond wffiat Morton’s means could afford, and he was a lord, 
moreover, and if Miss Edith BeUenden should accept his hand 
she would become a baron’s lady, and, wffiat was more, little 
Jenny Dennison, wffiom the awful housekeeper at Tillietudlem 
huffed about at her pleasure, would be then Mrs. Dennison, 
Lady Evandale’s own woman, or perhaps her ladyship’s lady-in- 
waiting. The impartiality of Jenny Dennison, therefore, did 
not, like that of Mrs. Quicldy, extend to a wish that both the 
handsome suitors could wed her young lady; for it must be 
owned that the scale of her regard was depressed in fiwoiir of 
Lord Evandale, and her wishes in his favour took many shapes 
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extremely. tormenting to llorton ; being '.now expressed as, a 
friendly caution, now as an article of intelligence, ^ild' anon as a 
merry jest, but always tending to coiifirin tbe idea that sooner 
or later his romantic intercourse with her young mistress must 
have a close, and that Edith Bellendeii would, in spite of summer 
walks beneath the greenwood tree, exchange of verses, of draw- 
ings, and of books, end in becoming Lady Evaiidale. 

These hints coincided so exactly with the very point of his 
own suspicions and fears, that Morton was not long of feeling 
that jealousy which every one has felt who has truly loved, but 
to which those are most liable whose love is crossed ^ by the 
want of friends' consent, or some other envious impediment of 
fortune. Edith herself unwittingly, and in the generosity of 
her own frank nature, contributed to the error into which her 
lover was in danger of falling. Their conversation once chanced 
to turn upon some late excesses committed by the soldiery on 
an occasion wW it was said (inaccurately however) that the 
party was commanded by Lord Evandale. Edith, as true in 
friendship as in love, was somewhat hurt at the severe strictures 
which escaped from Morton on this occasion, and which, per- 
haps, were not the less strongly expressed on account of their 
supposed rivalry. She entered into Lord Evandale's defence 
with such spirit as hurt Morton to the very soul, and afforded 
no small delight to Jenny Dennison, the usual companion of 
their walks. Edith perceived her error, and endeavoured to 
remedy it ; but the impression was not so easily erased, and it 
had no small effect in inducing her lover to form that resolu- 
lution of going abroad which was disappointed in the manner we 
have already mentioned. 

The visit which he received finm Edith during his confine- 
ment, the deep and devoted interest 'which she had exi)ressed 
in his fate, ought of themselves to have dispelled his suspicions ; 
yet, ingenious in tormenting liimself, even this he thought 
might be imputed to anxious friendship, or at most to a tempo- 
rary partiality, which would probably soon give way to circum- 
stances, the entreaties of her friends, the authority of Lady 
Margaret, and the assiduities of Lord Evandale. 

‘And to what do I owe it,' he said, ‘that I cannot stand up 
like' a man and plead my interest in her ere ram thus cheated 
out of iti to what but to the all-pervading and accursed 
tyranny which afflicts at once our bodies, souls, estates, and 
affections ? AnA is it to one of the pensioned cut-throats of 
this oppressive government that I must yield my pretensions to 
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Edith. Bellendeii 1 I will mot, by Heaven I ■ It is a , just, punish- 
ment on ia.e for being ' dead ' to .public wrongs' ■■that they have 
visited me with their injuries in a point where they can be 
least brooked or borne/ 

As these stormy resolutions boiled in his bosom, and while 
he ran over the various kinds of insult and injury which he 
had sustained in his own cause and in that of his country,^ 
Both weir entered the tower, followed by two dragoons, one of 
whom carried handcuffs. 

‘You must follow me, young man,' said he, ‘but first we 
must put you in trim/ 

‘ In trim ! ' said Morton. ‘ What do you mean 1 ' 

‘ Why, we must put on these rough bracelets. I durst not 
— nay, d— n it, I dthrsi do anything — but I would not for 
three hours' plunder of a stormed town bring a Whig before my 
Colonel without his being ironed. Come, come, young man, 
don't look sulky about it.' 

He advanced to put on the irons ; but, seizing the oaken 
seat upon which he had rested, Morton threatened to dash out 
the brains of the first who should approach him. 

‘ I could manage you in a moment, my youngster,' said 
Bothweli, ‘but I had rather you would strike sail quietly.' 

Here indeed he spoke the truth, not from either fear or 
reluctance to adopt force, but because he dreaded the con- 
sequences of a noisy scuffle, through which it might prob- 
ably be discovered that he had, contrary to express orders, 
suffered his prisoner to pass the night without being properly 
secured. 

‘You had better be prudent,' he continued in a tone which 
he meant to be conciliatory, ‘ and don't spoil your own sport. 
They say here in the castle that Lady Margaret's niece is 
immediately to marry our young captain, Lord Evandale. I 
saw them close togeiher in the hall yonder, and I heard her 
ask him to intercede for your pardon. She looked so devilish 
handsome and kind upon him that on my soul — But wliat 
the devil 's the matter with you % You are as pale as a sheet. 
Will you have some brandy T 

^‘Miss Bellenden ask my life of Lord Evandale 1' said the 
prisoner, faintly. 

‘Ay, ay y there's no friend like the women; their interest 
carries all in court and camp. Come, you are reasonable now. 
Ay, I thought you would come round.' 

Here he employed himself in putting on the fetters, against 
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which Morton, thunderstruck by this intelligence, no: longer 
offered the least resistance. 

‘My life begged of him, and, by her 1 Ay, ay, put on the 
irons ; my limbs shall not refuse to bear what has entered into 
my very soul. My life begged by Edith, and begged of Evan- 
daler 

‘Ay, and he has power to grant it too,' said Bothw^ell. ‘He 
can do more with the Colonel than any man in the regiment.’ 

And as he spoke he and his party led their prisoner towards 
the hall. In passing behind the seat of Edith the iiiifortuiiate 
prisoner heard enough, as he conceived, of the broken expres- 
sions which passed between Edith and Lord Evandale to con- 
firm all that the soldier had told him. That moment made a 
singular and instantaneous revolution in his character. The 
depth of despair to which his love and fortunes were reduced, 
the peril in which his life appeared to stand, the transference 
of Edith’s affections, her intercession in his favour, which 
rendered her fickleness yet more galling, seemed to destroy 
every feeling for which he had hitherto hved, but at the same 
time awakened those which had hitherto been smothered by 
passions more gentle though more selfish. Desperate himself^ 
he determined to support the rights of his country, insulted in 
his person. His character was for the moment as effectually 
changed as the appearance of a villa which, fi.’om being the 
abode of domestic quiet and happiness, is, by tlie sudden intru- 
sion of an armed force, converted into a formidable post of 
defence. 

We have already said that he cast upon Edith one glance in 
which reproach was mingled with sorrow, as if to bid her fare- 
well for ever; his next motion was to walk firmly to the table 
at which Colonel Grahame was seated. 

‘ By what right is it, sir,’ said he firmly, and without waiting 
till he was questioned,— ‘ by what right is it that these soldiers 
have dragged me from my family and put fetters on the limbs 
of a free man? ’ 

‘By my commands,’ answered Olaverhouse ; ‘and I now lay 
my commands on you to be silent and hear my questions.’ 

‘I will not,’ replied Morton in a determined tone, while his 
boldness seemed to electrify all around him. ^ ‘I will know 
whether I am in lawful custody, and before a civil magistrate, 
ere the charter of my country shall be forfeited in my person.’ 

‘ A pretty springald this, upon my honour 1 ’ said Claver- 
house. 
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Are you mad ? ^ said Major Bellenden to his young friend.' 
I ^^For God's sake, Henry , Morton,’ he ' continued, in a tone 

^ between rebuke and entreaty, ‘remember you are speaking to 

^ oiie of liis Majesty’s officers high in the service.’ 

I ‘It is for that very reason, sir,’ returned Henry, firmly, 

I ‘that I desire to loiow what right he has to detain me without 

a. legal warrant. Were he a civil officer of the law, I should 
loiow my duty was submission.’ 

‘Your friend here/ said Claverhouse to the veteran, coolly, 
‘is one of those scrupulous gentlemen who, like the madman 
in the play, will not tie his cravat without the warrant of Mr. 
Justice Overdo; but I will let him see before we part that 
my shoulder-knot is as legal a badge of authority as the mace 
of the Justiciary. So, weaving this discussion, you will be 
pleased, yoimg man, to tell me directly when you saw Balfour 
of Burley/' ■ 

‘ As I Imow no right you have to ask such a question/ replied 
Morton, ‘I decline replying to it.’ 

‘ You confessed to my sergeant,’ said Claverhouse, ‘that you 
saw and entertained him, knowing him to be an intercommuiiecl 
traitor ; why are you not so frank wdth me ? ’ 

‘Because,’ replied the prisoner, ‘I presume you are fimn 
education taught to understand the rights upon which you 
seem disposed to trample ; and I am willing you should be 
aware there are yet Scotsmen who can assert the liberties of 
r Scotland.’ 

; ‘And these supposed rights you would vindicate with your 

; sword, I presume ? ’ said Colonel Grahame. 

‘ Were I armed as you are, and we were alone upon a hillside, 

* you should not ask me the question twice.’ 

‘ It is quite enough,’ aiisv/ered Claverhouse, calmly ; ‘ your 
language corresponds with all I have heard of you ; but you 
are the son of a soldier, though a rebellious one, and you shall 
not die the death of a clog ; I will save you that indignity/ 

‘Die in what manner I may,’ replied Morton, ‘I will clie like 
the son of a brave man ; and the ignominy you mention shall 
remain %Yith those v/ho shed innocent blood.’ 

‘ Make your peace, then, with Heaven in five minutes’ space. 
BothwelL lead him down to the courtyard and draw up your 
party/ 

The appalling nature of this conversation, and of its result, 
struck the silence of hoiTor into all but the speakers. But 
now those who stood around broke forth into clamour and 
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expostulation. Old Lady Margaret, who, with all the prejudices 
of rank and party, had not laid aside the feelings of her' sex, 
was loud in her intercession. 

^ 0 , Colonel Grahame,' she exclaimed, ^ spare his young blood 1 
Leave him to the- law ; do not repay my hospitality by shedding 
men's blood on the threshold of my doors ! ' 

'Colonel Grahame,' said Major Bellencleii, 'you must answer 
this violence. Don’t think, though I am old and feckless, that 
my friend’s son shall be murdered before my eyes with imp unity. 
I can find fiiends that shall ma.ke you answer it’ 

'Be satisfied, Major Bellendeii, I tinll answer it,’ replied 
Claverhouse, totally unmoved ; ' and you, madam, might spare 
me the pain of resisting this passionate intercession for a traitor, 
when you consider the noble blood your own house has lost by 
such as he is.’ 

'Colonel Grahame,’ answered the lady, her aged frame 
trembling with anxiety, ' I leave vengeance to God, who calls 
it His own. The shedding of this young man’s blood will not 
call back the lives that were dear to me ; and how can it 
comfort me to think that there has maybe been another widowed 
mother made childless, like mysell, by a deed done at my very 
door-stane!’ 

'This is stark madness,’ said Claverhouse; 'I do my 
duty to church and state. Here are a thousand villains hard 
by in^opeii rebellion, and 5^011 ask me to pardon a youngfanatic 
who is enough of himself to set a whole kingdom in a blaze! 
It cannot be. Remove him, Bothw’ell. ’ 

She who was most interested in this dreadful decision had 
twice strove to speak, but her voice had totally failed her ; 
her mind refused to suggest words, and her tongue to utter 
them. She now sprung up and attempted to rush forvrard; 
but her strength gave way and she would have fallen flat upon 
the pavement had she not been caught by her attendant. 

' Help ! ’ cried Jenny — ' help, for God’s sake 1 my young laclv 
is -dying.’ . : 

At this exclamation, Evandale, who, during the preceding 
part of the scene, had stood motionless, leaning upon his swoitI. 
now stepp^ed forward, and said to his commanding officer, 
'Colonel Grahame, before proceeding in this matter, Vill you 
speak a word with me in private ? ’ 

Claverhouse looked surprised, but instantly rose and with- 
drew with the young nobleman into a recess, where the following 
brief dialogue passed between them: — 
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think I need not remind you, Colonel, that, -when oar 
family interest was of service to you last year in that affair in 
the priv}^ council, you considered yourself as kid under some 
obligation to usV 

'Certainly, iny dear Evandale,’ answered Claverliouse, 'I ana 
not a man who forgets such debts ; you will delight me by 
showing how I can evince my gratitude/ 

will hold the debt cancelled,' said Lord Evaiidaie, 'if you 
will spare this young man's life.' 

'Evaiidale,' replied Grahame, in great surprise, 'you are 
mad — absolutely mad ; what interest can you have in this 
young spawn of an old Roundhead ? His father was positively 
the most dangerous man in all Scotland — cool, resolute, sol- 
dierly, and inflexible in his principles. His son seems his very 
model ; you cannot conceive the mischief he may do. I know 
mankind, Evandale ; were he an insignificant, fanatical, country 
booby, do you think I would have refused such a trifle as his 
life to Lady Margaret and this family ? But this is a lad of 
fire, zeal, and education ; and these Imaves want but such a 
leader to direct their blind enthusiastic hardiness. I mention 
this, not as refusing your request, but to make you fully aware 
of the possible consequences. I will never evade a promise, 
or refuse to return an obligation ; if you ask his life he shall 
.have' it.',. , 

'Keep^ him close prisoner,' answered Evandale, 'but do not 
be surprised if I persist in requesting you will not put him to 
death. ^ I have most urgent reasons for what I ask.’ 

' Be it so, then,' replied Grahame ; ' but, young man, should 
you wish in your future life to rise to eminence in the service 
of your king and country, let it be your first task to subject to 
the public interest and to the discharge of your duty your 
private j)assioii>s, affections, and feelings. These are not times 
to sacrifice to the dotage of .greybeards or the tears of silly 
women the measures of salutary severity which the dangers 
around compel us to adopt. And remember that, if I now 
yield this point in compliance with your urgency, my present 
concession must exempt me from future solicitations = of the 
same nature.' 

: He then stepped forward to the table and bent his eyes 
keenly on Morton, as if to observe what effect the pause of 
awful suspense between death and life, which seemed to freeze 
tlm bystanders mth horror,' would produce upon, the prisoner 
liimsel.f., Morton maintained.a degree of firmness which nothing 
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■ but a mind that had nothing left upon earth to love or to hope 
could have supported at such a crisis. 

■ You see him ? ' said Claverhouse in a half whisper to Lord 
Evandale. 'He is tottering on the verge between time and 
eternity, a situation more appalling than the most hideous 
certainty ; yet his is the only cheek unblenciied, the only eye 
that is calm, the only heart that keeps its usual time, the only^ 
nerves that are not quivering. Look at him well, Evandale. 
If that man shall ever come to head an army of rebels, you 
will have much to answer for on account of this morning’s 
work.’ He then said aloud, ' Young man, your life is for the 
present safe, through the intercession of your friends. Remove 
him, Botliwell, and let him be properly guarded and brought 
along with the other prisoners.’ 

‘If my life,’ said Morton, stung wnth the idea that he ovfed 
his respite to the intercession of a favoured rival — ‘ if my life 
be granted at Lord Evandale’s request ’ 

‘Take the prisoner away, Both well,’ said Colonel Grahanie, 
interrupting him; ‘I have neither time to make nor to hear 
fine speeches.’ 

Bothwell forced off Morton, sajnng, as he conducted him 
into the courtyard, ‘Have you three lives in your pocket, 
besides the one in your body, my lad, that you can afford to 
let your tongue run a^vay with them at this rate! Come, 
come, I ’ll take care to keep you out of the Colonel’s w’ay ; 
for, egad, you will not be five minutes wdtli him before the 
next tree or the next ditch will be the W'Ord. So come along 
to your companions in bondage.’ 

Thus speaking, the sergeant, who in his rude manner did 
not altogether want sympathy for a gallant young man, hurried 
Morton down to the courtyard, where three other prisoners, 
two men and a woman, who had been taken by Lord Evandale, 
remained under an escort of dragoons. 

Meantime Claverhouse took his leave of Lady Margaret. 
But it was difficult for the good lady to forgive his neglect of 
her intercession. 

‘ I hawe^thought till now/ she said, ‘ that the Towner of Tillie- 
tudlem might have been a place of succour to those that are 
ready to perish, even if they werena sae deserving as they 
should have been ; but I see auld fruit has little savour : our 
suiiering and our services have been of an ancient date.’ 

‘They are never to be forgotten by me, let me assure your 
ladyship,’ said Claverhouse. ‘ Nothing but vdiat seemed mj 
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sacred duty odnld make me hesitate to grant a favour requested 
by you and the Major. Come, my good lady, let me hear 3^ou 
say you have forgiyen me, and as I return to-night I will 
bring a drove of two hundred Whigs with me, and pardon fifty 
head of them for your sake.' 

‘I shall be happy to-- hear of your' success, Colonel,' said 
Major Bellenden; ‘but take an old soldier’s advice, and spare 
blood when battle's over; and once more let me request to 
enter bail for young Morton.' 

‘ We will settle that when I return,' said Claverhouse. 
‘Meanwhile, be assured his life shall be safe.’ 

During this conversation Evandale looked anxiously around 
for Edith ; but the precaution of Jenny Dennison had occasioned 
her mistress being transported to her own apartment. 

Slowdy*' and heavily he obeyed the impatient summons of 
Claverhouse, who, after taking a courteous leave of Lady 
Margaret and the Major, had hastened to the courtyard. The 
prisoners with their guard were already on their march, and 
the officers with their escort mounted and followed. All 
pressed forward to overtake the main body, as it was supposed 
they w'oiild come in sight of the enemy in little more than 
two. hours. 
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CHAPTER XIV 


My hounds may a’ rin masteiiess. 

My hawks may fly frae tree to tree, 

My lord may grip my vassal lands, 

For there again maun I never be ! 

Old Ballad, 

W E left Morton, along with three companions in cap- 
tivity, travelling in the custody of a small body of 
soldiers, who formed the rearguard of the column 
under the command of Claverhoiise, and were immediately under 
the charge of Sergeant Bothwell. Their route lay towards the 
hills in lyhich the insurgent Presbjfterians were reported to be 
in arms. They had not prosecuted their march a,i|iiarter of a 
mile ere Claverhouse and Evandale galloped past tSem, followed 
by their orderly-men, in order to take their proper places in the 
column -which preceded them. No sooner wmre they past than 
Bothwell halted the body which he commanded, and disencum- 
bered Morton of his irons. 

‘King's blood must keep word,' said the dragoon. ‘I 
promised you should he civilly treated as far as rested with 
me. Here, Corporal Inglis, let this gentleman ride alongside 
of the other young fellow who is prisoner ; and you may permit 
them to converse together at their pleasure, under their breath, 
blit take care they are guarded by t’wo files with loaded 
carabines. If they attempt an escape, blow their brains out. 
You cannot call that using you uncivilly,' he continued, 
addressing himself to Morton ; ‘ it 's the rules of war, you loiow. 
And, luglis, couple up the pansoii and the old woman ; they are 
fittest company for each other, d — n me; a single file may 
guard them well enough. If they speak a word of cant or 
fanatical nonsense, let them have a strapping with a shoulder- 
belt. There 's some hope of choking a silenced parson ; if he is 
not allowed to hold forth, his own treason will burst him.' 
Having made this arrangement, Bothwell placed himself at 
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: the head, of the party, and Inglis, with six dragoons, brought 
lip the rear. The whole then' set forward at a trot, with the 
: purpose, of , overtaldng the main body of the regiment. ^ 

Morton, overwhelmed with a complication of feelings, was 
totally indifferent to the various arrangements made for his 
.secure custody, and even to the relief afforded him by his 
release from the fetters. He experienced that blank and waste 
of the heart which follows the hurricane of passion, and, no 
longer supported by the pride and conscious rectitude which 
dictated his answers to Glaverhouse, he surveyed with deep 
dejection the glades through which he tra^velled, each tuniiiig 
of which had something to remind him of past happiness and 
disappointed love. The eminence which they now ascended 
, ' was that from which he used first and last to behold the 

ancient tower when approaching or retiring fr-om it; and it is 
needless to add that there he was wont to pause and gaze 
with a lover’s delight on the battlements which, rising at a 
distance out of the lofty wood, indicated the dwelling of her 
whom he either hoped soon to meet or had recently pa 2 d:ed 
from. Instinctively he turned his head back to take a last 
look of a scene formerly so dear to him, and no less instinctively 
he heaved a deep sigh. It was echoed by a loud groan fr’om 
his companion in misfortune, whose eyes, moved, perchance, by 
similar reflections, had taken the same direction. This indica- 
tion of sympathy on the part of the captive was uttered in 
a tone more coarse than sentimental ; it was, however, the ex- 
pression of a grieved sijirit, and so far corresponded with the 
sigh of Morton. In turning their heads their eyes met, and 
Morton recognised the stolid countenance of Cuddie Headrigg, 
bearing a rueful expression, in which sorrow for his own lot 
was mixed with sjmipathy for the situation of his companion. 

‘ Hegh, sirs 1 ’ was the expression of the ci-devant ploughman 
of the mains of Tillietudiem ; Ht ’s an unco thing that decent 
folk should he hailed through the country this gate as if they 
were a . waiid’s wonder.’ 

! M am sorry to see you here, Cuddie/ said Morton, who, 

[ . ' even in his own distress, did not lose feeling for that of 

pi/': ^.''others,/: , , 

j|Si./''P', And s am I, Mr. .Henry,’ answered Cuddie, ‘baith for 

. mysell and you ; but neither of our sorrows will do muclde ■ 

i' ' glide that I can see. To be sure, for me,’ continued the captive 

agriculturist, , relieving his heart by talking, though he well laiew 
' it was to little purpose — Ho be sure, for my part, I hae iiae 
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riglit to be here ava^, for I neyer did nor said a word against 
either king or curate ; but my mitlieij pair body, couldiia baud 
the auld tongue o' her, and we iiiauii baitli pay for 't, it like.' 

^ Your mother is their prisoner likewise ? ' said Morton, hardly 
knomiig what he said. ^ ^ 

^ 111 troth is she, riding ahiiit ye there like a bride, wi' that 
auld carle o' a minister that they ca' Gabriel Kettledrummle. 
Deil that he had been in the inside of a driiiii or a kettle 
either, for my share o' him I Ye see, we were iiae sooner chased 
out o' the doors o' Mihiwood, and your uncle and the housekeeper 
banging them to and barring them ahiiit us as if we had had , 
the plague on our bodies, than I ssijs to my mother, “ What are, 
we to do neist ? for every hole and bore in the country will he 
steekit against us, now that ye hae afifoiited my auld leddy, 
and gar 't the troopers tak up young Miliiwood." Sae she says, 
to me, Biiiiia oast doun, but gird yoiirsell up to the great task 
o' the day, and gie your testimony like a man upon the mount 
o' the Covenant.'" 

* And so I suppose you went to a conventicle ? ' said Morton. 

^ Ye sail hear, 'continued Ouddie. ‘Aweel, I kendiia muckle 
better 'what to do, sae I e'en gaed wi’ her to an auld daft caiiine 
like hersell, and we got some w^ater-broo and bannocks ; and 
mony a weary grace they said, and moiiy a psalm they sang, or 
they wad let me win to, for I was amaist famished wi’ vexation. 
Aweel, they had me up in the grey o' the morning, and I behoved 
to whig awa wi' them, reason or nane, to a great gathering o’ 
their folk at the Miry Sikes ; and there this chield, Gabriel 
Kettledrummle, was blasting aw’a to them on the hillside about 
lifting up their testimony, nae doubt, and ganging down to the 
battle of Roman Gilead, or some sic place. Eh, Mr. Hemy, but 
the oaiie^gae them a screed o' doctrine 1 Ye might hae heard 
him a mile down the wind. He routed like a cow' in a fremd 
loaning. “Weel,”^ thinks I, ^‘there's nae place in this country 
they ca' Roman Gilead; it mil be some gate in the west inuii"- 
lands ; and or we win there I '11 see to slip" aw^a wi' this mither o' 
mine, for I wiima rin my neck into a tether for ony Kettle- 
driimmle in the country-side." ^ Awheel,' continued Ciiddie, 
relieving himself by detailing' his misfortunes, without heiu.o’ 
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■and ling O'lv the redcoats cam up, but I might as weel liae tried . 
to drive our auld fore-a-hand ox mthout the goad — deil a stap 
wad she, budge. ^Weei, after b>\ the cleugh we were in was 
strait, and the mist cam thick, and there good hope the 
dragoons wad hae missed iis if we could hae held our tongues ;■ 
but, as if auld Kettledrummle himsell hadna made din eneugh 
to -waken the very dead, they behoved a' to skirl up a psalm 
that ye wad hae heard as far as Laiiriek ! Aweel, to mak a lang 
tale short, up cam my young Lord Evandale, skeipiiig as fast as 
his horse could trot, and twenty redcoats at his back. Twa or 
three chields wad needs fight wi^ the pistol and the wdiinger in 
the tae hand and the Bible in the tother, and they got their 
crouns weel cloiired ; but there wasna muckle skaith dune, for 
Evandale aye cried to scatter us, but to spare life.’ 

‘And did you not resist?’ said Morton, who probably felt 
that at that moment he himself would have encountered Lord 
Evandale on much slighter grounds. 

‘Na, truly,’ answered Cuddie, ‘I keepit aye before the auld 
woman, and cried for mercy to life and limb ; but tw^a o’ the 
redcoats cam up, and ane o’ them was gaun to strike my 
mither wi’ the side o’ his broadsword. So I got up my kebbie 
at them, and said I wad gie them as gude. Weel, they turned ^ 

on me, and clinked at me wi’ their swords, and I garr’d my 
hand keep my head as weel as I could till Lord Evandale came 
up, and then I cried out I was a servant at Tillietiidlem — ye 
ken yoursell he was aye judged to hae a look after the young 
leddy,^ — and he bade me fling down my kent ; and sae me and 
my mither yielded oursells prisoners. I’m thinking we wad 
hae been letten slip awa ; but Kettledrummle was taen near us, 
for Andrev' Wilson’s naig that jie was riding on had been a 
dragooner lang s\uie, and the sairer Kettledrummle spurred to 
will awa, the readier the dour beast ran to the dragoons when 
he saw them dra-^v up. Awheel, when, my mither and him for- 
gathered they set till the sodgers, and I think they.gae them 
their kale through the reek I Bastards o’ the hure o’ Babylon 
was the best words in their "waine. Sae then the kiln was in a 
bleeze again, and they brought us a’ three on wi’ them to mak 
us an example, .as they ca’t.’ 

: ' , ‘ infamous and intolerable oppression i’ said 

Morton, half speaking to himself. ‘Here’s a poor peaceable 
fellow,' .whose only motive for joining the conventicle was a sense 
of .filial piety, and he is chained up like a. thief or murderer, 
and likely to die the death of one, but without the privilege of 
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a formal trial, which our laws indulge to the worst malefactor. 
Even to witness such tyranny, and still more to suffer under it, 
is enough to make the blood of the tamest slave boil within 
him.' 

*To be sure/ said Caddie, hearing, and partly ^understanding, 
what had broken from Morton in resentment of Hs iiij iiries, ' ^ it 's 
no right to speak evil o' dignities. , My aiild leddy aye said 
. that, as nae doubt she had a glide right to do, being in a place 
o' dignity hersell ; and troth I listened to her very patiently, 
for she aye ordered a dram, or a so'^.vp-lvale, or something to us, 
after she had gien us a hearing on our duties. But deil a dram, 
or kale, or ony thing else, no sae muckle as a cup o' eauld 
water, do thae lords at Edinburgh gie us ; and yet they are 
heading and hanging amang us, and trailing us after thae black- 
guard troopers, and taking our goods and gear as if we were 
outlaws. 1 camia say I tak it kind at their hands/ 

would be very strange if you did/ answered Morton, 
with suppressed emotion. 

'And what I like warst o’ a',' continued poor Ciiddie, 'is 
thae ranting redcoats coming amang the lasses and taking 
awa our joes. I had a sair heart o' my ain when I passed the 
mains down at Tillietudlem this morning about parriteh-time, 
and saw the reek cornin' out at my ain Iiiin-head, and kend 
there was some ither body than my auld mitlier sitting by the 
ingle-side. But I think my heart was e'en sairer when I sa.w 
that hellicat trooper, Tam Hailiday, kissing Jenny Dennison 
afore my face. I wonder women can hae the impiidence to do 
sic things; but they are a' for the redcoats. Whiles I hae 
thought o' being a trooper niysell, when I thought naething 
else wad gae down wi' Jenny ; and yet I 'll no blame her ower 
muckle neither, for maybe it -was a' for my sake that she loot 
Tain touzle her tap-knots that gate,' 

'For your sake?' said Morton, unable to refrain from taking 
some interest in a story which seemed to bear a singular co" 
incidence with his own. 

'E’en sae, Milnwood,' replied Cuddle; 'for the piiir quean 
gat leave to come near me wi' speaking the loan fair — d”ii 
him, that I siild say sae 1 — and sae she bade me Godspeed, and 
she wanted to stap siller into my hand ; I'se warrant it was 
the tae half o' her fee and boiintith, for she wared the ither 
half on pinners and pearlings to gang to see us shoot yon day 
at the popinjay/ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

'And did you take it, Cuddie ? ' said Morton. 
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' ' ^ Troth ' did I no, , Milnwood j I was- .sic a foie as to fling it 
back -to lierj' my, heart, was; ower grit to be behadden to her 
when : I' .had seen . that loon -slayering .and kissing, -at, her. But 
I was a great foie for my pains j it wad hae dune my mither 
and me some gude, and she 11 ware 't a' on duds and nonsense/ 

There was here a deep and long pause. Cuddie was prob- 
ably engaged in regretting the rejection of his mistress's 
bounty, and Heniy Morton in considering from what motives, 
or upon what conditions, Miss Belienden had succeeded in pro- 
curing the interference of Lord Evandaie in his favour. 

Was it not possible, suggested his awakening hopes, that he 
had construed her. influence over Lord Evandaie hastily and 
unjustly? Ought he to censure her severely if, submitting 
to dissimulation for his sake, she had permitted the young 
nobleman to entertain hopes which she had no intention to 
realise ? Or what if she had appealed to the generosity which 
Lord Evandaie was supposed to possess, and had engaged his 
honour to protect the person of a favoured rival ? 

Still, however, the words which he had overheard recurred 
ever and anon to his remembrance with a pang which resembled 
the sting of an adder. 

‘Nothing that she could refuse him! V/as it possible to 
make a more unlimited declaration of predilection ? The 
language of affection has not, within the limits of maidenly 
delicacy, a stronger expression. She is lost to me wholly and 
for ever, and nothing remains for me now but vengeance for 
my own \vi*ongs and for those which are hourly inflicted on 
my country/ 

Apparent^ Cuddie, though with less refinement, was follow- 
ing out a similar train of ideas, for he suddenly asked Morton 
in_a low whisper, ‘ Wad there be ony ill in getting out o' thae 
chields' hands an aiie could compass it ? ' 

‘None in the world,' said Morton; ‘and if an opportunity 
occurs of doing so, depend on it I for one will not let it slip.' 

‘I'm bl}dhe to hear ye say sae,' answered Cuddie. ‘I'm 
but a pair silly fallow, but I canna think there wad be rnuclde 
ili^in breaking out by strength o' hand if ye could mak it ony 
thing feasible. I am the lad that will ne'er fear to lay on, if it 
were come to that; but our aiild leddy wad hae ea'd that a 
resisting o' -the king's authority/ 

‘I will resist any authority on earth,' said Morton, ‘that - 
invades tyrpiiiically^ my chartered rights as a fi-eeman; and I 
am determined I v/iil not be unjustly dragged to a jail, or 
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perhaps a gibbet, if I can possibl}^ make mj escape from these 
men either by address or force/ 

. ' Weel, that ’s just my mind too, aye supposing we hae a 
feasible opportunity o’ breaking loose. But then ye speak o’ a 
charter; now these are things that only belarig to the like o’ 
you that are a gentleman, and it inightna bear me' through 
that am but a husbandman.’ 

^The charter that I speak of, said Morton, 4s ' common to 
the meanest Scotchman. It is that freedom from stripes and 
bondage which was claimed, as you may read in Scripture, by 
the Apostle Paul himself, and wliicli every man who is free born 
is called upon to defend for his own sake and that of His 
countrjmien.’ 

^Hegh, sirs!’ replied Cuddie, 4t wad hae been laiig or my 
Leddy Margaret, or my mither either, wad hae fund out sic a 
wise-like doctrine in the Bible 1 The taiie was aye graniiig 
about giving tribute to Caesar, and the tither is as daft wi ’ her 
Whiggery. I hae been clean spoilt, just wi’ listening to tv/a 
blethering auld wives ; but if I could get a gentleman that 
wad let me tak on to be his servant, I am confident I wad be a 
clean contrary creature ; and I hope your honour will think on 
what I am saying if ye were aiice fairly delivered oat o’ this 
house of bondage, and just take me to be your aiii wally*de»' 
shamble.’ 

‘ My valet, Cuddie ! ’ answered Morton. ^ Alas 1 that would 
be sorry preferment, even if we were at liberty.’ 

'I ken what ye’re thinking — that because lam landward- 
bred, I wad be bringing ye to disgrace afore folk; but ye 
maun ken I’m gey gleg at the up tak: there was' never' ony:;' 
thing dune wi’ handjbut I learned gey readily, ’sep ting 'reading,': 
writing, and ciphering; but, there’s no the, like o'tme at the 
fit ba’, and I can play wi’ the broadsword as weel as Corporal 
Inglis there. I hae broken, his head or now, for as unassy : 'as 
be ’s riding ahint us. y-Vnd then ye ’ll no be gaun to stay in 
this country ? ’ said he, stopping and iiiternipting himself. 

^ Probably not,’ replied Morton. 

' 17eel, I ^carena a boddle. Ye see I wad get my mither 
bestownd wi’ her auld graniiig tittie, Auntie Meg, in the 
Gallowgate o’ Glasgow, and then I trust they wad neither 
burn her for a witch, or let her fail for faii’t 6’ fade, or hang 
her up for an auld Whig wife : for the provost, they say, is 
very regardfu’ o’ sic pair bodies. And then you and mo wud 
gang and pouss our fortunes like the folk i’ the daft auld 
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tales ■ about Jock tlie Giant-Mlier and Valentine, and .Orson; 
and we wad come back to merry Scotland, as the sang says, 
and I wad tak to the stilts again, and turn sic furs on the 
bonny rigs o' Miliiwood holms that it w^ad be "worth a pint 
but to look at them/ 

'I fear/ said Morton, ‘there is very little chance, my good 
friend Ciiddie, of our getting back to our old occupation.' 

/Hout, stir — hout, stir,' replied Cuddie, ‘it's a 3 -^e gude to 
keep up a hardy heart, as broken a ship's come fo land. 
But wdiat ’s that I heard Fever stir, if my auH mitlier is na 
at the preaching again ! I ken the sough o' her texts, that 
sound Just like the wdnd blawing through the speiice ; and 
there 's Kettledrummle setting to wark too. Lordsake, if the 
sodgers anas get angry they 11 murder them baith, and us for 
company! 

Their farther conversation was in fact interrupted by a 
blatant noise which rose behind them, in which the voice of 
the preacher emitted, in unison with that of the old woman, 
tones like the grumble of a bassoon combined with the screaking 
of a cracked fiddle. At first the aged pair of sufferers had been 
contented to condole with each other in smothered expressions 
of complaint and indignation ; but the sense of their injuries 
became more piiiigently aggravated as they communicated with 
each other, and they became at length unable to suppress their 
/ire. 

‘Woe, woe, and a threefold woe unto you, ye bloody and 
violent persecutors ! ' exclaimed the Reverend Gabriel Kettle- 
drummle. ‘ Woe, and threefold wne unto you, even to the 
breaking of , seals, the blowing of trumpets, and the pouring 
forth of vials! ' 

‘ Ay, ay ; a black , cast to a' their ill-faur'd faces, and the 
outside o' the loof to them at the last day ! ' echoed the shrill 
counter-tenor of Mause, falling in like the second part of a 
catch. ' 

‘I tell you/ continued the, divine, ‘that your rankings 
and ./your ridings, your neighings and your prancings, your 
bloody, ^ barbarous, and inhiiinaii cruelties, your benumbing, 
deadeiimg, . and debauching the conscience of poor creatures 
by oaths, soul-damning and self-contradictory, have arisen 
/ frorn earth , to Heaven like , a foul and hideous outcry of 

■ pequ^ the wath to come hugh ! hughi 

..hugii:!'' . . : ■ ■, 

in the same tune, and nearly at 
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tlie same time, ‘that wf this aiild breath o’ mine, and it’s 
sair taen down wi’ the asthmatics and this rough trot — ' , 

‘Deil gin they would gallop,’ said Ciiddie, ‘wad it but gar 
her hand her tongue!’ 

‘ — WL this auid and brief breath,’ contiiined Manse, ‘will 
I testify against the backslidiiigs, defections, defalcations, and 
decliiiings of ' the land — against the grievances and the causes 
of wrath I’ 

‘Peace, I pr’ythee — peace, good woman,’ said the preacher, 
who had just recovered from a violent fit of coughing, and 
found his own anathema borne downi by Manse’s better wind — 
‘peace, and take not the word out of the mouth of a servaiit of • 
the altar. I say, I uplift my voice and tell you, that before 
the play is played out — ay, before this very sun gaes down — 
ye sail learn that neither a desperate Judas, like your prelate 
Sharp that ’s gane to his place ; nor a sanctuary-breaking Holo- 
femes, lilm bloody-minded Claverhoiise ; nor an ambitions', 
Diotrephes, like the lad Evandale ; nor a covetous, and warlcl-' 
following Demas, like him they ca’ Sergeant Bothwell, that ' 
makes every wife’s plack and her meal-ark liis' ain; neither 
your carabines, nor your pistols, nor your . broadswords, ' nor 
your horses, nor your saddles, bridles, surcingles,' nose-bags,"' 
nor martingales, shall resist the arrows that are 'Whetted and " 
the bow that is bent against yon 1 ’ 

‘ That shall they never, I trow,’ echoed Manse. ‘ Castaways 
are they ilk ane o’ them; besoms of destruction, fit only to 'be 
flung into the fire when they have sv'eepit the filth out o’ the 
Temple ; whips of small cords, ki^otted for tie chastisement of 
those wha like their waiidly gudes and gear better than the 
Cross or the Covenant, but when that wark ’s done, only meet to 
mak latchets to the deil’s brogues.’ 

^ ‘Fiend hae me,’ said Cucldie, addressing himself to Morton, 

‘ if I dinna think our mither preaches as weel as the minister ! 
But it ’s a sair pity o’ his boast, for it aye comes on just ’when 
he ’s at the best o’t, and that lang routing he made air this 
morning is sair again him too. Beil an I care if he wad roar 
her dumb, and then he wad hae ’t a’ to answer for hiinsell. It ’s 
lucky the road ’s rough, and the troopers are no taking miickle 
tent to what they say wi’ the rattling o’ the horses’ ieet : but 
an we were anes on saft grand vre ’ll hear news o’ a’ this.’ 

Cuddie’s conjectures were but too true. The woids of the 
prisoners had not been much attended to while drowned 1")y the 
clang of horses’ hoofs on a rough and stony road ; but they now 
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, entered ; upon tlie moorlands, where, the testimony of the: two 
zealous captives lacked this saving accompaniment. And, 
accordingly,. 110 sooner had their steeds begun fo' tread heath 
and' greensward, and Gabriel Kettledrummle had again ■ raised 
his voice with/ Also I uplift my voice like that of a pelican in 
the' wilderness -- — 

And I rniiie,' had issued from Manse, Gike a sparrow on the 
housetops— — ' 

When 'Hollo, ho / cried the corporal from the rear; 'rein 
up your tongues ; the devil blister them, or I ^11 clap a martin- 
gale on them.' 

'I will not peace at the commands of the profane,' said 
Gabriel. 

'Nor I neither,' said Manse, 'for the bidding of no earthly 
potsherd, though it be painted as red as a brick from the Tower 
of Babel, and ca' itsell a corporal.' 

'Haliiday,' cried the corporal, 'hast got never a gag about 
thee, man '? We must stop their mouths before they talk us all 
dead.' 

Ere any answer could be made, or any measure taken in con- 
sequence of the corporal's motion, a dragoon galloped towards 
Sergeant Bothwell, who was considerably ahead of the party 
he commanded. On hearing the orders which lie brought, 
Bothwell instantly rode back to the head of his party, ordered 
them to close their files, to mend their pace, and to move with 
silence and precaution, as they would soon be in presence of 
the enemy. 



CHAPTEB. XY 


Quantum in nohis, we ’ve tliouglit good 
To save the expense of Christian blood, 

And try if we, by mediation 
Of treaty, and accommodation, 

Can end the quarrel, and compos 
This bloody duel without blows. 

Butler. 

T he incimsecl pace of tlie party of horsemen soon took 
away from their zealous captiyes the breath,' if' not the' 
iiiclmation, necessary for holding forth. They had now 
for more than a mile got free of the woodlands, whose broken 
glades had for some time accompanied them after they had left 
the woods of Tillietudlem. A few birches and oaks stiU 
feathered the narrow ravines, or occupied in dwarf clusters the 
hollow plains of the moor. But these were gradually disappear- 
ing, and a^^vide and waste coimtiy lay before them, swelling 
into bare hills of dark heath, intersected by deep gullies, being 
the passages, by which torrents forced their course in winter, ^ 
and during summer the disproportioned channels for'diminu- 
tive iiYulets that winded their puny wTyy among heaps of ^ stones', 
and gravel, the effects and tokens of their winter fury, like 
so many spendthrifts dwindled down by the consequences of 
former excesses and extravagance. This desolate region seemed 
to extend farther than the eye could reach, without grandeur, 
without even the dignity of mountain wildness, yet striking, 
from the huge proportion which it seemed to bear to such more 
favoured spots of the country as were adajjted to cultivation and 
fitted for the support of man, and thereby impressing irresistibly 
the mind of the spectator with a sense of the omnipotence of 
nature and the comparative ineffioacy of the boasted means of 
amelioration which man is capable of opposing to the disadvan- 
tages^ of climate and soil. 

It is a remarkable effect of such extensive w^astes that they 



OLD MORTALITY" 


inipose an idea of solitude- even upon those who, travel through 
them in , .considerable - numbersj so much is- the imagiimtioii 
affected by the disproportion between the desert around and 
the party who are traversing it. . Thus the .members of a caravan 
of a thousand souls may feel, in the deserts of Affica or Arabia, 
a sense of loneliness mikiiown to the individual traveller whose 
solitary course i>s through a thriving and cultivated country. 

It was not, therefore, without a peculiar feeling of emotion 
that Morton beheld, at the distance of about half a mile, the 
body of the cavalry to which his escort belonged creeping up a 
steep and winding path which ascended from the more level 
moor into the hills. Their numbers, which appeared formidable 
when they crowded through narrow roads, and seemed multiplied 
by appearing partially and at different points among the trees, 
were now, apparently diminished by being exposed at once to 
view, and in a landscape whose extent bore such immense ^pro- 
portion to the columns of horses and men, which, showing more 
like a drove of black cattle than a body of soldiers, crav/led slowly 
along the face of the hill, their force and their numbers seeming 
trifling and contemptible. 

^ Surely/ said Morton to himself, ‘ a handful of resolute men 
may defend any defile in these mountains against such a small 
force as this is, providing that their bravery is equal to their 
enthusiasm/ 

While he made these reflections, the rapid movement of the 
horsemen who guarded him soon traversed the space whicli 
divided them from their companions; and ere the front of 
Ciaverhoiise’s column had gMiied the brow of the hill which 
they had been seen ascending, Bothwell, with his rear-guard 
and prisoners, had united himself, or nearly so, with the main 
body led by his commander. The. extreme difliculty of the 
road, which was in some places steep and in others boggy, 
retarded the progress of the column, especially in the rear; 
for the passage of the main body in many, instances poached 
up the swamps through which they passed, and renderecl them 
so deep that the last of their followers were forced to leave the 
beaten path and find safer passage where they could. 

On these occasions the distresses of the. Eeverend Crabriel 
vKettledrummle and of Mause Headrigg were ■ considerably ■ 
augmented, as the brutal troopers by whom they were guarded 
■.compelled theni, at all risks which such inexperienced riders ■ 
were li^ to leap their horses over drains and gullies, ' 

;:.;qr to;.|}ush them through morasses and s\mni|)s. 
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^Through the help of the Lord I have Inppeii ower a 
wall/ cried poor Manse, as her horse was by her rude at- 
tendants brought up to leap the turf inclosure of a- deserted 
fold, in which feat her curch flew off, leaving her grey hairs 
uncovered. 

‘ I am sunk in deep mire where there is no standing ; I am 
come into deep waters where the floods overflow^ me 1 ^ exclaimed 
Kettledrummle, as the charger on which he was nioiuited 
plunged up to the saddle-girths in a ^ well-head,' fhe springs 
are called wdflch supply the marshes, the sable streams beneath 
spouting over the face and person of the captive preacher. 

These exclamations excited shouts of laughter among their 
military attendants ; but events soon occurred which rendered 
them all sufficiently serious. 

The leading files of the regiment had nearly attained the 
brow^ of the steep hill we have mentioned wiien two or three 
horsemen, speedily discovered to be a part of their own advanced 
guard who had acted as a patrol, appeared returning at full 
gallop, their horses much blown and the men appa,]*ently in a 
disordered flight. They were follow'ed upon the spur by five 
or six riders, well armed with sword and pistol, who halted 
upon the top of the hill on observing the approach of the 
Life Guards. One or o who had carabines dismounted, and 
taking a leisurely and deliberate aim at the foremost rank of 
the regiment, discharged their pieces, by which two troopers 
were wounded, one severely. They then mounted their horses 
and disappeared over the ridge of the hill, retreating with so 
much coolness as evidently show'ed that, on the one hand, they 
were undismayed by the approach of so considerable a force as 
w’as moving against them, and conscious, on the other, that 
they were supported by numbers sufficient for their protection. 
This incident occasioned a halt through the wffiole body of 
cavalry ; and while Claverhouse himself recei^^ed the report of 
his advanced guard, which had been thus driven back upon the 
main body. Lord Evandale advanced to the top of the ridge 
over which the enemy's horsemen had retired, and Major Allam, 
Cornet^ Grahame, and the other officers, employed themselves 
in extricating the regiment from the broken ground, and draw- 
ing them up on the side of the hill in tw^o lines, the one to 
support the other. 

The wwd was then given to advance ; and in a few minutes 
the first lines stood on the brow and commanded the prospect 
on the other side. The second line closed upon them, and also 
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the rear-guard , with the prisoners ; so 'that ' Morton , and ^ ,his 
'‘■companions iii' captmty could ’ in like manner .see Ihe forni/ 
npipsition which wa,^ now .offered to the farther progress;' of 
;their captors. , , 

.The brow of the hill, on which- the Eoyal Life ''Guards' were 
now drami up, sloped do^vnwards (on the side opposite to that 
which they had ascended) with a gentle declivity for more 
than a quarter of a mile, and presented ground which, though 
unequal in some places, was not altogether unfavourable for 
the manoeuvres of cavalry, until near the bottom, when the 
slope terminated in a marshy level, traversed through its whole 
length by what seemed either a natural gully or a deep artificial 
drain, the sides of which were broken by springs, trenches filled 
with water, out of which peats and turf had been dug, and 
here and there by some straggling thickets of alders, which 
loved the moistness so well that they continued to live as 
bushes, although too much dwarfed by the sour soil and the 
stagnant bog-water to ascend into trees. Beyond this ditch or 
gully the ground arose into a second heathy swell, or rather 
hill, near to the foot of which, and as if with the object of 
defending the broken ground and ditch that covered their 
front, the body of insurgents appeared to he drawn up with the 
purpose of abiding battle. 

Their infantry was divided into three lines. The first, 
tolerably provided with firearms, were advanced almost close 
to the verge of the bog, so that their fire must necessarily 
annoy the ro3^al cavalry as they descended the opposite hill, 
the whole front of which was exposed, and would probably be 
yet more fatal if they attempted to cross the morass. Behind 
this first line was a body ofpikemen, designed for their support 
in case the dragoons should force the passage of the marsh. 
In their rear was their third line, consisting of countrymen 
armed vdtli scythes set straight on poles, hay -forks, spits, clubs, 
goads, fish-spears, and such other rustic implements as hasty 
resentment had Gonvei*ted into instruments of war. On each 
flank of the infantry, but a little backward from the bog, as if 
to allow themselves dry and sound ground whereon to act in 
case their enemies should force the pass, there was dravai up 
a small body of cavalry, who were in general but indifterently 
armed and worse mounted, but full of zeal for the cause, being 
chiefly either landholders of small property or farmers of the 
better class, whose means enabled them to serve on horseback. 

A few of those who had been engaged in driving back the 
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advanced guard of the Royalists might now be seen returning 
slowly towards their own squadrons. These were the only 
individuals of the insurgent army which ^seemed to be in 
motion. All the others stood him and motionless as the grey 
stones that lay scattered on the heath around them. 

The total number of the insurgents might amount to about 
a thousand men ; but of these there were scarce a hundred 
cavalry, nor vrere the half of them even tolerably armed. The 
strength of their position, however, the sense of their having 
taken a desperate step, the superiority of their numbers, but, 
above all, the ardour of their enthusiasm, wure the means on 
which their leaders reckoiied for supplying the ivant of arms, 
equipage, and military discipline. 

On the side of the hill that rose above the array of battle 
which they had adopted were seen the ‘women, and even the 
children, whom zeal, opposed to persecution, had driven into 
the wilderness. The}’ seemed stationed there to be spectators 
of the engagement, by which their ovm fate, as well as that of 
their parents, husbands, and sons, was to be decided. Like 
the females of the ancient German tribes, the shrill cries wdiioh 
they raised when they beheld the glittering ranlcs of their 
enemy appear on the brow of the opposing eminence acted as 
an incentive to their relatives to fight to the last in defence of 
that which was dearest to them. Such exhortations seemed to 
have their full and emphatic effect ; for a wild halloo, which 
went from rank to rank on the appearance of the soldiers, 
intimated the resolution of the insurgents to fight to the utter- 
most. :■ 

As the horsemen halted their lines on the ridge of the hill, 
their trumpets and kettledrums sounded a bold and warlike 
flourish of menace and defiance, that rang along the waste like 
the shrill summons of a destroying angel. The Wanderers, in 
answer, united their voices and sent forth in solemn rno^lula- 
tion the two first verses of the seventy-sixth Psalm, according 
to the metrical version of the Soo'ttish Kirk — 

In Judali’s land God is well known, 

His name *s in Isr’el great : 

In Salem is liis tabernacle, 

In Sion is his seat. 

There arrows of the bow he brake, 

The shield, the sword, the war. 

More glorious thou than hills of prey, 

More excellent art tar. 
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A' shoiit, or rather a solemn acclamation, attended the, close 
of the stanza; and after a dead 'pause the 'second verse was 
resumed by the, insurgents,, who* applied the destruction of the 
Assyrians as prophetical of the issue of their own impendhig 
contest — 

Those that were stout of heart are spoird, 

They slept their sleep outright ; 

And none of those their hands did find, 

That were the men of might. 

When thy rebuke, 0 Jacob’s Clod, 

Had forth against them past, 

Their horses and their chariots both 
Were in a deep sleep cast. 

There was another acclamation, which was followed by the 
most profound silence. 

While these solemn sounds, accented by a thousand voices, 
were prolonged amongst the waste hills, Claverhonse looked 
with great attention on the ground and on the order of battle 
which the Wanderers had adopted, and in which they determined 
to await the assault. 

^ The churls,' he said, ‘must have some old soldiers with 
them ; it was no rustic that made choice of that ground.' 

‘Burley is said to be with them for certain,' answered Lord 
Evandale, ‘ and also Hackston of Rathillet, Paton of Meadow- 
head, Oleland, and some other men of military skill.' 

‘I judged as much,' said Claverhouse, ‘from the style in 
which these detached horsemen leapt their horses over the 
ditch as they returned to their position. It was easy to see 
that there were a few Eoundheaded troopers amongst them, 
the true spawn of the old Covenant. We must manage this 
matter warily as well as boldly. Evandale, let the officers 
come to this knoll.' 

He moved to a small moss-grown cairn, probably the 
resting-place of some Celtic chief of other times, and the call 
of ‘ Officers to the front ' soon brought them around their com- 
mander. 

^ ‘I do not call you pound me, gentlemen,' said Claverhouse, 
‘in the formal capacity of a council of war, for I will never 
turn over on others the responsibility which my rank imposes 
on, myself I only want the - benefit of your opinions, reserving 
to myplf, as most men do when they ask advice, the liberty of 
following^ my own. What say you, Cornet Grahamel Shall 
we,:,, attack, these fellows .who are bellowing yonder'?. You are.. 
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youngest and liottestj and therefore will speak first whether I 
will or no.' 

'Then/ said Cornet GrahamOj 'while I have the honour to 
carry the standard of the Life Guards it shall never, with my 
will,* retreat before rebels. I say, charge, in God's name and 
the king's!' 

' And what say you, Allan ^ ' continued Claverhouse, ' for 
Evandale is so modest we shall never get him to speak till you 
have said what you have to say.' 

'Idiese fellows,' said Major Allan, an old Cavalier officer of 
experience, 'are three or four to one; I should not mind that 
much upon a fair field, but they are posted in a very formidable 
strength, and show no inclination to quit it. I therefore think, 
with deference to Cornet Grahame’s opinion, that we should 
draw back to Tillietudlem, occupy the pass between the hills 
and the open country, and send for reinforcements to my Lord 
Ross, who is l}dng at Glasgow with a regiment of infantry. In 
this way we should cut" them off fi'om the Strath of Clyde, and 
either compel them to come out of their stronghold and give 
us battle on fair terms, or if they remain here we will attack 
them so soon as our infantry has joined us and enabled ns to 
act \Yith effect among these ditches, bogs, and quagmires.' 

'Pshaw!' said the young Cornet, 'wffiat signifies strong 
ground when it is only held by a crew of canting, psalm-singing 
old women?' 

'A man may fight never the worse,' retorted Major Allan, 

' for honouring both his Bible and Psalter. These fellows will 
prove as stubborn as steel ; I Imow them of old.' 

'Their nasal psalmody,' said the Cornet, 'reminds our Major 
of the race of Dunbar.' 

'Had you been at that race, young man,' retorted Allan, 
'you would have wanted nothing to remind you of it for the 
longest day you have to live.' 

'Hush, hush, gentlemen,' said Claverhouse, 'these are 
untimely repartees. I should like your advice well, Major 
Allan, had our rascally patrols — whom I will see duly punished 
— brought us timely notice of the enemy's numbers and position. 
But having once presented ourselves before them in line, the 
retreat of the Life Guards would argue gross timidity and be 
the general signal for insurrection throughout the west ; in 
vdiich case, so far from obtaining any assistance from my Lord 
Ross, I promise you I should have great apprehensions of his 
being cut off before we can join him, or he us. A retreat W'Ouid 
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have quite the same fatal effect upon the Idng^s oause as the 
loss of a battle ; and as to the difference of risk or of safety it 
might liiaie with respect to ourselves, that, I am sure,' no 
geiitleinaii tliiiiks a moment about. There must be some 
gorges or passes in the morass through which we can force our 
way ; and w^ere w^'e once on firm ground, 1 trust there is no man 
ill the Life Guards who supposes our squadrons, though so 
vreak in numbers, are unable to trample into dust twice the 
iLuiriber of these unpractised clowns. What say you, my Lord 
Evandale 1 ’ 

^ I humbly tlhnk,' said Lord Evandale, ^ that go the day how 
it will it must be a bloody one ; and that w-e shall lose mari}^ 
brave fellows, and probably be obliged to slaughter a great 
number of these misguided men, who, after all, are Scotchmen 
and subjects of King Charles as well as we are.' 

‘ Eebels 1 rebels ! and undeserving the name either of Scotch- 
men or of subjects,' said Claverhouse ; ‘ but come, my lord, what 
does your opinion point at ? ' 

' To enter into a treaty with these ignorant and misled men/ 
said the ^^oung nobleman. 

^ A treaty 1 and with rebels having arms in their hands ! 
Fever wiiile I live,' answered his commander. 

* At least send a trumpet and flag of truce summoning them 
to lay down their w^eapons and disperse,’ said Lord Evandale, 

‘ upon promise of a free pardon. I have always heard that had 
that been done before the battle of Pentland Hills much blood 
might have been saved.' 

‘ Well,' said Claverhouse, ‘ and who the devil do yon think 
would carry a summons to these headstrong and desperate 
fanatics ? They acknowledge no laws of war. Their leaders, 
wiio have been all most active in the murder of the Archbishop 
of St. Andrew^s, fight with a rope round their necks, and are 
likely to kill the messenger, w^ere it but to dip their followers 
in loyal blood, and to make them as desperate of pardon as 
themselves.' 

H Yvill go myself,' said Evandale, ‘if j^ou will permit me. 

I have often risked my blood to spill that of others ; let me do 
so now^ in order to save human lives.' 


^ You sliall not go on such an errand, my lord,' said Claver- 
liouse ; 'your rank and situation render your safety of too much 
consequence to the country in an age wiien good principles are 
so rare. Here 's my brother's son, Dick Graharne, wiio fears shot 
or steel as little as if the devil had given him armour of proof 
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against it, as the fanatics say he has given to his uncle.^ He 
shall take a flag of truce and a trumpet, and ride down to the 
edge of the morass to summon them to lay down their arms and 
disperse.’ 

_ ‘ With all my sonl, Colonel,’ answered the Cornet; ‘and I’ll 
tie my cravat on a pike to serve for a white flag ; the rascals 
never saw such a pennon of Flanders lace in their lives before.’ 

‘Colonel Grahame,’ said Evandale, while the young officer 
prepared for his expedition, ‘this young gentleman is your 
nephew and your apparent heir ; for God’s sake, permit me to 
go. It was my counsel, and I ought to stand the risk.’ 

‘Were he my only son,’ said Claverhouse, ‘this is no cause 
and no time to spare him. I hope my private affections will 
never interfere vith my public duty. If Dick Grahame falls, 
the loss is chiefly mine ; were your lordship to die, the long 
and countrj^ would be the sufferers. Come, gentlemen, each to 
his post. If our summons is unfavourably received we will 
instantly attack ; and, as the old Scottish blazon has it, “God 
shaw the right ” ! ’ 


^ See Cornet Grahame. Note 21, 
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' CHAPTER XVI 

Witli mail}’’ a stout tliwaok and many a bang. 

Hard crab-tree and oid iron rang. 

EiuUhraSo 

C ORNET EIOHAED GRAHAME descended the hill, bear- 
ing in his hand the extempore flag of truce, and making 
his managed horse keep time by bounds and curvets 
to the tune which he whistled. The trumpeter followed. Five 
or six horseinen, having something the appearance of officers, 
detached themselves from each flank of the Presbyterian army, 
and meeting in the centre, approached the ditch which divided 
the hollow as near as the morass would permit. Towards this 
group, but keeping ^ the opposite side of the swamp, Cornet 
Grahame directed his horse, his motions being nov/ the conspic- 
uous object of atteiition to both armies ; and, without disparage- 
ment to the courage of either, it is probable there v/as a 
general wish on both sides that this embassy might save the risks 
and bloodshed of the impending conflict. 

When he had arrived right opposite to those wdio, by their 
advancing to receive his message, seemed to take upon them- 
selves as the leaders of the enemy, Cornet Grahame commanded 
his trumpeter to sound a parley. The insurgents having no 
instrument of martial music wherewith to make the appropriate 
reply, one of their number called out with a loud, strong voice, 
demanding to Imow why he approached their leaguer. 

^ To summon you in the king’s name and in that of Colonel 
John Grahame of Claverhouse, specially commissioned by the 
right honourable Privy Council of Scotland,’ ans^vered the Cor- 
net, Jto lay down your arms and dismiss the follow' ers wlioni 
; ye have led Into rebellion, contrary to the laws of God, of the 
■ king, and of the country.’ 

that sent, thee,’ said the insurgent leader, " 
■and tell them that we are this day in arms for a broken Co%^e- 
; iiant ;aiid . a perseouted Kirk ; tell them that we renounce the 
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licentious and perjured Charles Stewaitj wliom you call Mngj 
even as he renounced the Covenant after having once and 
again sworn to prosecute to the utmost of his power all 
the ends thereof, really, constantly, and sincerely all the days 
of his life, having no enemies but the enemies of the Covenant,:' 
and no friends but its friends. Whereas, far from keeping the 
oath he had called God and angels to witness, his first step, 
after his incoming into these kingdoms, was the fearful , grasp- 
iiig at the prerogative of the Almighty by that hideous Act of 
Supremacy, together with his expiilsiiig without suiiiinoiis/ 
libel, or process of law, hundreds of famous, faithful preachers, 
thereby wiinging the bread of life out of the mouth of hungry, 
poor creatures, and forcibly cramming their throats with ' the' 
lifeless, saltless, foisonless, lukewarm drammock of the fourteen 
false prelates and their sycophantic, formal, carnal, .scandalous, 
creature-curates.'’ 

4 did not come to hear ^ you preach/ answered the officeiv ;, 
'but to know in one word if you will disperse yourselves, on 
condition ofa fi-ee pardon to all but the miirderks of the late 
Archbishop of St. Andrews, or whether you will abide the 
attack of his Majesty’s forces, which will instantly advance upon '■ 
you.’ 

/In one word, then,’ answered the spokesman, 'we are here,'; 
with our swords on our thighs, as men that watch in, the night. 
We will take- one part and portion together as , brethren in 
righteousness. Whosoever assails us in our 'good cause,,' liis 
blood be on his own head. So retiirn to them that' sent ''thee/ 
ami God give them and thee a sight of, the evil of your 
ways ! ’ 

' Is , not your name,’ said the Cornet, who began to' recollect 
,haviiig 'seen the person whom he was now SDeaking mth, 'John 
Balfour of Burley?’/ " A 

And if,it be, ’..said the' spokesman, 'hast thou' aught to say 
against it?’/ A" 

' Only,’ said the Cornek ' that, as you are excluded fi’oin par- 
don in the name of the king and of my comiiiaiidiiig officer,, it 
IS to these^country people, and not to you, that I oiler it ; and 
it is not with you, or such as you, that I am sent to treat.’ 

'Thou art^a young soldier, friend/ said Burley, 'and scant 
Tfell learned in thy trade, or thou wouldst know that tlie bearer 
of a flag of truce cannot treat with the army but through their 
officers.; .and. that if he .presume to, do otherwise, he forfeits his 
safe conduct.’ 
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While speaking these words, Burley unslung his carabine and 
held it in readiness. . . 

'I am not to be intimidated* from the discharge of my duty 
by the menaces of a murderer,^ said Cornet Graliame. ' Hear 
me, good people ; I proclaim, in the name of the king and 
of my commanding officer, full and free pardon to all, ex- 
cepting'^ — — ' 

H give thee fair warning,' said Burley, presenting his piece, 
free pardon to all,' continued the young officer, still 
addressing the body of the insurgents — ^ to all but ' 

^ Then the Lord grant grace to thy soul. Amen 1 ' said 
Burley. ' . 

- With these words he fired, and Cornet Richard Clrahame 
dropped from his horse. The shot was mortal. The un- 
fortunate young gentleman had only strength to turn himself 
on the ground and mutter forth, ‘ My poor mother ! ' when life 
forsook him in the effort. His startled horse fled back to the 
regiment at the gallop, as did his scarce less affrighted at- 
tendant. 

‘ What have you done ' said one of Balfour's brother officers. 

‘My duty,' said Balfour, firmly. ‘Is it not written, “Thou 
shalt be zealous even to slaying " ? Let those who dare now 
venture to speak of truce or pardon ! " ^ 

Claverhouse saw his nephew fall. He turned his eye on 
Evandale, while a transitory glance of indescribable emotion 
disturbed for a second's space the serenity of his features, and 
briefly said, ‘You see the event.' 

^ ‘ I will avenge him, or die 1 ' exclaimed Evandale; and, putting 
his horse into motion, rode furiously down the hill, followed by 
his own troop and that of the deceased Comet, which broke 
down mthout orders ; and, each striving to be the foremost to 
revenge their young officer, their ranks soon fell into confusion. 
These forces formed the first line of the Royalists. It was in 
vain that Claverhouse exclaimed, ‘ Halt ! halt 1 this rashness 
will undo us.' It was all that he could accomplish by gallop- 
ing along the second line, entreating, commanding, and even 
menacing the men with his sword, that he could restrain them 
fi:om follov/ing an example so contagious. 

‘ Allan,' he said, as soon as he had rendered the men in some 
degree more steady, ‘ lead them slowly down the hill to support 
Lord Evandale, who is about to need it very much. Bothwell, 
thou art a cool and a daring fellow ' 


^ See Note preecding — Cornet Graliame, 
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^Ay/ muttered Botliwell, 'you caii remeinber that in a 

moment like this/ 

■ 'Lead ten file up the hollow to the right/ continued his 
commanding officer, 'and try every meaiiS' to get through the^ 
bogj then form and charge the rebels in flank and rear while 
they are engaged with us in hoiit.' 

Bothwell made a signal of intelligence and obedience, and 
moved off with his party at^a rapid pace. 

Meantime the disaster which Claverhouse had apprehended 
did not fail to take place. The troopers who, vdth Lord Evaii- 
dale, had rushed down upon the enemy, soon found their dis- 
orderly career interrupted by the impracticable character of 
the ground. Some stuck fast in the morass as they attempted 
to struggle through, some recoiled from the attempt and' re- 
mained on the brink, others dispersed to seek a more favourable 
place to pass the swamp. In the midst of this confusion the 
first line of the enemy, of which the foremost rank knelt, the 
second stooped, and the third stood upright, poured in a close 
and destructive fire that emptied at least a score of saddles, 
and increased tenfold the disorder into which the horsemen 
had fallen. Lord Evandale in the meantime, at the head of a 
very few well-mounted men, had been able to clear the ditch, 
but was no sooner across than he was charged by the left body 
of the enemy’s cavalry, who, encouraged by the small number 
of opponents that had made their way through the broken 
ground, set upon them with the utmost fury, crying, 'Woe, 
woe to the uncircumcised Philistines 1 down with Dagon and 
all his adherents T 

The young nobleman fought like a lion: but most of his 
followers were killed, auicl he himself could not have escaped 
the same fate but for a heavy fire of carabines which Claver- 
house, who had now advanced with the second line near to the 
ditch, poured so effectually upon the eiiemj?' that both luorse 
and foot for a moment began to shrink, and Lord Evandale, 
disengaged fi:om Ms unequal combat, and finding himself neoiiy 
alone, took the opportunity to effect his retreat through the 
morass. But, notwithstanding the loss they had sustained by 
Claverhouse’s first fire, the insurgents became soon awvire that 
the^ advantage of numbers and of position were so decidedly 
theirs that, if they -could but persist' in making , a ' brief but 
resolute defence, ■ the -Life Guards must necessarily be^ defeated. . 
Their leaders flew through their ranks exhorting them to stand 
firm, and pointing out how eflicacious their fire must be wffiere 
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botii ineii and', Lorse were exposed to it; for tlie troopers, 
according* to cnstom, fired without haying dismounted. tClayer- 
.house more, ', than '.once, when , he 'perceived his best men 'drop- 
ping by a fire which they could not efiectuaJly return, made 
desperate efforts to pass the bog at various points and renew 
the battle on firm ground and fiercer terms. But the close fire 
of the insurgents, joined to the natural difficulties of the pass, 
foiled his attempts in every point. 

^We must retreat,' he said to Evandale, 'unless Bothwell 
can effect a diversion in our favour. In the meantime draw 
the men out of fire and leave skirmishers behind these patches 
of alder-bushes to keep the enemy in check.' 

These , directions being accomplished, the appearance of Both- 
well with his party was earnestly expected. But Bothwell had 
his OTO , disadvantages to struggle with. His detour to , the 
right had not escaped the penetrating observation of Burley, 
who made a corresponding movement with the left wing of the 
mounted iiisiirgents, so that when Bothwell, after riding, a 
considerable way up the valley, found a place at which the bog 
could be passed, though with some difficulty, he perceived he 
was still in front of a superior enemy. His daring character 
w^as in no degree checked by this unexpected opposition. 

' Follow me, my lads 1 ' he called to his men ; ' never let it 
be said that we turned our backs before these canting Round- 
heads 1 ' 

With that, as if inspired by the spirit of his ancestors, he 
shouted, 'Bothwell 1 Bothwell 1 ' and throwing himself into the 
morass, he struggled through it at the head of his party, and 
attacked that of Burley with such fury that he drove them 
back above a pistol-shot, killing three men with his own hand. 
Burley, perceiving the consequences of a defeat on this point, ' 
and that Jiis men, though more numerous, were unequal to the 
regulars ill using their arms and managing their horses, threw 
Iiimself across Bothwell's way and attacked him hand to hand. 

. Each of the combatants was considered as the champion of his 
■ 'respective party, and a result ensued more usual in romance 
than ' in real _^story. Their followers on either side : instantly ^ . 
.paused and looked on as if the fate of the .day were ''to '.be 
decided by the event of the combat between these two redoubted 
swordsmen. The combatants themselves seemed of the same 
'Opinion; for,:; two or three ^ eager cuts and pushes' had 
..been exchanged, they paused, as' if' by joint consent,. to reco'ver 
■the " breath which. ■ preceding' exertions" had exhausted, and ^ to 
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prepare for a duel in wMch each seemed conscious he had met 
his match. 

‘You are the murdering villain, Burley,’ said Bothwell, 
griping his sword firmly, and setting his teeth close; ‘you 
escaped me once, but (he swore an oath too tremendous to 
be written down) thy head is worth its weight of silver, and 
it shall go home at my saddle-bow, or my saddle shall go home 
empty for me.’ 

‘Yes,’ replied Burley, with stern and gloomy deliberation, 
*I am that John Balfour who promised to lay thy head where 
thou shouldst never lift it again ; and God do so unto me, and 
more also, if I do not redeem my word ! ’ 

‘Then a bed of heather or a thousand merks ! ’ said Both- 
well, striking at Burley with his full force. 

‘ The sword of the Lord and of Gideon ! ’ answered Balfour, 
as he parried and returned the blow. 

There have seldom met two combatants more equally 
matched in strength of body, skill in the management of their 
lyeapons and horses, determined courage, and unrelenting hos- 
tility. After exchanging many desperate blows, each receiving 
and inflicting several wounds, though of no great consequence, 
they grappled together as if mth the desperate impatience of 
mortal hate, and Bothwell, seizing his enemy by the shoulder- 
belt, while the grasp of Balfour was upon his own collar, they 
came headlong to the ground. The companions of Burley has- 
tened to his assistance, but were repelled by the dragoons, and 
the battle became again general. But nothing could withdraw 
the attention of the combatants from each other, or induce 
them to unclose the deadly clasp in which they rolled to- 
gether on the ground, tearing, struggling, and foaming with the 
inveteracy of thoroughbred bull-dogs. 

Several horses passed over them in the tusIsb without their 
quitting hold of each other, until the sword-arm of Bothwell 
was broken by the kick of a charger. He then relinquished 
his grasp with a deep and suppressed groan, and both combat- 
ants started to their feet. Bothwell’s right hand dropped 
helpless by his side, but his left griped to the place where his 
dagger hung ; it had escaped from the sheath in the struggle, 
and, with a look of mingled rage and despair, he stood totally 
defenceless as Balfour, with a laugh of savage joy, flourished 
his sword aloft, and then passed it through his adversary’s 
body. Bothwell received the thrust without falling ; it had 
only grazed on his ribs. He attempted no farther defence, but, 




: , ' : '■ : 159 ': 

looking, at Burley, with a .grin -of 'deadly hatred, exclaimed. 
Base peasant churl, thoti kast spilt -the hloodnf.a 'line' of 
.Mugs,! k,,': , : ^ ■ 

^ Die, 'wretch 1 die !’■ said Balfour, redoubling the thrust' 
with better aim; and, setting his foot on BothwelFs bodj?' as 
he fell, he' a third time transfixed him with his sword. , ^'Die, 
bloodthirsty dog! die as thou hast lived! die, like the beasts 
that perish, hoping nothing, believing nothing— — 

'And FEA'iima nothing!' said Both well, collecting the last 
effort of respiration to utter these desperate words, and expiring 
as soon as they were spoken. 

To catch a stray horse by the bridle, throw himself upon it, 
and rush to the assistance of his followers, w^as with Burley 
the affair of a moment. And as the fall of Bothweh had given 
to the insurgents all the courage of which it had deprived his 
comrades, the issue of this partial contest did not remain long 
undecided. Several soldiers were slain, the rest driven back 
over the morass and dispersed, and the victorious Burley, with 
his party, crossed it in their turn, to direct against Claverhouse 
the very inanceuvre which he had instructed Both well to 
execute. He now put his troop in order with the view of attack- 
ing the right wing of the Koyalists ; and, sending news of his 
success to the main body, exhorted them, in the name of 
Heaven, to cross the marsh and work out the glorious w^ork of 
the Lord by a general attack upon the enemy. 

Meanwhile Claverhouse, who had in some degTee remedied 
the confusion occasioned by the first irregular and unsuccessful 
attack, and reduced the combat in fi:ont to a distant skirmish 
with firearms, chiefly maintained by some dismounted troopers 
whom he had posted behind the cover of the shrubby copses of 
alders, which in some places covered the edge of the morass, 
and whose close, cool, and well-aimed fire greatly annoj^ed the 
enemy and concealsd their own deficiency of numbers, — Claver- 
lionse, while he maintained the contest in this manner, still 
expecting that a diversion by Bothwell and his party might 
facilitate a general attack, was accosted by one of the dragoons, 
w'hose bloody face and jaded horse bore witness he was come 
.irom. hard' service. 

AFJiat is the matter, Hallidayl' said Claverhouse, for he 
knew every man in his regiment by name. 'Where is Both- 

well 1'. 

'Bothwell is down,' replied Halliday, 'and many a pretty 

fellow, with him/ 
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‘Then the king,’ said Gkverhouse, with his usual composure 
has lost a stout soldier. The enemy have passed the marsh T 
suppose? ’ 

commanded by the devil in- 
carnate that lalled Bothwell, answered the terrified soldier. 

Hush! hush! said Olaverhouse, putting his finger on his 
ups, not a word to any one but me. Lord Evandale, we must 
retreat. The fates _will have it so. Draw together the men 
that are dispersed in the skirmishing work. Let Allan form 
the regiment, and do you two retreat up the hill in two bodies 
each halting alternately as the other falls back. I ’ll keep the 
rogues in check with the rear-guard, maldng a stand and faeino' 
from time to time._ They will be over the ditch presently, fo? 

1 see their whole line m motion and preparing to cross ; there- 
tore lose no time. , ro , cxo 

‘Where is Bothwell with his party?’ .said Lord Evandale 
astmiished at the coolness of his commander. 

fairly disposed of,’ said Olaverhouse, in his ear : ‘the kiu« 
has lost a servant and the devil has got one. But away to 
busme.ss, Evandale; ply your spurs and get the men together. 
Man and you mu,st keep them steady. This retreating is new 
h our turn will come round another day.’ 

-ttfr 1 n themselves to their task; hut 

regiment for the purpose of retreating 
in two alternate bodies, a considerable number of the enemy 
crossed the marsh. Olaverhouse, who had retained im- 

p®^?° j “0®* active and tried 

men, chaiged those who had crossed in person while they ivere 
yet disordered by the broken ground. Some they killed ‘fliers 

the whole so as to 
diminished, as well as dis- 

retoiTup ^he M1 l“® 

But the enemy’s van, being soon reinforced and supported 
compelled Olaverhouse to follow his troops. Never did m-n/ 
however, bete maintain the character of a soldier than he did 
t day. Cpnspicuons by his black horse and white feMmr 
was &st in the repeated charges which he made at eirerv 
favourable opportunity to an-est the progress of the nursuers 
and to cover the retreat _of his regiment. The ohieet of aim to 
every one, he seemed as if he were impassive to their shot. The 

the Evil Spmt with supernatural means of defence, SrS 
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ll? f ^ jack-boots and buff-coat 
like naustones fiom a rock of granite, as he galloped to and fro 
aniid the storin of the battle. Many a Whig, that day loaded 
% dollar cut into slugs, in order that a silver 

Sie fclfktT “ig^t-bring down the persecutor 

01 Jie noly kirk, on whom lead had no power. 

ry urn with the cold steel, was the cry at every renewed 

tTi »” *■- 

cTavi 

house as before a_ supernatural being, and few merveXed 
«7rds with him. Still; however, he was fighting in 
Snt ’The K disadvantages attending thatmove- 

S" numW .behind him, as they beheld the increas- 

mXX nnS 7,®™®® "^bo poured over the morass, became 
mstecod} and at every successive movement Maior Allan 
and Lord Evandale found it more and more difficult to brino' 

thefr mn?* regularly ; while, on the other hand” 

then motions in the act of retreating became by deorees 
much more rapid than was consistent with good order. As the 
retiring; soldiers approached nearer to the top of the rido-e from 

whck m „ ho„ dintled, Se pS" 

brow r,f tkoTif 'i beoa,me impatient to place the 

blow 01 tne hill between him and the continued fire of the 

fhoiilTbl +b^ any individual think it reasonable that he 

safety fi tfe'? off and thus sacrifice his ovn 

saiety 101 that of others. In this mood several troopers set 

"beir horses and fled outright, and the otX be- 
came unsteady in their movements and formations that 
Smpl?®'’' fodow the sLe 

and confusion, the tramplinv of 

enemv ’ wbiS^fl’r^® mounded, the continued fiS of the 
^ n ®“<2eession of unintennitted musketry 

while Iona shouts accompamed each bullet which the fall of a 
n’uoper showed to have been suecessfully aimed — - amid all the 
terrors and disorders of such a scene, and when it waT dubioS 
how soon they might be totally deserted by their dispirited 

SvandalA aauM r,.^+ ft,..!,.. 1, 


' See Proof akainst Shot given by Satan. Note 22 
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demeanonr more composed. He liad closed up to Eyandale for 
the purpose of giving some orders and picking out a few^ men' 
to reinforce his rear-guard. ^ 

Hf this bout lasts five minutes longer/ he said in a whisper, 
^ our rogues will leave you, my lord, old Allan, and myself the 
honour of fighting this battle with our own hands. I must do 
something to disperse the musketeers who annoy them so hard, 
or we shall be all shamed. Doji't attempt to succour me if 
you see me go down, but keep at the head of your men ; get 
off as you can, in God's name, and tell the Idng and the council 
I died in my duty ! ' 

So saying, and commanding about twenty stout men to 
follow him, he gave, mtli this small body, a charge so desperate 
and unexpected that he drove the foremost of the pursuers 
back to some distance. In the confusion of the assault he 
singled out Burley, and, desirous to strike terror into his 
followers, he dealt him so severe a blow on the head as cut 
through his steel headpiece and threw him from his horse, 
stunned for the moment, though nnw'ounded. A wonderful 
thing, it was afterwards thought, that one so powerful as 
Balfour should have sunk under the blow of a man to appear- 
ance so slightly made as Ciaverhouse: and the vulgar, of 
course, set down to supernatural aid the effect of that energy 
which a determined spirit can give to a feebler arm. Ciaver- 
house had in this last charge, however, involved himself too 
deeply among the insurgents, and was fairly suiTOuncled. 

Lord Evandale saw the danger of his commander, his body 
of dragoons being then haired, while that commanded by Allan 
was in the act of retreating. Regardless of Claverhoiise's 
disinterested command to the contrary, he ordered the party 
which he headed to charge clown hill and extricate their 
Colonel. Some advanced with him, most halted and stood 
uncertain, many ran away. With those who followed Evan- 
dale, he disengaged Ciaverhouse. His assistance just came in 
time, for a rustic had wounded his horse in a most ghastly 
manner by the blow of a se}fthe, and was about to repeat the 
stpke when Lord Evandale cut him down. As they got out 
of the press they looked round them. Allan's division lia.d 
ridden clear over the hill, that officer's authority having proved 
altogether unequal to halt them. Evandale's troop was scattered 
and in total confusion. 

'What is to be done, Colonel ? ' said Lord Evandale. 

'We are the last men in the field, I think/ said Ciaverhouse ; 
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^and wlaen men fight as long as they can there is no shame in 
flying. Hector himself would say, , ‘‘Devil take the hindmost/' 
'when' 'there 'are, but twenty 'against a thousand. , Save,' your- 
. selves, , my lads, and rally as soon as you can. Come, my lord, 

, we must e'en ride for it.'. 

So saying, he put spurs to his wounded horse; and the 
generous animal, as if conscious that the life of his rider 
depended on his exertions, pressed forward vdtli speed, unabated 
either by pain or loss of blood. ^ A few officers and soldiers 
followed him, hut in a very irregular and tumulttiary manner. 
The flight of Claverhouse was the signal for all the stragglers 
who yet offered desultory resistance to fly as fast as they could, 
and yield up the field of battle to the ‘Victorious insurgents. 

^ See Clayeriiouse’s Cliarger. Note 23. 
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But see ! tlirongli tlie fast-ilasliiiig liglitniiigs of war, 

What steed to the desert Hies frantic and far ? 

Campbell. 

D uring the severe skiiTiiisli of which we have given the 
details, Morton, together v/ith Cnddie and his mother ' 
and the Reverend Gabriel Kettledrummle, remained' 
on the bro^v of the hill, near to the small cairn or barrow, beside 
which Claverhouse had held Iiis preliminary council , of war, so,, 
that they had a commaiiding view’ of the action which took' 
place in the bottom. They were g'uarded by Corporal Inglis' 
and four soldiers, who, as may readily be supposed, were much 
more jntent- on watching the fliiotuating fortunes of the battle 
. than ill attending to wRat passed among their prisoners. 

'If yon lads stand to their tackle/ kid Cuddie, 'well hae 
some chance o' getting our necks out o' the brecliam again';' 
but I misdoubt them ; they hae little skeel o’ arms.' 

'Much is not necessary, Cudclie/ aiisivered Morton p' 'they ' 
have a. strong position, and weapons in their hands, and are 
more than three times the number of their assailants. If they 
cannot fight for their freedom now, they and theirs deserve to 
lose it for ever.' 

. ' 0 ,, sirs,' exclaimed Mause, ' here 's a goodly spectacle, indeed ! 
My spirit is Hke that'of the blessed Elihu : it burns within rue ; ■ 
my bowels are as wdne which lacketh vent, they are rea'dy ' to 
burst like new bottles. 0 that He may look after His aiii 
people in this day of judgment and deli verance 1 And now, what 
afiest thou, precious Mr. Gabriel Kettledrummle 1 1 say, what 
ailest thou that wert a Nazarite purer than snow, whiter than 
milk, more ruddy than , sulphur, (meaning, perhaps, .sapphires) ' 
— I say, what ails thee now, that thou art blacker than a coal, 
that thy. beauty is .departed, and. thy loveliness withered. 'like' 
a dij potsherd 1 Surely it is time to be up and lie doing, to 
cry loudly and to spare not, and to wrestle for the piiir lads 
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that are. yonder, testifying with their, ain Maid anclthat of their 
■'enemies.',, , 

. ' This 'expostulation implied a reproach on Mr. Kettlednimmle, 

■ who,, though an 'absolute Boanerges or .son of tliiiiider in the 
pulpitj ■ when the enemy were atar, and indeed siifFiciently 
, contumacious, as we have seen, when in their power, had been 
' struck dumb by the firing, shouts, and shrieks, which now arose 
from the valley, and — as many an honest man might have 
been, in a situation where he could neither fight nor fly — was 
too much dismayed to take so favourable an opportunity to 
preach the terrors of Presbytery as the courageous Mause had, 
expected at his hand, or even to pray for the successful event 
of the battle. His presence of mind was not, however, entirely 
. lost any more than his jealous respect for his reputation as a : 
pure and powerful preacher of the word. 

'Hold your peace, woman L lie said, 'and do not perturb! 
my 'inward meditations and the wrestlings wherewith I WTestle. 
But of a verity the shooting of the foemen doth begin to . 
increase; peradveiiture some pellet may attain unto us even 
here. Lol I will ensconce me behind the cairn, as behind a' 
■strong wall of defence. ’ 

^'He's but a coward body after aV said Guddie, who was 
himself by no means deficient in that sort of courage which 
consists in insensibility to danger ; ' he but a daidling coward 
body. Hell never fill Eumbleberry's bonnet. Odd 1 Pviunble- 
berry. fought and flyted like a fleeing dragon. It was a great 
pity, puir man, he couldiia cheat the woodie. But they say he 
gaed singing and rejoicing tillft, just as I wad gang to a bicker 
o’ brose, supposing me himgTy, as I stand a gude chance to be. 
Eh, sirs ! yon’s an awfu’ sight, and yet ane canna keep their 
eenaffffaeitr 

Aceordingfy, strong curiosity on the part , of Morton and 
Guddie, together vfith the heated enthusiasm, of old Manse, 
detained them on the spot from which they could best hear 
and see , the issue of the action, leaving to Kettledniiiiiiiie to ' 
/Occupy alone Ms place of security. The , vicissitudes of com- , 
bat, which we have already described, were witnessed by our 
spectators from the top of the eminence, but without their 
being able positively to determine to what they tended.. That, 
the, Presbyterians defended themselves stoutly was evident ! 
.from th©' heavy smoke, which, illumined by frequent fl,aslies of' 
fire, 'niow' 'eddied , along the , valley and hid the contending' ; 
parties /in. its/ s'iilpliureous shade, 'On the other hand, the 
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continued firing from tlie nearer side of the morass indicated 
that the enemy persevered in their attack, that the affair was 
fiercely disputed, and that everything^ was to be apprehended 
from a continued contest in which undisciplined rustics had to 
repel the assaults of regular troops, so completely officered and " 
armed. 

At length horses, whose caparisons showed that they belonged, 
to the Life Guards, began to fly masterless out of the confusion. 
Dismounted soldiers next appeared, forsaking the conflict aiicl 
straggling over the side of the hill in order to escape from the 
scene of action. As the numbers of these fugitives increased, 
the fate of the day seemed no longer doubtful. A large body 
was then seen emerging from the smoke, foriiii,ng irregularly on 
the hillside, and with ffifficulty kept stationary by their officers, 
until Evandale's corps also appeared in full retreat. The result 
of the conflict was then apparent, and the joy of the prisoners 
was corresponding to their approaching deliverance. 

‘They hae dune the job for anes,’ said Cuddie, ‘an they ne’er 
do ’t again.’ 

‘They flee! they flee 1’ exclaimed Mause, in ecstasy. ‘0, 
the truculent tyiunts I they are riding now as they never 
rode before. 0, the false Eg 5 rptians, the proud Assysians, the 
Philistines, the Moabites, the Edomites, the Ishmaelites 1 The 
Lord has brought sharp swords upon them to make them food 
for the fowls of heaven and the beasts of the field. See 
how the clouds roll and the fire flashes aliiiit them, and goes 
forth before the chosen of the Covenant, e’en like the pillar o’ 
cloud and the pillar o’ flame that led the people of Israel out 
o’ the land of Egypt! This is indeed a day of deliverance to 
the righteous, a day of pouring out of wrath to the persecutors 
and the ungodly 1 ’ 

‘Lord vsave us, mither,’ said Cuddie, ‘baud the clavering 
tongue o’ ye, and lie down ahint the cairn, like Kettledruiiimle, 
honest man 1 The Whigamore bullets ken unco little discretion, 
and will just as sune laiock out the hams o’ a psalm-singing 
auld wife as a swearing dragoon.’ 

‘Fear naething for me, Cluddie,’ said the old dainej trans- 
ported to ecstasy by the success of her party; ‘fear naething 
for me 1 I will stand, like Deborah, on the tap o’ the cairn, and 
tak up my sang o’ reproach against these men of Harosheth of 
the Gentiles, whose horse-hoofs are broken by their prancing.’ 

The enthusiastic old woman would, in fact, have accom- 
plished her purpose of mounting on the cairn and becoming, 
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as slie.'saidj a sign and a banner to the people, had not Cuddle, 
.'.with more, filial; tenderness than respect, ^detained' her by .such 
force as his shackled arms would permit him to exert. 


'Eh,;. 


sirs ' 1 


he said, having accomplished this task, look 


out yonder, Milnwood ; saw ye ever mortal fight like the deevil 
Claver'se? Yonder he's be§n thrice doun amang them, and 
thrice cam free aff. But I think well soon be free oursells, 
Milnwood. Inglis and his troopers look ower their shouthers 
- very aften, as if they liked the road ahint them better than the 
road afore.' 

Cuddie was not mistaken ; for, when the main tide of fugi- 
tives passed at a little distance from the spot -where they were 
stationed, the corporal and his party fired their carabines at 
random upon the advancing insurgents, and, abandoning all 
charge of their prisoners, joined the retreat of their comrades. 
Morton and the old woman, whose hands were at liberty, lost 
no time in undoing the bonds of Cuddie and of the clergyman, 
both of whom had been secured by a cord tied round their 
arms above the elbows. By the time this was accomplished, 
the rear-guard of the dragoons, which still preserved some 
order, passed beneath the hillock or rising ground which was 
surmounted by the cairn already repeatedly mentioned. They 
exhibited all the hurry and confusion incident to a forced re- 
treat, but still continued in a body. Claverhouse led the van, 
his naked sword deeply dyed with blood, as w^ere his face and 
clothes. His horse vvas all covered with gore, and now reeled 
with weakness. Lord Evandale, in not much better plight, 
brought 111) the rear, still exhorting the soldiers to keep together 
and fear nothing. Several of the men w^ere w’ounded, and one 
or tw-o dropped fi^om their horses as they surmounted the hill. 

Mause's zeal broke forth once more at this spectacle, while 
she stood on the heath wuth her head uncovered and her grey 
hairs streaming in the wind, no bad representation of a super- 
annuated bacchante, or Thessalian witch in the agonies of in- 
cantation. She soon discovered Claverhouse at the head of the 
fugitive party, and exclaimed with bitter irony, ‘ Tarry, tarry, 
ye wha were aye sae blithe to be at the meetings of the saints, 
and wad ride every muir in Scotland to find a conventicle. 
Wilt -thou not tarry now thou hast found aiie ? Wilt thou not 
stay for one word mair? Wilt thou na bide the afternoon 
preaching ? Wae betide ye ! ' she said, suddenly changing her 
tone, and cut the haughs of the creature whase fieetness ye 
trust in I Sheugh, sheugh I awa wi' ye that hae spilled sae 
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muckle bluid, and now wad save your ain — awa wi’ ye for a 
railing Rabsbakeh, a cursing Sbimei, a bloodthirsty Roe'^ ' 
The sword’s drawn now that winna be lang o’ o’ertakinff ye' 
ride as fast as ye will.’ & j > 

Olaverhouse, it may be easily supposed, was too busy to 
attend to her reproaches, but hastened over the hill, anxious to 
get the remnant of his men out of gun-shot, in hopes of a-rain 
collecting the fugitives round his standard. But as the rear of 
his followers rode over the ridge, a shot struck Lord Evan- 
dale’s horse, which instantly sunk down dead beneath him 
Tw'o of the Whig horsemen, who were the foremost in the pursuit' 
hastened up with the purpose of killing him, for hitherto there 
had been no quarter given. Morton, on the other hand, rushed 
forward to save his life, if possible, in order at once to indulo-e 
his natural generosity, and to requite the obligation which Lord 
Evandale had confen-ed on him that morning" and under which 
circumstances had made him rrinee so acutely. Just as he 
had assisted Evandale, who was much wounded, to extricate 
himself from his dying horse and to gain his feet, the two 
horsemen came up, and one of them, e.xeiaiming, ‘ Hai^e at the 
red-coated tjnant ! ’ made a blow at the voung nobleman, which 
Morton parried with difficulty, exclaiming to the rider, who was 
no other than Burley himself, ‘Give quarter to this gentleman 
for my sake for the sake,’ he added, observing that Burley did 
not immediately recognise Mm, ‘ of Henry Moiion, who so iMely 
sheltered you. 

‘ Henry Morton ! ’ replied Burley, wiping his Woody brow 
with his bloodier hand ; ‘ did I not say that the son of Silas 
Morton would come forth out of the land of bondage, nor be 
long an indweller in the tents of Ham ? Thou art a brand 
snatched out of the burning. ^But for this booted apostle of 
rrelacy, he shall die the ^ death ! We iniist smite theiii hip 
and thigh, even from the rising to the going down of the sum 
It IS our commission to slav them like Amalek, and utterly 
destroy all they have, ana spare neither man nor woiuan, 
iniant nor suckling; therefore hinder me 3iot/' lie continued 
endeavouring again to cut down Lord Evandale, ‘Tor this work 
must not be wrought negligently/ 

, must not, and you shall not, slay him, more especiaPy 
while mcapable of defence/ said Morton, planting himself before 
Lord Evandale so as to intercept any blow that should be aimed 
at him ‘ I owed my life to him this morning — my life, which 
was endangered solely by my having sheltered you ; and to 
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il shed his Mood when he can offer no effectual resistance , were 

:l not oidy a cruelty abhorrent tO;, God '.and man,, hut '"detestable 

ingratitude both to him and .to me/ . 

: Enriey paused ^Tliou art yet,' he said, Mn the court of the 

I Gentiles, and I compassionate thy human blindness and frailty 

‘ Strong meat is not fit for babes, nor the mighty and grinding 

dispensation under which I draw my swoid fof those whose 
hearts are yet dwelling in huts of clay, whose footsteps are 
tangled ill the mesh of mortal sympathies, and who clothe them- 
selves ill the righteousness that is as filthy rags. But to gain 
a soul to the truth is better than to send one to Tophet ; there- 
fore I give quarter to this youth, providing the grant is con- 
firmed by the general council of God's army, whom He hath 
this day blessed with so signal a deliverance. Thou art unarmed. 
Abide my return here. I must yet pursue these sinners, the 
I Amaleldtes, and destroy them till they be utterly consumed 

fr'oni the face of the land, even from Havilah unto Shur.' 
i So saying, he set spurs to his horse and continued to pursue 

III/'::;, the chase. 

;i, / Ouddie/ said Morton, Mor God's sake catch a horse as 

yi,. , . ....quicMy as you can. I will not trust Lord Evandale's life, with 
|||r ,, , ; these 'obdurate men. You are wounded, my lord. Are you 
I III, ■' .able to continue your retreat?' he continued, addressing him- 
self to his prisoner, who, half-stunned by the fall, was but 
j beginning to recover himself. 

M think so,'. replied Lord Evandale. ‘But is it possible? 
Do I owe my life to Mr. Morton?' 

‘My^ interference would have been the same from common 
humanity' replied Morton ; ‘to your lordship it was a sacred 
debt of gratitude.' 

Cudclie at this instant returned ivith a horse. 

‘ God-sake, niiiiit — muiit and ride like a fleeing hauflq my 
lord,’ said ^ the good-natured fellow, ‘for ne'er be in me if they 
I killing every ane o' the wounded and prisoners!' ■ 

Lord Evandale mounted the horse, while Cuddie officiously 
held the stirrup. , , , ‘ 

jl ‘Stand off, good felfew, thy courtesy may cost thy life. Mr. 

;j Morton,' he continued, addressing Henry, ‘this makes us more 

;i than even ; rely on it, I will never forget your generosity 

j|||:;'':'|. ';:|'Farewe^ 

iJ He turned Iiis horse, and rode swiftly away in the direction 

I which seemed least exposed to pursuit. 

I Lord Evandale had just rode off, when several of the insur- 
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gents, who were in the front of the pursuit, came up denouncino' 
vengeance on Henry Morton and Ciiddie for having aided the 
escape of a Philistine, as they called the young nobleiiiaii, 

'what wad ye hae had iis to do T cried Ciiddie. ' Had we 
aught to stop a man 'wi' that had , twa pistols and a sword f 
Siidna ye hae come faster up yonrsells, instead of flyting at huz ? ' ' 

This excuse would hardly have passed current; but Kettle- 
drummle, who now awoke from his trance of terror, and was^' 
known to, and reverenced by, most of the Wanderers, together 
with Manse, who ^possessed their appropriate language as well 
as the preacher himself, proved active and effectual intercessors.' 

'Touch them not, harm them not/ exclaimed Kettledrummle* ■ 
in his very best double-bass tones; 'this is the son of tile ^ 
famous Silas Morton, by whom the Lord mought great things in 
this land at the breaking forth' of the reformation from Prelacy, 
when there was a plentiful pouring forth of the Word and a re- 
newing of the Covenant; a hero and champion of those blessed' 
days when there was power and efficacy, and convincing and 
converting of sinners, and heart-exercises, and fellowships of 
saints, and a plentiful flowing forth of the spices of the garden 
of Eden.' 

'And this is my son Ciiddie,' exclaimed Mause, in her turn, 

' the son of his father, J udden Headrigg, wha was a douce 
honest man, and of me, Manse Middlemas, an unworthy pro- 
fessor and follower of the pure gospel, and ane o' your ain folk. 
Is it not written, " Cut ye not off‘ the tribe of the families of tha 
Kohathites from among the Levites"? Numbe'rs fourth and"" 
aughteenth. 0, sirs ■! diima be standing liera prattling ' wi' 
honest folk when ye suld be following forth your victory with 
which Providence has blessed ye.' 

This party having ^ passed on, they were immediately beset 
by another, to whom it was necessary to give the same exphina- 
tion ^Kettledrummle, whose fear was much dissipated since 
the firing had ceased, again took upon him to be intercessor, 
and grown bold, as he felt his good word necessary for the pro- 
tection of his late fellow-captives, he laid claim to no small share 
of the merit of the victory, appealing to Morton and Cuddie, 
whether the tide ofbattle had not turned while he prayed on 
the Mount of Jehovah-Nissi, like Moses, that Israel might pre- 
vaii over Amalek; but granting them, at the same time, the 
credit of holding up his hands when they waxed heavy, as those 

f ® T^ppt^t^ere suppoil^ed by Aaron and Him It seems 
probable that Kettledrummle allotted this part in the success to 
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■liiS' .companions in, adTersity, lest, they, ^slioolcl tempted^ to 
■disclose Ms carnal .self-seeking and falling .away,' in regarding 
too closely Ms own personal safety,-' These strong, testimonies 
in iavoiir of the liberated captives qnicldy flew abroad, with 
, ;many exaggerations, among the victorious army. The reports 
on the subject were various; but it was universally agreed 
that young Morton of MiMwood, the son of the stout soldier of 
the Covenant, Silas Morton, together with the precious Gabriel. 
Kettledruiiimle, and a .singular devout Christian woman, whom 
many thought as good as himself at extracting a doctrine or an 
use, whether of terror or consolation, had arrived to support the 
good old cause, with a reinforcement of a hundred well-armed 
men from the Middle Ward.^ 

" See Skirmish at Driimclog. Note 24. 
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CHAPTER XVIII 



When pul|>it, drum ecclesiastic, 

Was beat svith lists instead of a slick. 

Il'udibms. 

I N the meantime, the insurgent cavalry returned from the' 
pursuit, jaded and worn out with their iiiiwonted efforts, 
and the infantry assembled on the ground which they had 
won, fatigued with toil and hunger. Their success, however, was 
a cordial to every bosom, and seemed even to serve in the stead 
of food and refi-eshment. It was, indeed, much more brilliant 
than they durst have ventured to anticipate ; for, vrith no great 
loss on their part, they had totally routed a regiment of picked 
men, commanded by the first officer in Scotland, and one whose 
very name had long been a terror ^ to them.' Their success 
seemed even to have upon their spirits the effect of a sudden 
and violent surprise, so much had their taking up arms been 
a measure of desperation rather than of hope. Their meeting 
was also casual, and they had hastily arranged themselves under 
such commanders as were remarkable for zeal and courage, 
without much respect to any other qualities. It followed from 
this state of disorganisation that the whole army appeared at 
once to resolve itself into a general committee for considering 
what steps were to be taken in coiiseqiienee of their success, 
and no opinion could be started so wild that it had not some 
favorers and advocates. Some proposed they sliouid march 
to (jlasgovq some to Hamilton, some to Edinburgh, some to 
London. Some were for sending a deputation of their number 
to London to convert Charles 11 to a sense of the error of his 
ways ; and others, less charitable, proposed either to call a new 
010^, or to declare Scotland a free republic. 
A fi’ee parliament of the nation, and a fi'ee assembly of the 
Kirk,, were the objects, of the more .sensible and^ moderate' of tho' 
party. In the meanwhile, a clamour arose among the soldiers 
for bread and other necessaries ; and while all complained of 
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hardsliip and hunger, none took the necessary measures to pro- 
cure supplies. In short, the camp of the Covenanters, even in 
the very moment of success, seemed about to dissolve like a 
rope of sand, from want of- the original principles of combination 
and union. 

Burley, who had now returned from the pursuit, found his 
followers in this divstracted state. With the ready talent of one 
accustomed to encounter exigences, he proposed that one 
hundred of the freshest men should be dravm out for duty; 
that a small number of those who had hitherto acted as leaders 
should constitute a committee of direction until officers should 
be regularly chosen ; and that, to crown the victory, Gabriel 
Kettledrummle should be called upon to improve the provi- 
dential success which they had obtained by a word in season 
addressed to the army. He reckoned very much, and not 
without reason, on this last expedient as a means of engaging 
the attention of the bulk of the 'insurgents, while he himself 
and two or three of their leaders held a private council of war, 
undisturbed by the discordant opinions or senseless clamour of 
the general body. 

Kettledrummle more than answered the expectations of 
Burley. Tv/o mortal hours did he preach at a breathing ; and 
certainly no lungs or doctrine excepting his own could have 
kept up, for so long a time, the attention of men in such 
precarious circumstanoes. But he possessed in perfection a sort 
of rude and familiar eloquence peculiar to the preachers of that 
period, which, though it would have been fastidiously rejected 
by an audience which possessed any portion of taste, was a cake 
of the right leaven for the palates of those whom he now 
addressed. His text was from the forty-ninth chapter of 
Isaiah, ‘ Even the captives of the mighty shall he taken away, 
and the prey of tlie terrible shall be delivered : for I will 
contend with him that contendeth with thee, and I will save 
thy children. And I will feed them that oppress thee with 
their own flesh; and they shall be drunken with their own 
blood, as with sweet wine : and all flesh shall know that I the 
Lord am thy Saviour and thy Redeemer, the Mighty One of 
Jacob. ^ 

^ The discourse which he pronounced upon this subject was 
divided into fifteen heads, each of which was garnished with 
seven uses of application, two of consolation, two of terror, two 
declaring the causes^ of backsliding and of wi'ath, and one 
announcing the promised and expected deliverance. The first 
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part of his text he applied to his own cleliYerance 'and' that of 
his companions; and took occasion: to speak a few^ words in' 
praise of young Milnwood, of whom, as of a champion of the ■ 
Covenant, he augured great things. The second part 'he ap- 
plied to the punishments which were about to Ml upon \the 
persecuting government. At times he was familiar and 
colloquial; now he was loud, energetic, and boisterous; some 
parts of his discourse might be called sublime, and others' 
sunk below burlesque. Occasionally he vindicated with great 
animation the right of every freeman to worship God according 
to his own conscience; and presently he charged the guilt arid 
misery of the people on the awful negligence of their rulers, who 
had not only failed to establish Presbytery as the iiatioiiar 
religion, but had tolerated sectaries of various descriptiO'iis,' 
Papists, Prelatists, Erastiaiis assuming _the name of Presby- 
terians, Independents, Sociiiiaiis, and Quakers ; all of whom 
Kettledrummle proposed, by one sweeping act, to expel from 
the land, and thus re-edify in its integrity the beauty ' of the 
sanctuary. He next handled very pithily the doctrine of de- 
fensive arms and of resistance to Charles II., observing that, 
instead of a nursing father to the Kirk, that monarch had been 
a nursing father to none but his own bastards. He wvent at 
some length through the life and conversation of that joyous 
prince, .few parts of which, it must be owned, ' v%re' qualified 
to stand the rough handling of so iiiicouTtly an orator, who 
conferred on him the hard names of Jeroboam, Omri, Ahab, 
Sliallum, Pekah, and every other evil monarch recorded in the 
Chronicles, and concluded with a round applicvatioii of ^ the 
Scripture, ^Tophetis ordained of old; yea, for the Kmo it is 
provided : he hath made it deep and large ; the pile thereof is 
fire and much wood : the breath of the Lord, like a stream of 
brimstone, doth kindle it. ^ 

Kettledrummle had no sooner ended his sermon and de- 
scended from the huge rock wLich had served him for a pulpit 
than his post was occupied by a pastor of a very different 
description. The Reverend Gabriel was advanced in yeaxs, 
somewhat corpulent, with a loud voice, a square face, and a set 
of stupid and unaniinated features, in which the body seemed 
more to predominate over the spirit than was seemly in a sound 
divine. The youth who succeeded him in exhorting this 
extraordinary convocation, Ephraim Macbriar by name, was 
hardly twenty years old ; yet his thin features already indicated 
that a constitution, naturally hectic, was worn out by vigils. 
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: by fastSj by tlie rigour of imprisorunentj and the iatigiies 
incident to a -fugitive life. Young as he, wa>s - he. ' had .been 
' twice .imprisoned .for several months, and suffered many severities, 

, which gave: him. great influence with those of his own.- sect. ' He. 
tlu’ew his faded eyes over the multitude and over the scene of 
battle! and a light of triumph arose in his glance, his pale , yet 
striking features were coloured with a transient and hectic 
blush of joy. He folded his hands, raised his face to heaven, and 
seemed lost in mental prayer and thanksgiving ere he addressed 
the people. When he spoke, his faint and broken voice seemed 
at first inadequate to express his conceptions. But the deep 
silence of the assembly, the eagerness with which the ear 
gathered every word, as the famished Israelites collected the 
heavenly maima, had a corresponding effect upon the preacher 
himself. His words became more distinct, his manner more 
earnest and energetic ; it seemed as if religious zeal was triumph- 
ing over bodily weakness and infirmity. His natural eloquence 
was not altogether untainted with the coarseness of his sect ; 
and yet, by the influence of a good natural taste, it was freed 
from the grosser and more ludicrous errors of his contempora- 
ries; and the language of Scripture, which in their mouths 
wBbS sometimes degraded by misapplication, gave, in Macbriar’s 
exhortation, a rich and solemn effect, like that which is produced 
by the beams of the sun streaming through the storied repre- 
sentation of saints and martyrs on the Gothic window of some 
ancient cathedral. 

He painted the desolation of the church, during the late 
period of her distresses, in the most affecting colours. He 
described her, like Hagar watching the waning life of her infant 
amid the foimtainless desert; like Judah, under her palm-tree, 
mourning for the devastation of her temple; like Eachel, 
weeping for her children and refusing comfort. But he chiefly 
rose into rough sublimity when addressing the men yet reeking 
from battle. He called on them to remember the great things 
ivhicli God had done for them, and to persevere in the career 
which their victory had opened. 

‘ Your garments are dyed, but not with the juice of the 
wine-press ; your swords are filled with blood,' he exclaimed, 

^ but not with the blood of goats or lambs ; the dust of the 
desert on which ye stand is made fat with gore, but not with 
the blood of bullocks, for the Lord hath a sacrifice in Bozrali, 
and a great slaughter in the land of Idumea. These were not 
the. firstli.iigs of the flock, the small cattle of burnt-offerings, 
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whose bodies lie like dung on tlie ploughed field of the husband- 
man ; this is' not the savour of myrrh^ of fi'anldiieensej or 'of 
sweet herbs that is steaming in your nostrils..; but these' 
bloody trunks are the carcasses of those who held the bo W' and 
the lance, vrho were cruel and would show no mercy, whose 
voice- roared like the sea, who rode upon horses, every nian in 
array as if to battle ; they are the carcasses even of the mighty 
men of war that came against Jacob in the day of liis deliverane^ 
and the smoke is that of the devouring fires that have consumed 
them. Mid those wild hills that surround you are not a 
sanctuary planked wnth cedar and plated with silver ; nor are 
ye ministering priests at the altar with censers and with torches 
but ye hold in your hands the sword and the bow and the 
weapons of death. And yet verily, I say unto you, that not 
when the ancient temple was in - its first glory was there offered ■ 
sacrifice more acceptable than that which you have this day 
presented giving to the slaughter the 'tyrant and the op- 
pressor, with the rocks for your altars, and the sky for your 
vaulted sanctuary, and your own good swords for the instru- 
ments of sacrifice. Leave not, therefore, the plough in the 
furrow; turn not back from the path in wdiich you have 
entered like the famous W'Orthies of old, whom God raised up 
for the glorifying of His name and the deliverance of His 
a.f3icted people ; halt not in the race you are niiining, lest the 
latter end should be worse than the begimiing. Wherefore, set 
up a standard in the land ; blow a trumpet upon the iiiountaiiiS' ;■ ■' 
let not the shepherd tarry by his slieepfold, or the seedsman : 
continue in the ploughed field ; but make the watch strong, 
sharpen the arrows, burnish the shields, name ye the captains 
of thousands, and captains of hundreds,^ of fifties, and of tens ; 
call the footmen like the rushing of winds, and cause the liorse- 
men to come up like the sound of many waters ; for the parssages 
of the^ destroyers are stopped, their rods are burned, and the 
face of their men of battle hath been turned to flight. Heaven 
has been with yon and has broken the bow of the mighty ; then 
let every maif s heart be as the heart of the valiant Maccabeus, 
every man’s hand as the hand of the mighty KSamson, everv 
man’s sword as that of Gideon, which turned not back from tiie 
slaughter ; for the banner of reformation is spread abroad on 
the mountains in its first loveliness, and the gates of hell shall 
not prevail against it. 

‘ ^ell is he this day that shall barter his house for a lielrnet, 
and sell his gaiinent for a sword, and cast in his lot with the 
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cliildreii of the Coveiiantj even, to the fulfilling of the' promise ; 
and w.oe, woe, '.unto,' liim'' who, for -carnal ends' anrl self-seeking, 
shall: .withhold: M'mself from the great work, .for the' curse ■ shall 
abide with' him, even the hitter curse of Meroz, because iie . came 
not to the help of the . Lord against the mighty. , Up, then, and 
be doing; the blood of martyi’s, reeking upon scaffolds, is' crying 
for vengeance; the bones of saints, which lie whitening in the 
highways, are pleading ^for retribution ; the groans of innocent 
captives from desolate isles of the sea, and from, the dungeons 
of the tyrants’ high places, cry for deliverance ; the prayers of 
persecuted Christians, sheltering themselves in dens and deserts 
from the sword of their persecutors, famished with hunger, 
starving with cold, lacking fire, food, shelter, and clothing, 
because they serve God rather than man — all are with you, 

: pleading, watching, knocking, storming the gates of heaven in 
your behalf , Heaven itself shall fight for you, as the stars in 
their courses fought against Sisera. Then whoso will deserve 
immortal fame in this world, and eternal happiness in tliat 
which is to come, let them enter into God^s 'service, and take 
aides at the hand of His servant, — a blessing, namely, upon him 
and his household, and his children, to the iiiiitli generation, 
even the blessing of the promise, for ever and ever ! Amend 

The eloquence of the preacher was rewarded by the deep 
hum of stern approbation which resounded through the armed 
assemblage at the conclusion of an exhortation so well suited 
to that which they had done, and that which remained for 
them to do. The wounded forgot their pain, the faint and 
hungry their fatigues and privations, as they listened to 
doctrines which elevated them alike above the wants and 
calamities of the world, and identified their cause with that of 
the Deity. Many crowded around the preacher as he descended 
from the eminence on which he stood, and, clasping him with 
hands on which the gore was not yet hardened, pledged their 
sacred vow that they would play the part of Heaven’s true 
soldiers. Exliaustecl by his own enthusiasm, and by the 
animated fervour which he had exerted in his discourse, the 
preacher could only reply in broken accents, 'God bless you, 
my brethren — it is His cause. Stand strongly up and play the 
men ; the worst that can befall us is, but a brief and, bloody . 
passage to Heaven.’ 

Balfour, - and the other leaders had not lost the time which 
was employed in these spiritual exercises. Watch-fires were 
■lighted, sentinels were posted, .and arrangements were - -made to 
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refresh the army with such provisions as had been hastily col- 
lected from the nearest farm-houses and villages. The present 
necessity thus provided for, they turned their thoughts to the 
future. They had despatched parties to spread the news of 
their victory, and to obtain, either by force or favour, supplies 
of what they stood most in need of. In this they had succeeded 
beyond their hopes, having at one village ^ seized a small 
magazine of provisions, forage, and ammnnition, which had 
been provided for the royal forces. This success not only 
gave them relief at the time, but such hopes for the future, 
that, whereas formerly some of their number had begun ho 
slacken in their zeal, they now iiiianimoiisly resolved to abide 
together in arms, and commit themselves and their cause to 
the event of war. 

And whatever may be thought of the extravagance ^ or 
narrow-minded bigotry of many of their tenets, it is impossible 
to deny the praise of devoted courage to a few hundred peasants, 
who, without leaders, without money, without magazines, with- 
out any fixed plan of action, and almost without arms, borne 
out only by their innate zeal and a detestation of the oppres- 
sion of their rulers, ventured to declare open war against an 
established government, supported by a regular army and the 
whole force of three kingdoms. 


CHAPTER XIX 

Why, then, say an old man can do somewhat. 

Henry IV, Part IL 

W E must now return to the Tower of Tillietudlein, 
which the march of the Life Guards on the morning 
of tliis^ eventful day had left to silence and anxiety. 
The assurances of Lord Evandale had not succeeded in quelling 
the apprehensions of Edith. She knew him generous, and faith- 
ful to his word ; but it seemed too plain that he su.spected the 
object of her intercession to be a successful rival ; and was it 
not expecting from him an effort above human nature to suppose 
that he was to watch over Morton's safety, and rescue him from 
all the dangers to which his state of miprisoruiieiit, and the 
suspicions which he had incurred, must repeatedly expose him ? 
She therefore resigned herself to the most heartrending appre- 
hensions, without admitting, and indeed almost without listen- 
ing to, the multifarious grounds of consolation w^hich Jenny 
Dennison brought forward, one after another, like a skilful 
general w^ho charges with the several divisions of his troops in 
regular succession. 

First, Jenny was morally positive that young Milnwood 
would come to no harm ; then, if he did, there was consolation 
ill the reflection that Lord Evandale was the better and more 
appropriate match of the two ; then, there was every chance of 
a battle in which the said Lord Evandale might be killed, and 
there wad be nae mair fash about that job ; then, if the Whigs 
gat the better, Milnwood and Cuddie might come to the Castle 
and carry off the beloved of their hearts by the strong band. 
^Por I forgot to tell ye, madam,' continued the damsel, 
putting her handkerchief to her eyes, Hhat puir Cuddie 's in 
the hands of the Philistines as weel as young Milnwood, and 
he was brought here a prisoner this morning, and I was fain to 
speak Tam Halliday fair, and fleech him, to let me near the 



puir creature ; but Uuddie wasna sae tiiaiiMii as lie iieeaea mil 
bae been neither,’ she added, and at the same time changed 
her tone, and briskly withdrew the haiidkereliief from her face y 
^ so I will ne’er waste my eeii wi greeting about the matter. ■■ 
There wad be aye enow o’ young men left, if they were to hang 
the tae half o’ them.’ . . : , 

The other inhabitants of the Castle were also in a state of 
dissatisfaction and anxiety. ^ Lady Margaret thought that 
Colonel Grahame, in commanding an execution at the door of 
her house, and refusing to grant a reprieve at her request, had 
fallen short of the deference ^ clue to her rank, and had even 
encroached on her seignorial rights. 

‘ The Colonel/ she said, ^ ought to have remembered, brother, 
that the barony of Tillietuclleni^ has the baronial privilege of 
pit and gallows ; and therefore, if the lad was to oe executed 
on my estate which I consider as an uiihaiidsoine thing, see-, 
ing it is in the possession of females, to whom such tragedies'; 
cannot be acceptable — he ought, at common law, to have been 
delivered up to my bailie, an cl justified at his sight.’ 

‘Martial law, sister,’ answered Major Bellenden, ^ supersedes 
every other. But I must own I think Colonel Grahame rather 
deficient in attention to you; and J am not over and above 
pre-eminently flattered by his granting to young Evandale—I 
suppose because he is a lord, and has interest with the privy, 
council — a request which he refused to so old a servant of the 
king as I am. But so long as^ the poor young fellow’s life is 
saved, I can comfort myself with the fag-end of a ditty as old 
as myself.’ And therewithal he liiiiiimed a stanza : 

‘And what tliougli %?mter will pinch severe 
■■ Through locks of grey and a cloak that ’s old , 

Yet keep up thy heart, bold cavalier. 

For. a cup of sack shall fence the cold. 

I must be your guest here to-day, sister. I wish to hear 
the issue' of this gathering on Loudon Hill, though I ^caiiiiot 
conceive, their standing a body of horse appointed like our 
guests this ■ morning. Woe’s me, the time has been that. I 
would have liked ill to have sate in biggit wa;’s waiting for the 
new^s of. a. skirmish to be fouriit within ten miles of me 1 But, 
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^We are well pleased' yon will stay^ brother/ said Lady 
Margaret; M will take pay old privilege^ to look after my 
honselioklj wlioiii this collation has thrown into some disorders 
although it is nncivil to leave you alone/ ' 

hate ceremony as' I 'hate a stumbling horsej'' replied 
the Major.' ^ Besides, your person 'would be with me, and your 
mind with the cold meat and reversionary pasties. Where is 
Edith?’ 

/ Gone to^her room a little evil-disposed, I am informed, and 
laid down in her bed for a glifF,’ said her grandmother; ‘as 
soon as she w^akes, she shall take some drops.’ 

‘Pooh! pooh! she’s only sick of the soldiers,’ answered 
Major Belienden. ‘ She ’s not accustomed to see one acqiiaint- 
aiice led out to be shot, and another marching off to actual 
service, with some chance of not finding liis way back ■ again. 
She would soon be used to it, if the Civil War were to, break 
out again.’ 

' ll/:'' , ^ God forbid, brother ! ’ said Lady Margaret. 

.'Ill ' ‘Ay, Heaven forbid, as you say; and, in the meantime, I’ll 

m§y ' "take a hit at trick-track with Harrison,’ 

; ^He has ridden out, sir,’ said Gudyill, ‘to try if he can hear 

. , , , any tidings of the battle.’ , , 

‘D — n the battle,’ said the Major; ‘it puts this family as 
much out of order as if there had never been such a thing in 
the country before ; and yet there was such a place as Kilsythe, 
John.’ 

‘Ay, and as ^ Tippermuir, your honour/ replied Gudyill, 
‘where I v/as his honour my late master’s rear-rank rnaii/ 

: ■ ‘And Alford, John,’ pursued the Major, ‘where I commanded 
; horse ; and Innerlochy, where I was the Great Marquis’s 
f aid-de-camp; and Auld Earn, and Brig o’ Dee.’ 

‘And Philiphangh, your honour,’ said John. 

‘Umph! ’ replied the Major; ‘the less, John, we say about- 
that matter, the better.’ 

/ being once .fairly embarked on the sul:j,ect.of 

Campaigns, the Major and John Gudyill carried on 
I/,/:',: SO stoutly as. for a considerable time to, keep at bay 
II/;' ;::the formidable- enemy called Time, with whom retired veterans, 

' quiet close of a bustling life, usually wage an un- 

II/;- ;- ' | ' It .Las - been frequently remarked that , the tidings, of 

||||y'- 1;^, t,', important : events fly- with a celerity almost beyond the', power ', 

-and -that -reports, correct in the general, poinL','- „ 
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though inaccurate in details, precede the certain intelligence,, 
as if carried by the birds of the air. Such rumours anticipate 
the reality, not unlike to the 'shadows of coming events,' which 
occupy the imagination of the Highland seer. Harrison, in 
his ride, encountered some such report conceniing the event of 
the battle, and turned his horse back to Tillietiidlein in gTeat 
dismay. He made it his first business to seek out the Major, 
and interrupted him in the midst of a prolix account of the 
siege and storm of Dundee, with the ejaculation, ' Heaven send, 
Major, that we do not see a siege of Tillietudlem before we are 
many days older r 

'How is that, Harrison 1 what the devil do you meaiii' 
exclaimed the astonished veteran. 

'Troth, sir, there is strong and increasing belief , that 
Claver'se is clean broken, some say killed; that the soldiers 
are all dispersed ; and that the rebels are hastping this way, 
threatening death and devastation to a' that will not take the 
Covenant.' 

'I will never believe that,' said the Major, starting on his 
feet — ‘ I will never believe that the Life Guards would retreat 
before rebels; and yet why need I say that,' he continued, 
checking himself, 'when I have seen such sights myself f 
Send out Pike and one or two of the servants for intelligence, 
and let all the men in the Castle and in the village that can 
he trusted take up arms. This old tower may hold them play 
a bit if it were but victualled and garrisoned, and it commands 
the pass between the high and low countries. It's lucky I 
chanced to be here. Go, muster men, Harrison. You, Giidyill, 
look what provisions you have, or can get brought in, and be 
ready, if the news be confirmed, to knock dovui as man}^ bullocks 
as you have salt for. The well never goes dry. There are some 
old-fashioned guns on the battlements ; if we had but ammuni- 
tion we should do well enough.' 

' The soldiers left some casks of ammunition at the Grange 
this morning, to bide their return,' said Harrison. 

‘Hasten, then,' said the Major, 'and bring it into the Castle, 
with every pike, sword, pistol, or gun that is within our reach ; 
don't leave so much as a bodldn. Lucky that I was here I I 
will speak to my sister instantly.' 

Lady Margaret Bellenden was astounded at intelligence so 
unexpected and so alarming. It had seemed to her that the 
imposing force which had that morning left her walls 
sufficient to have routed all the disaffected in Scotland, if 
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' ;f K , , , collected in a body ; and now.lier first reflection was ' n'poii.,tIie 

inadequacy of their own means of resistance to an army strong 
enough to ha¥e, defeated, Olayerhouse and such select troops. 
^ 'W oe ’s me 1 w^oe ^s me ! ’ said she ;■ ^ what will all that we can 
do avail us, brother 1 What will resistance do but bring sure 
destruction on the house and on the bairn Edith 1 for, God 
knows, I thiiikiia on my ain auld life/ 

‘Come, sister,' said the Major, ‘you must not be cast down. 
The place is strong, the rebels ignorant and ill-provided ; my 
brother’s house shall not be made a den of thieves and rebels 
while old Miles Bellenden is in it. My hand is "weaker than it 
* was,, but I thank my old grey hairs that 1 have some knowledge 

of war yet. Here comes Pike with intelligenee. What news, 
Pikel Another Philiphaugh job, ehl’ 

‘Ay, ay,’ said Pike, composedly; ‘a total scattering. I 
thought this morning little gude would come of their new- 
fangled gate of slinging their carabines.’ 

' # - , ‘ Whom did you see 1 Who gave y5u the news 1 ’ asked' the 

Major. 

‘ 0, mair than half a dozen dragoon fellows that are a’ on the 
'III':,'- spur whilk to get first to Hamilton. They’ll win the race, ! 

I warrant them, win the battle wha like.’ 

‘ Continue your preparations, Harrison,’ said the alert 
veteran ; ‘ get your ammunition in, and the cattle killed. Send 
down to the borough-town for what meal you can gather. We 
‘ must not lose. an instant. Plad not Edith and you, sister, 

better return to Charnwood, while we have the means of send- 
ing you there ? ’ 

‘ No, brother,’ said Lady Margaret, looking very pale, but 
speaking with the greatest composure ; ‘ since the aukl house 
is to be held out, I will take my chance in it. I have fled 

twice from it in my da 3 ^s, and I have aye found it desolate of 

its bravest and its bonniest when I returned ; sae that I will 
e’en abide now, and end my pilgrimage in it.’ 

^ ‘It may, on the whole, he the safest course both for Edith 

and you,’ said the Major ; ‘for the Whigs will rise all the way 
between this and Glasgow, and make your travelling there, or 
: your dwelling at Charnwood, very unsafe.’ 

‘So be it then,’ said Lady Margaret ; ‘and, dear brother, as 
i the nearest blood relation of my deceased husband, I deliver 

: to you by this symbol (here she gave into his hand the vener- 

; able gold-headed staff of the deceased Earl of Torwood) the 

i' keeping and government and seneschalship of my Tower of 
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Tillietudlem, and the appurtenances thereof with full power 
to kill, slay, and damage those who shall assail the . same, as 
freely as I might do myself. And I trust you will so defend it 
as becomes a house in which his most sacred Majesty has not' 
disdained 

‘Pshaw! sister,' interrupted the Major, ‘we have no 'time to 
speak about the King and his breakfast just now.' 

And hastily leaving the room he hurried, with all the alert- 
ness of a young man of tw-eiity-five, to exaiiiiiie the state of his ' 
garrison, and superintend the iiieasurds w^hich were necessary 
for defending the place. 

The Tower of Tillietudlem, having very thick walls and very 
narrow windows, having also a very strong courtyard 
with flanking turrets on the only accessible side, ancl rising on 
the other from the very verge' of a precipice, w-as fully capable:'': 
of defence against any thing but a train of heavy artillery. :' 

Famine or escalade w^as what the garrison had chiefly to fear. 
For artillery, the^ top of the Tower was niounted with ' some 
antiquated wall-pieces, and small cannons, which bore the old- ' 
fashioned names of culverms, sakers, demi-sakers, falcons, and;, 
falconets. These -the Major, wdth the assista'nce of John''; 
Gudyill, caused to be scaled and loaded, and pointed them;S0...^ 
as to command the road over the brow of the opposite hill by ■ 
which the rebels must advance, causing, at the .same, time, two' 
or three trees to be cut down, which wvnild have impeded the 
effect of the artillery wdien it should be necessaiy to use it. 
With the trunks of these trees, and other materials, lie directed 
barricades to be constructed upon the winding avenue wLich 
rose to- the Tower along the highroad, taking" care that' each;;'' 
should command the other. ■ The large gate of the' courtyard ■ 
he bai’ricadoed . yet more strongly, leaving a wicket open 
.for the convenience of passage. What he. had, most t.O'.appre-'..^" 
hend was the slenderness of his garrison ; for all the efforts of 
the steward were unable to get more than nine men under arms, 
himself and Gudyill included, so iniicli more popular was the 
cause of the insurgents than that of the government. Major 
Bellenden and his trusty servant Pike "made the garrison 
eleven in number, of whom one-half were old men. TJie round 
dozen might indeed have been made up, would Lady Margaret 
have consented that Goose Gibbie should again take up arms. 
But she recoiled from the proposal, when njoved by Gudvill, 
with such abhorrent recollection of the former achievemeiits of 
that luckless cavalier that she declared she would rather the 
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Oastle were lost tliaii that. lie were to be ^ enrolled ^ in the .defence 
: of' it. ; . ' W ith eleven iiien, liOTvover, himself iiioliidedj ' ■ .Maj or . 
Belleiideii determined to hold out the place to the. uttermost, 

, ' The,' arrangeiiients .for defence .were not 'made /.without the 
degree ' of fracas incidental ■ to such: occasions. W omen shrieked, 
cattle ' bellowed, dogs howled, men ran to and fi’o, cursing and 
swearing without intermission j the ' lumbering of the old guns 
backwards and forwards shook the battlements, the court 
resounded with the hasty gallop of messengers who went . and 
returned' upon errands of im.portance, and the din ’of warlike 
preparation was mingled with the sound of female kments. 

Such a Babel of discord might have awakened the slumbers 
of the very dead, and,, therefore, was not long ere it dispelled 
the abstracted reveries of Edith Bellenden. She sent out 
Jenny .' to bring her the cause of the tumult which , shook the 
Castle to its veiy basis ; but Jenny, once engaged in. the bustling 
tide, found so much to ask and ‘to hear that she forgot the 
state of anxious uncertainty in wiiich she had left her young 
mistress. Having no pigeon to dismiss in pursuit of informa- 
tion when her raven messenger had failed to return with it, 
Edith, was compelled to venture in quest of it out of the ark 
of her omi chamber into the deluge of confusion which over- 
flowed the rest of the Castle. Six voices speaking at once 
informed her, in reply to her first inquiry, that Claver’se and 
all , Ms men were kilied,^ and that , ten thousand Whigs ware 
marching to besiege the Castle, headed by John Balfour of 
Burley, 3 mimg Milnwaod, and Ciiddie Headrigg. This strange 
association of persons seemed to infer the falsehood of the wM:)le 
story, and yet the general bustle in the Castle intimated that 
danger was certainly apprehended. 

^ Where is Lady Margaret ? ' was Edith^s second question. 

till her oratory,' was the' reply — a ceil adjoining to .the 
: chapel, in which the good old lady was wont to spend the 
greater part of the days destined, by the rules of the Episcopal 
Church to devotional observances, as also the anniversaries of 
tEose 'ori' wliicli she had lost her husband and her . children, 
and, finally, those hours in wdiich a deeper' and more" solemn 
address to Heaven w-as called for by national or domestic 
calamity. ., ' , 

said Edith, much alarmed, Hs , Major Bellen- 

deii'?' 

. tOn 'the battlements of the Tower,- madam, pointing' the 
,caimo.n,'' wus' the . reply. ■ 
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To the battlements, therefore, she made her way, impeded 
by a thousand obstacles,^ and found the old gentleman in the 
midst of his natural military element, coinniaiiding, rebuking, 
encouraging, instructing, and exercising all the 'numerous 
duties of a good governor. 

‘ In the name of God, what is the matter, uncle ? ' exclaimed 

Edith. 

‘The matter, my love! ’ answered the Major coolly, as, with 
spectacles on his nose, he examined the position of a gun. 
‘The matter! — Why, raise her breech a thought more, John 
Gudyill.^ — The matter 1 Why, Claver'se is routed, my dear, and 
the Whigs are coming down upon us in force, that ts all the 
matter.' 

‘ Gracious powers 1 ' said Edith, wdiose eye at that instant 
caught a glance of the road which ran up the river, ‘and 
yonder they come 1 ' 

‘ Yonder 1 wLere ? ' said the veteran ; and, his eyes taking the " 
same direction, he beheld a large body of horsemen coming 
down the path. ‘Stand to your guns, my lads ! ' was the first 
exclamation ; ‘ we '11 make them pay toll as they pass the heugh. 
But stay, stay, these are certainly the Life Guards.' 

‘ Oh no, uncle, no, 'replied Edith : ‘ see how disorderly they ride, 
and hoTT ill they keep their ranks; these cannot be the fine 
soldiers wLo left us this morning.' 

‘ Ah,^ my dear girl I ' answered the Major, ‘you do not know 
the difference between men before a battle and after a defeat ; 
but the Life Guards it is, for I see the red and blue and the 
king's colours. I am glad they have brought them off, 
however.' 

His opinion was confirmed as the troopers approached nearer, 
and finally halted on the road beneath the Tower ; \viiile their 
commanding officer, leaving them to breathe and refresh their 
horses, hastily rode up the hill. 

‘ It is Claverhouse, sure enough,' said the Major ; ‘ I am glad 
he has escaped, but he has lost his famous bhmk horse. '"Let 
Lady Margaret know’-, John Gudyiil : order some refreshments ; 
get oats for the soldiers' liorses ; and let us to the hall, Editli, 
to meet him. I surmise we shall hear but iiidifFerent news.' 
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CHAPTER XX 


Witli careless gesture, mind tmmoTed, 

On rade he north the plain, 

His seem in thrang of fiercest strife, 

When winner aye the same. 

EardyTcnute. 

C OLONEL GRxiHAME of Claverhouse met the family, 
assembled in the hall of the Tower, with the same 
serenity and the same courtesy which had graced his 
manners in the morning. He had even had the composure to 
rectify in part the derangement of his dress, to wash the signs 
of battle from his face and hands, and did not appear more, dis- 
ordered in his exterior than if returned firom a morning ride. 

^ I am grieved, Colonel Grahame,' said the reverend old lady, 
the tears trickling down her face, ' deeply grieved.’ 

‘ And I am grieved, my dear Lady Margaret,’ replied Claver- 
house, ‘that tliis misfortune may render your remaining at 
Tillietudlem dangerous for you, especially considering your 
recent hospitality to the king’s troops, and your well-laiown 
loyalty. And I came here chiefly to request Miss Bellenden 
and you to accept my escort — if you "vvill not scorn that of a 
poor runaway' — ^to Glasgow, fi’cm whence I will see you safely 
sent either to Edinburgh or to Dumbarton Castle, as you shall 
think best.’ 

: ‘ I am much obliged to you, Colonel Grahame,’ replied Lady 
Margaret; ‘but my brother, Major Bellenden, has taken on 
him the responsibility of holding out this house against the 
rebels ; and, please God, they shall never drive Margaret Bel- 
ienden from her ain hearth-stane while there’s a brave man 
that says he can defend it.’ 

‘ And, will Major Bellenden undertake this ? ’ said Claverlioiise 
hastily, a joyful light glancing from his dark eye as he turned 
it on the, veteran. ‘Yet why should I question it? it is of a 
piece with the rest of his life. But have you the means, Major 1 ’ 
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‘ All but men and proYisions, with wMcb we are ill siippliecV 

answered the Major. 

‘ As for men/ said Claverlioiise, ‘ I will leave yoii' a dozen or 
twenty fellows who mil make good a breach against the devil, ' 
It will be of the utmost service if you can defend the place but 
a week, and by that time you must surely be relieved.' __ , " ' 

‘I will make it good for that space, ColoiieL replied the 
Major, ‘with t-wenty-five good men and store of aiiiinuiiition, if 
we should gnaw the soles of our shoes for hunger 3 but I trust 
we shall get in provisions from the couiitiy.' 

‘And, Colonel Grahame, if I might presume a request, 'said 
Lady Margaret, ‘I would entreat that Sergeant Francis Stewart, 
might command the auxiliaries whom you are so good as to add 
to the garrison of our people ; it may serve to legitimate his, 
promotion, and I have a prejudice in favour of his noble birth,';. 

‘The sergeant's wars are ended, madam,' said Grahame, in.,'': 
an unaltered tone, ‘and he now needs no promotion that an 
earthly master can give.' 

‘ Pardon me,’ said Major Belleiiclen, taking Claverhoiise' by ' 
the arm, and turning him away from the ladies, ‘but I am,, 
anxious for mj friends ; I fear you, have other and more' im-'', 
portant loss. I observe another officer carries your neph0w''s .,' 
standard.' 

‘ You are right, Major Bellenden,' answered Claverhoiise".' 
firmly; ‘my nephew is no more. He has died in his duty, , as „ 
became him.' 

‘Great Godl’ exclaimed the Major, ‘how unhappy The; ' 
handsome, gallant, high-spirited youth 1 ' 

‘He,, was indeed all you say,’ a,nsivered Olaverhoiise ;, ‘,poor;' 
.Richard .'was to me as an eldest son, the apple of my, eye, , and: 
my.d,estmed heir'; . but he died in his duty, and I — I — Maj.or.;: 
Bellenden :(he wrung the Major's hand hard as he spoke)y,T,Iive :::.:, 
to avenge him.’ 

■‘Colonel Grahame,' said the affectionate veteran, his eyes 
filling. with tears,. ‘I am glad ,to see you bear .this misfortune'.; 
with such fortitude.' 

‘T am not a- selfish, man,' , replied Glaverliouse,,' ^ though the 
world will tell you otherwise — I am not selfish either in my 
hopes or. fears, my joy's^or sorrows. . I have, not, beon. severe, for,,';: 
myself, or grasping for myself, or ambitious for myself. Tlie 
service ..of. my master and the good. of. the country are what I 
have tried to aim at. I may, perhaps, have driven severity 
into cruelty, but I acted for the best ; and now I will not yield 
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to my owii feelings a deeper sympathy than, I have given 'to 
those of .others/ '' ■ 

I am astonished at' your fortitude under all the unpleasant 
circumstances', of tMs, affair/ pursued, the Major. , 

^ Yes/' replied Olaverhouse, tniy' enemies in the council' will 
lay this, misfortune to my charge ; I despise their accusations. 
They will calumniate me to my sovereign; I can repel their 
, charge. , The public enemy will exult in my flight ; I shall find 
a time to show them that they exult too eaiiy. This youth 
that lias fallen, stood betwixt a gTasping kinsman and my in- 
heritance, for you know that my marriage-bed is barren ; yet, 
peace be with him! the country, can better spare him than' 
your friend Lord Evaiidale, ivho, after behaving very gallantly, 
has, I fear, also, fallen/ ' ^ . 

: /What a fatal dayff ejaculated the Major. heard a 
report of, ’ this, but it was again . contradicted ; it was added , 
that the poor young nobleman’s impetuosity had occasioned ■ 
the loss of this unhappy field/ 

/Not so, Major,’ said Grahame ; ‘let the living officers bear 
the blame, if there be any; and let the laurels flourish un- 
tarnished on the grave of the fallen. I do not, however, speak 
of Lord Evandale’s death as certain ; but killed or prisoner I 
fear he must be. Yet he was extricated fi'om the tumult the ■ 
last time we spoke together. .We were then on the point of 
leaving the field with a rear-guard of scarce twenty men ; the 
rest of the regiment were almost dispersed.’ 

‘ They have rallied again soon,’ said the Major, looking fi^om 
the wunclow oil the dragoons, who were feeding their horses and 
refreshing themselves beside the brook. 

V /Yes,’ answered 'Claverhouse, ' / my blackguards had little 
temptation either to desert or to straggle iarther than they 
W',ere driven by their first panic. There is small friendship and 
scant courtesy between them and the boors of this eountry,,; 
every, village they pass is likely to rise, on them, and so the 
scoundrels are driven back to their colours by a' wholesome 
terror of spits, pike-staves, hay-forks, and broomsticks. .But 
now. let us talk about your plans and wants, and the means of 
CQiTespoiidiiig ivi'tli you. To tell you the truth, I doubt being 
able; to make a long stand at Glasgow, even when I have joined 
■my Lord .Ross ; for this transient and accidental success of the 
fixiiatics ivili raise the devil through all the western counties/ 

' ' They . then discussed Major Belle,i],den’s means of defence, „ 
ahcl',settled.',' a .plan of correspondence, in case a general' 'in- ■. 
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surrection took place, as was to be expected. ClaverliGiise 
renewed his ofifer to escort the ladies to a place of safety ; but, 
all things considered, Major Bellenden thought they would' be 
in equal safety at Tillietiidlem. 

The Colonel then took a polite leave of Lady Margaret and 
Miss Bellenden, assuring them that though he was reliiotantly 
obliged to leave them for the present- in dangerous circum- 
stances, yet his earliest means should be turned to the redemp- 
tion of his character as a good Imight and true, and that they 
might speedily rely on hearing from or seeing him. 

Full of doubt and apprehension, Lady Margaret was ' little 
able to reply to a speech so much in uiiisoii with her usual 
expressions and feelings, but contented herself with bidding 
Claverhouse farewell, and thaiikiiig him for the succours which 
he had promised to leave them. Edith longed to inquire the' : 
fate of Henry Morton, but could find no pretext for doing'' so,,:', 
and could only hope that it had made a subject of some parfr 
of the long private commimication which her uncle had held 
with Claverhouse. On this subject, .however, she was' disap^;:" 
pointed; for the old Cavalier was so deeply immersed hi; the,"' 
duties of his own office that he had scarce said a si,iigle word 
to Claverhouse, excepting upon military matters, and most 
probably would have been equally forgetful had the fate of his 
own son, instead of his friend’s, lain in the balance. 

Claverhouse now descended the bank on wdiich the Oa,stle isv. 
founded, in order to put his troops again in motion, and Major 
Bellenden accompanied him to receive the detachment who were 
to be left in the Tower. 

M^shall leave Inglis with yoii,^ said Claverhouse, *for, as I 
am situated, I caimot spare an officer of rank ; it is all v^e can 
do, by our joint efforts, to keep the men together. But should 
any of our missing officers make their appearance, I authorise 
you to detain them ; for my fellows can with difficulty be 
subjected to any other authority.’ 

His troops being now drawn up, he picked out sixteen men 
by name, and committed them to the command of Corporal 
Inglis, whom he promoted to the rank of sergeant on the spot. 

‘And hark ye, gentlemen,’ was his concluding harangue, ‘I 
leave you to defend the house of a lady, aiid under the com- 
mand of her brother, Major Bellenden, a faithful servant to the 
king. You are to behave bravely, soberly, regularly, and obedi- 
ently, and each of you shall be handsomelj^ rewarded on my 
return to relieve the garrison. In case of mutiny, oowardic^ 
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neglect of clut]?’,. or the slightest exeessln the family, the provost- 
' marshal . and ■ cord ; ..you . know I keep, my word for good, .and . evil ’ 
; : .Tie touched' his.' hat' as he bade them .farewell, and' 'shook 
hands corclially with Major Bellenden. 

. ..‘.Adieu,’ he said, ‘my stout-hearted' old friend'! Good luck 
' be with. ,you, and better times to us both.’ ' ' i 

The horsemen whom he commanded had been once more 
reduced to tolerable order by the exertions of Major Allan ; 
and, though shorn of their splendour, and with their gilding all 
besiiiirclied, made a much more regular and military appearance 
on leaving, for the second time, the Tower of Tiliietudlem than 
when they returned to it after their rout. 

• Major Bellenden, no’w left to his owm resources, sent out 
several .. videttes, both to obtain supplies of provisions, and 
especially of meal, and to get Imowledge of the motions of the 
enemy. . All the news he could collect on the second subject 
tended to prove that the insurgents meant to remain on the 
field of battle for that night. But they also had abroad their 
detachments and advanced guards to collect supplies, and great’ 
was the doubt and distress of those who received contrary orders, ■ 
in the name of the king and in that of the kirk; the one, 

. commanding them to send provisions to victual the Castle of 
Tiliietudlem, and the other enjoining them to forward supplies 
to the camp of the godly professors of true religion, now^ in arms 
for the cause of co venanted reformation, presently pitched at 


Drumclog, nigh to Loudon Hill Each summons closed with a 


denunciation of fire and sword if it was neglected ; for neither 
party could confide so far in the loyalty or zeal of those whom 
they addressed as to hope they w’ould part with their property 
upon other terms. So that the poor people Imew not what baud 
to turn themselves to ; and, to say truth, there were some who 
turned themselves to more than one. 

‘ Thir kittle times will drive the w-isest o’ ns daft,’ said Niel 
Blane, the prudent host of the Howff ; ‘ but I’se aye keep a 
calm sough. J eiiiiy, what meal is in the girnel ? ’ 

‘ Four boW'S o’ aitiiieal, twa bows o’ bear, and twa bows o’ 
pease,’ was Jenny’s reply. 

‘Aweel, hinny,’ continued Niel Blane, sighing deeply, ‘let 
Baukly drive tlie pease and bear meal to the camp at Drumclog ; 
he ’s a Whig, and was the auld gudewife’s pieughman ; the mash- 
Inm bannocks will suit their muirland stamachs weel He maun 
say it ’s the last iince o’ meal in the house, or, if he scruples to 
tell a lie — as it ’s no likely he will when it ’s for the gude o’ the 
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■ house — he may wait till Duncan Glen, the auM druekeii trooper, 
drives up the aitmeal to Tillietudieni, wi' my dutiful service' to 
my Leddyaiid the Major, and Ihaeiia as muclde left as will inai^ 
my parritch ; and if Duncaii' manage right, 1 11 gie him a tass^ 
o' whisky shall mak the blue low come outsat his mouth/ 

® And what are we to eat oiirsells then, father,' asked Jenny, 
G?hen we hae sent awa the haill meal in tlie ark and the girnel ^ ' 

* We maun gar w^heat-flour serve us for a blink/ said Niel in 
a tone of resignation; Gt's no that ill food, though far frae 
being sae hearty or Mildly to a Scotchman’s stamach, as the 
cuniey aitmeal is. The Englisliers live aiiiaist upon ’t ; but, to 
be sure, the pock-puddings ken iiae better/ 

While the prudent and peaceful endeavoured, like Niel Blane, 
to make fair ireather ivith both partie>s, those who had more; 
public (or party) spirit began to take arms on "all sides.' ■ The' 
Royalists in the country were not iiuineroiis, but were respect-, 
able from their fortune and influence, being chiefly la,iided pro- 
prietors of ancient descent, who, with their brothers, ' cousins, 
and dependents to the ninth generation, as ivell as their' doiiiestie' 
servants, formed a , sort of militia capable of defending their owm 
peel-houses against detached bodies of the insurgents, of resist- 
ing their demand of supplies, and intercepting those which were"'; 
sent to the Presbyterian ' camp by others. , The news that' the 
Tower of Tillietudlem ivas to be defended against the insurgents 
afibrded great courage and support to these feudal volunteers, 
who considered it as a stronghold to -which they might retreat, 
in case it should become impossible for them to maintain the 
desultory war they ivere now about to -wage. 

On the other hand, the towns, the villages, the farm-houses, 
the properties of small heritors, sent forth numerous recruits to 
the Presbyterian interest. These men had been the principal 
suflerers during the oppression of the time. Their luinds were 
fi'etted, soured, and driven to desperation by the various eitac- 
tions and cruelties to wfeich they had been subjected ; and 
although by no means united among themselves either concern- 
ing the purpose of this formidable insuiTection, or the means by 
wfiich that purpose was to be obtained, most of them considered 
it as a door opened by Providence to obtain the liberty of con- 
science of which they had been long deprived, and to shake them- 
selves fi:ee of a tyranny directed both against body and soul. 
Numbers of these men, therefore, took up arms ; and, in the 
phrase of their time and party, prepared to east in their lot with 
the victors of Loudon Hill 





CHAPTER XXI 


A-nanias. I do not like the man. He is a heathen, 

And speaks the language of Canaan truly. 

Tribulation, You must await his calling, and the coming 
Of the good spirit. You did ill to upbraid him. 

The Alchemist 


W E return to Henry Morton, whom we left on the field 
of battle. He was eating by one of the watch-fires 
his portion of the provisions which had been distrib- 
uted to the army, and musing deeply on the path which he was 
next to pursue, when Burley suddenly came up to him, aocom- 
panied by the young minister, whose exhortation after the 
victory had produced such a powerful effect. 

‘Henry Morton,^ said Balfour, abruptly, ‘the council of the 
army of the Covenant, confiding that the son of Silas Morton 
can never prove a lukewarm Laodicean, or an indifferent Gallic 
in this great day, have nominated you to be a captain of their 
host, with the right of a vote in their council, and all authority 
fitting for an oincer who is to command Christian men.’ 

‘Mr. Balfour,’ replied Morton, without hesitation, ‘I feel 
this mark of confidence, and it is not surprising that a natural 
sense of the injuries of my country, not to mention those I 
have sustained in my own person, should make me sufficiently 
willing to draw my sword for liberty and freedom of conscience. 
But I will OV711 to you, that I must be better satisfied concern- 
ing the principles on which you bottom your cause ere I can 
agree to take a command amongst you.’ 

‘And can you doubt of our principles,’ answered Burley, 

‘ since \ve have stated them to he the refoimation both of church 
and stete, the rebuilding of the decayed sanctuary, the gathering 
of the dispersed saints, and the destruction of the man of sin 1 ’ 

‘ I will own firankly, Mr. Balfour,’ replied Morton, ‘ much of 
this sort of language, which I observe is so powerful with 
others, is entirely lost on me. It is proper you should be aware 
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of this 'before we commune further together.’ The young 
clergyman here groaned deeply. 'I distress you, sir/ said 
Morton; ‘but perhaps it is because you will not hear me out. 

'' I revere the Scriptures as deeply as you or any Christian can do.' 
I look into them with humble hope of extracting a rule of con- 
duct and a law of salvation. But I expect to find this by an 
examination of their general tenor, and of the spirit which they 
uniformly breathe, and not by wi’esting particular passages from 
their context, or by the application of Scriptural phrases to cir- 
cumstances and events with which they have often very slender 
relation.’ 

The young divine seemed shocked and thunderstruck with 
this declaration, and was about to remonstrate. 

‘Hush, Ephraim!’ said Burley, ‘remember he is but as a 
babe in swaddling-clothes. Listen to me, Morton. I will speak 
to thee in the worldly language of that carnal reason which is 
for the present thy blind and imperfect guide. What is the 
object for which thou art content to draw thy sword ? Is it 
not that the church and state should be reformed by the free 
voice of a free parliament, with such laws as shall hereafter 
prevent the executive government from spilling the blood, 
torturing and imprisoning the persons, exhausting the estates, 
and trampling upon the consciences of men, at their own wicked 
pleasure ? ’ 

‘Most certainly,’ said Morton; ‘such I esteem legitimate 
causes of warfare, and for such I will fight while I can wield a 
sword.’ 

‘ Nay, but,’ said Macbriax, ‘ ye handle this matter too tenderly ; 
nor will my conscience permit me to fard or daub over the 
causes of divine •wrath ’ 

‘ Peace, Ephraim Macbriar 1 ’ again inteiTupted Burley. 

‘I will not peace,’ said the young man. ‘ Is it not the cause 
of my Master who hath sent me ? Is it not a profane and Eras- 
tian destroying of His authority, usurpation of His power, denial 
of His name, to place either King or Parliament in His place as 
the master and governor of His household, the adulterous 
husband of His spouse ? ’ 

/You speak well,’ said Burley, dragging him aside, ‘but not 
wisely ; your own ears have heard this night in council how^ 
this scattered remnant are broken and divided, and would ye 
now make a veil of separation between them? Would ye 
build a wall with unslaked mortar ? If a fox go up, it will 
breach it.’ 
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art clergyman in reply, 'that thou 

art lartMul, honest, and zealous, even iinto slaying * but beliWp 

Ifimitv temporising with sm and' with 

not SwrS 

&T£?,iSe5S2i?“- “ 

answered Balfour, ‘thy zeal is too rigid in this 
r tile help of the LaodLaLs 

piastians j we must endure for a space the indulfi-ed in 
|ie mdst of the council ; the sons of Zeruiah are yet too strong 

deliierancfw J W “n*’’ Macbmr; ‘God can work 
aeiueiance by a few as well as by a multitude. The hosf- nf 

the faithful that was broken upon Pentland Hills paid but the 
fitting penalty of acloiowledging the carnal inteest of that 
tyrant and oppressor, Charles Stewart.’ 

tion riSf Sr/ said Balfour ‘thou knowest the healing resolu- 
tion that the council have adopted — to make a comprehendino' 

<^oan tnder* the voTa consciences 5f all whS 

feioan unaer tile yoke of our present oppressors Eeturn to 

the council if thou wilt, and get them to recall it and Ld 

foith one upon naroower grounds; but abide not here to hinder 

^ uT whom my soul travails for • his 

name alone will call Torth hundreds to our banners.’ 

Bo as thou wilt, then,’ said Macbriar; ‘but I wiU not assist 
to mislead the youth, nor bring him into jeopardy of life unless 
f “sure his eternal reward.’ 

.ad tetu,Sd""i?^SS^° inpatient p,««her 

gents, we shall take tHs opportunity to give a brief sketch of 
the person by wnom they were used, and the motives which he 

Morton S hifSe conversion of young 

Balfour of Kin loch, or Burley, for he is designated 
both ways m the histones and proclamations of that melan- 
o _y period, was a gentleman of some fortune, and of rood 
fami y, m the county of Fife, and had been a SdiL from h^ 
y outh upwards. _ In the younger part of his life he had been 
wild and licentious, but had early laid aside open proflirocv 
and embraced the strictest tenets of Calvinism. Unfortunately^ 
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habits of excess and intemperance were more easily rooted out 
of his dark, saturnine, and enterprising spirit than the vices of 
revenge and ambition, whicli^ continued, iiotwithstandino' his 
migious professions, to^ exercise no small sway over his mincL 
iJaring in design, precipitate and violent in execution, and o* 
to the very extreniity of the most rigid reoiisaiicy, it was his 
ambition to place himselt at the head of the Presbyterian interest. 

io attain this eminence among the Whigs he had been 
active in attending their conventicles, and more than once had 
commanded them when they appeared in arms, and beaten off 
the lorces sent to disperse them. At length the gi’atification 
ot Jus own faerce enthusiasm, joined, as some say, with motives 
ot private revenge, placed him at the head of that narty who 
assassinated the Primate of Scotland as the author of the suffer- 
ings of the Presbyterians. The violent measures adopted by 
government to revenge this deed, not on the perpetrators only 
buo on the whole professors of the religion to which they 
belonged, together with long previous safFerings without any 
piospect of deliverance, except by force of arms, occasioned 

tihft TP-lnrtl-k I..... i 


“ ... 1 ' WA Ojxxxio, UUUcUMUiJtlU 

oUe insurrection which, as we have already seen, commenced 
deieat of Claverhouse in the bloody skirmish of Loudon 


by the 
Hill. 


But Burley notwithstanding the share he had in the victory 
was far from finding himself at the summit which his ambition 
aimed at. fhis was partly owing to the various oirlnions enter- 
tained among the insurgents concerning the murder of Aroh- 

among them did indeed 
approve of this act as a deed or ju.stice e.vecuted upon a 
persecutor of God s church through the immediate inspiration 
tKpl 1 ^ f Presbyterians disowned 

that tfA culpable, although they admitted 

dettS ® 5iad by no means exceeded his 

deseits. 1 he insurgents differed in another main point, which has 
been already touched upon. The more warm aid extrayavaS 

S the r "" pusillanimous abandonment 

ShVt! / the church, those preachers and congregations 
7° contented, m any manner, to exercise thefr religion 
_ ough the permission of the ruling government. This they 
saij was absolute Erastianism, or subjection of the chnrahS 
God to the regulations of an earthly government, and therefore 
but one degree better than PrelaV or Poperf. A.<Sn the 
were content to allow the king”s titie to 
the thione, and m secular affairs to acknowledge his authority, 
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'so/long .as .'it .was exercised with due regard - to the liberties of 
the subject, and in conformity to the laws of the realm. But 
the tenets of the wilder sect, called, from their leader Kichard 
Cameron, by the name of Cameronians, went the length of 
disowning the reigning monarch, and every one of his suc- 
cessors who should not aclmowledge the Solemn League and 
Covenant. The seeds of disunion were therefore thickly 
sown in this ill-fated party ; and Balfour, however enthusiastic, 
and however much attached to the most violent of those tenets 
which we have noticed, saw nothing but ruin to the general 
cause if they were insisted on during this crisis, wLen unity 
v/as of so much consequence. Hence he disapproved, as we 
have seen, of the honest, downright, and ardent zeal of Macbriar, 
and was extremely desirous to receive the assistance of the 
moderate party of Presbyterians in the immediate overthrow of 
the government, with the hope of being hereafter able to dictate 
to them what should be substituted in its place. 

He was on this account particularly anxious to secure the 
accession of Henry Morton to the cause of the insurgents. The 
memory of his father was generally esteemed among the 
Presbyterians; and as few persons of any decent quality had 
joined the insurgents, this young man’s family and prospects 
were such as almost ensured his being chosen a leader. 
Through Morton’s means, as being the son of his ancient 
comrade, Burley conceived- he might exercise some influence 
over the more liberal part of the army, and ultimately perhaps 
ingratiate himself so far with them as to he chosen commander- 
in-chief, which was the mark at which his ambition aimed. He 
had therefore, without waiting till any other person took up 
the subject, exalted to the council the talents and disposition 
of Morton, and easily obtained his elevation to the painful ranlv 
of a leader in this disunited and undisciplined arniy. 

The arguments by which Balfour pressed Morton to accept 
of this dangerous promotion, as soon as he had gotten rid of 
his less \vary and uncompromising companion, Macbriar, -were 
sufficiently artful and urgent. He did not affect either to 
deny or to disguise that the sentiments which he himself 
entertained concerning church government went as far as those 
of the preacher who had just left them; but he argued that 
when the affairs of the nation were at such a desperate crisis, 
minute difference of opinion should not prevent those who, 
m general, wished well to their oppressed country from drawing 
their swords in its behalf. Many of the subjects of division, as, 
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for example, that concerning the Indulgence itself, arose bP 
observed, out of circumstances which would cease to exist" 
provided their attempt to free the country should be suceessfi,! 
~ tte fi. Pr»bjte,j, being in Lt melriSSt 
would need to make no such compromise with the government’ 
and, consequently, with the abolition of the Indulo-encrali 
discussion of its legality would be at once ended. He insisted 
much and strongly upon the necessity of taking advanS of 
this favourable cnsis, upon the certainty of their being' ioined 

guilt which those would incur who, seeing the distress of the 

tyranny with which it was governed 
should, from fear or indifference, withhold their active aid from 
tne good cause. 

Morton wanted not these arguments to induce him to join 
in any msurrection which might appear to have a feasibS 
prospect of freedom to the country. He doubted indeed 
greatly whether the present attempt was likely to’ be sup- 
ported by the strength sufficient to ensure success, or by tie 
wisdom and liberalffy of spmt necessary to make a good use of 
the advances that might be gained. Upon the whole how- 
ever, considering the wrongs he had personally endured and 
Jose which he had seen daily inflicted on his fellow-sSjeS 
meffitating also upon the precarious and dangerous situation in 
which he already stood with relation to the government be 
conceived himself, in every point of view, called upo“to ’ioffi 
the body of Presbyterians already in arms ^ 

But while he expressed to Burley his acquiescence in the 
vote wffich had named him a leader among the insurgents and 

r *1 ’«^Umg,’ he said, ‘to contribute every thing within mv 

dTnot^rms^f effect the emancipation of my country. But 
do not mistake me. _ I disapprove, in the utmost degree"^ of the 
action in whch this rising seems to have originated : ’and no 
aiguments should induce me to join it, if it is" to be carried on 

commenced.’ 

glow to E si™ bSw,*” 

r>r.+^w ^ TOice which he designed should 

not^betray any emotion ‘ you mean the death of jSes 

‘ Frankly,’ answered Morton, ‘ such is my meaning.’ 
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^ You imagme, tiien/ ' said; Burley, that the , Almighty in 
' times' of difficulty does not 'raise up instruments' to deliver His . 
church from her oppressors ? You are of opinion that the 
justice of ah execution consists, not in the ^extent of the suf- 
ferer's crime, or in his having merited punishment, or in the 
vffiolesome and salutary effect which that example is likely to 
produce upon other evil-doers, but hold that it rests solely in 
the robe of the judge, the height of the bench, and the voice of 
thedoomster? Is not just punishment justly inflicted, whether 
on the scaffold or the moor? And where constituted judges, 
from cowardice, or from having cast in their lot with trans- 
gressors, suffer them not only to pass at liberty through the 
land, but to sit in the high places and dye their garments 
in the blood of the saints, is it not well done in any brave 
spirits who shall draw their private swords in the public 
cause ? ^ 

‘I have no wish to judge this individual action/ replied 
Morton, ‘ further than is necessary to make you fully aware of 
my principles. I therefore repeat that the case you have sup- 
posed does not satisfy my judgment. That the Almighty, in 
His mysterious providence, may bring a bloody man to an 
end deservedly bloody does not vindicate those who, without 
authority of any kind, take upon themselves to be the instru- 
ments of execution, and presume to call them the executors of 
divine vengeance.' 

‘And were we not so?' said Burley, in a tone of fierce 
enthusiasm. ‘ Were not we — was not every one who owned the 
interest of the Covenanted Church of Scotland — bound by that 
covenant to cut off the Judas who had sold the cause of God for 
fifty thousand merks a year ? Had we met him by the way as 
he came dowa from London, and there smitten him with the 
edge of the sword, we had done but the duty of men faithful to 
our cause and to our oaths recorded in heaven. Was not the 
execution itself a proof of our warrant ? Did not the Lord de- 
liver him into our hands when we looked out but for one of His | 

inferior tools of persecution ? Did we not pray to be resolved j 

how we should act, and was it not borne in on our hearts as if i 

it had been written on them with the point of a diamond, “Ye 
shall surely take him and slay him " ? Was not the tragedy 
full half an hour in acting ere the sacrifice was completed, and 
that in an open heath, and within the patrols of their garri- 
sons ; and yet who interrupted the great work ? What dog so 
much as hayed us during the pursuit, the taking, the slaying, i 
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and the dispersing ? Then, who will say — who dare say, that 

a migntier arm than ours w'as not herein revealed ? ’ 

‘You deceive yourself, Mr. Balfour,’ said Morton: ‘such cir- 
cumstenees of facility of execution and escape have often 
attended the commission of the most enormous crimes But it 
IS not mine to judge you. I have not forgotten that the wav 
was opened to the former liberation of Scotland by an act of 
violence which no man can justify — the slaughter of Gumming 
by the hand of Robert Bruce; and therefore condemning 
mis action, as I do and must, I am not unwilling to suppose 
that you may ha,ve motives vindicating it in your own eyes 
tnough not in mine or in those of sober reasom I only mw 
mention it because I desire you to understand that I join a 
cause supported by men engaged in open war, which it is nro- 
posed to carry on according to the rules of civilised nation.s 
without in any respect approving of the act of violence which 
gave immediate rise to it. 

jjalfour bit his lip, and with difficulty suppressed a violent 
answer. _ He perceived with disappointment that, upon points 
of principle, his young brother-in-arms possessed a clearness of 
firmness of mind, which afforded but Httle 
hope of his being able to exert that degree of influence over 
him which he had expected to possess. After a moment’s pause 
however, he said, with coolness, ‘My conduct is open to men 
and angels. The deed was not done in a corner ; lam herein 
ciims to avow it, and care not where or by whom I am called 

council, the field of battle, the 
place of execution, or the day of the last great trial I will 

fideytlm ve? yet on the other 

! if .A™ y°^ east in your lot with us as 

a brother, come with me to the council, who are still sittinr/ 

ri 

Morton arose and followed him in silence, not greatly de- 
1 ghted with his associate and better satisfied with the general 
justice of the cause which he had espoused than either iritK 
mearares or the motives of many of those who were embarted 


CHAPTER XXII 

And looK how many Grecian tents do stand 
HoJiow uijon this plain — so many hollow factions. 

Trail as and Oressida. 

I Spiffs ilin about a quarter of a mile from the 

s hut — -a miserable cottaqe, 
tnnoa +1 u J ® ^ inclo,sed spot within a moderate dis- 

h® leaders of the Presbyterian army had chosen lor their 
0 luhhouse. lowards this spot Burley guided Morton who 
® ^'PP'^oac^ed it, at the multifarious eonhisio^ 
Msounds which issued from its precincts. The calm and anxious 
It might be supposed would have presided in coun- 
oils held^on such important subjects, and at a period so critical 
seemed to have given place to discord, wild and loud uproar’ 
wiiich fell on the ear of their new ally as an evil augury of their 
future measures As they approached the door, tSey found 
open indeed, but choked up with the bodies and heads of coun- 
tiy-men, who, though no members of the council, felt no scruple 
m intruding themse ves upon deliberations in which they wL 
so deeply interested. By expostulation, by threats, and even 
Violence, Burley, _ the sternness of whose char- 
ge 61 maiiuaineti a sort of superiority over these disorderlv 
forces, compelled the intruders to retire, and intJoduetc- 
Morton into the cottage, secured the door behind them against 

man mfrfot" ^ agitating moment the young 

man might have oeen entertained with the singular sc 4 e o 1 ' 
whioli he now found himself an auditor and a spectator; 

l iie piecincts Oi the gloomy and ruinous hut were enlio-ht- 
H " W which blazed on the heartCthe 
smoke whereof, havmg no legal vent, eddied around and 
qrmed over the head.s of the assembled council a "clouded 
canopy as opaque as their metaphysical theology throiKdi 
which, like stars through mist, were rlinuy seeAto twS“a 
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few, blinldng candles, or rather rushes dipped in tallow^, the 
property of the poor owner of the cottage, which were stuck 
to the walls by patches of wet clay. This broken and dusky 
light showed many a countenance elated with spiritual pride, 
or rendered dark by fierce enthusiasm ; and some whose anxious, 
wandering, and uncertain looks showed they felt themselves 
rashly embarked in a cause which they had neither courage nor 
conduct to bring to a good issue, yet knew not how to abandon 
for very shame. They were, indeed, a doubtful and disunited 
body. The most active of their number were those concerned 
with Burley in the death of the Primate, four or five of whom 
had found their way to Loudon Hill, together with other men 
of the same relentless and uncompromising zeal, who had 
in various ways given desperate and unpardonable offence to 
the government. 

With them were mingled their preachers, men who had 
spurned at the Indulgence offered by government, and preferred 
assembling their flocks in the wilderness to worshipping in 
temples built by human hands, if their doing the latter should 
be construed^ to admit any right on the part, of their rulers 
to interfere with the supremacy of the kirk. The other class 
of counsellors were such gentlemen of small fortune, and sub- 
stantial farmers, as a sense of intolerable oppression had in- 
duced to take arms and join the insurgents. These also had 
their clergymen with them ; and such divines, having many 
of them taken advantage of the Indulgence, w^ere prepared 
to resist the measures of their more violent brethren, who 
proposed a declaration in w^hich they should give testimony 
against the warrants and instructions for indulgence as sinful 
and unlawful acts. This delicate question had been passed 
over in silence in the^ first draught of the manifestoes which 
they intended to publish of the reasons of their gathering in 
arms ; but it had been stirred anew during Balfour’s absence, 
and to his great vexation he now found that both parties 
had opened upon it in full cry, Macbriar, Kettledrummle, 
and other teachers of the Wanderers being at the very 
spring tide of polemical discussion with Peter Pouiidtext, 
the indulged pastor of Milnwood’s parish, who, it seems, had 
e’en girded himself with a broadsword, but, ere he was called 
upon to fight for the good cause of Presbytery in the field, 
was manfully defending his own dogmata in the coiinciL It 
was the din of this conflict, maintained chiefly between Pound- 
text and Kettledrummle, together with the clamour of their 
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adherents, wliicli had saluted Morton's ears upon approaching 
the cottage. Indeed, as both the divines were men well gifted 
with words and lungs, and each fierce, ardent, and intolerant in 
defence of his own doctrine, prompt in the recollection of texts 
w^herewith they battered each other without mercy, and deeply 
impressed with the importance of the subject of discussion, the 
noise of the debate betwixt them fell little short of that which 
might have attended an actual bodily conflict. 

Burley, scandalised at the disunion implied in this virulent 
strife of tongues, interposed between the disputants, and, by 
some general remarks on the unseasonableiiess of discord, a 
soothing address to the vanity of each party, and the exertion 
of the authority which his services in that day's victory entitled 
him to assume, at length succeeded in prevailing upon them to 
adjourn farther discussion of the controversy. But although 
Kettledrummle and Poimdtext were thus for the time silenced, 
they continued to eye each other like two dogs, who, having 
been separated by the authority of their masters while fighting, 
have retreated, each beneath the chair of his owner, still watching 
each other's motions, and indicating, by occasional growls, by the 
erected bristles of the back and ears, and by the red glance of the 
eye, that their discord is unappeased, and that they only wait 
the first opportunity afforded by any general movement or com- 
motion in the company to fly once more at each other’s throats. 

Balfour took advantage of the momentary pause to present 
to the council Mr. Henry Morton of Milnwood, as one touched 
with a sense of the evils of the times, and willing to peril goods 
and life in the precious cause for which his father, the renowned 
Silas Morton, had given in his time a soul-stirring testimony. 
Morton was instantly received with the right hand of fellowship 
by his ancient pastor, Poundtext, and by those among the 
insurgents who supported the more moderate principles. The 
others muttered something about Erastianism, and reminded 
each other in whispers that Silas Morton, once a stout and 
worthy servant of the Covenant, had been a backslider in the 
day when the Resolutioners had led the way in owning the 
authority of Charles Stewart, thereby making a gap whereat 
the present tyrant was afterwards brought in to the oppression 
both of kirk and country. They added, however, that on 
this great day of calling they would not refuse society with 
any who should put hand to the plough ; and so Morton 'ivas 
installed in his office of leader and counsellor, if not with the 
fail approbation of his colleagues, at least without any formal 
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or avowed dissent. They proceeded, on Bnrley^s motion, to 
divide among themselves the command of the men who had 
assembled, and whose numbers were daily increasing. In this 
partition the insurgents of Poundtext's parish and congrega- 
tion were naturally placed under the command of Morton : an 
arrangement mutually agreeable to both parties, as he was rec- 
ommended to their confidence as well by his personal qualities 
as Ms having been born among them. 

When this task was accomplished, it became necessary to 
determine what use was to be made of their victory. _ Morton’s 
heart throbbed high when he heard the Tower of Tillietudlem 
named as one of the most important positions to be seized upon. 
It commanded, as we have often noticed, the pass between the 
more wild and the more fertile country, and must furnish, it 
was plausibly urged, a stronghold and place of rendezvous to 
the Cavaliers and Malignants of the district, supposing the in- 
surgents were to march onward and leave it uninvested. This 
measure was particularly urged as necessary by^ Poundtext 
and those of his immediate followers whose habitations and 
families might be exposed to great severities, if this strong 
place were permitted to remain in possession of the Royalists. 

M opine, ^ said Poundtext, for, like the other divines of the 
period, he had no hesitation in offering his advice upon military 
matters, of which he was profoundly ignorant — ‘ 1 opine that 
we should take in and raze that stronghold of the woman Lady 
Margaret Bellenden, even though w^e should build a fort and 
raise a mount against it; for the race is a rebellious and a 
bloody race, and their hand has been heavy on the children of 
the Covenant, both in the fonner and the latter times. Their 
hook hath been in our noses, and their bridle betwixt our jaws/ 

‘What are their means and men of defence?’ said Biirley, 

‘ The place is strong ; but I cannot conceive that two women 
can make it good against a host.’ 

‘There is also,' said Poundtext, ‘Harrison the steward, and 
John Gudyill, even the lady’s chief butler, who boasteth him- 
self a man of war from his youth upward, and who spread the 
banner against the good cause with that man of Belial, James 
Grahame of Montrose.’ 

‘Pshaw ! ’ returned Burley, scornfully, ‘ a butler ! ’ 

‘Also, there is that ancient Malignant,' replied Poundtext, 

‘ Miles Bellenden of Charnwood, tvhose hands have been dipped 
in the blood of the saints.’ 

‘If that/ said Burley, ‘be Miles Bellenden, the brother of 
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Sir Arthur, he is one whose sword wall not turn back from 
battle ; but he must now be stricken in years. ^ ^ 

. ‘There was word in the country as I rott® along, ^ said 
another of the council, ‘that so soon as 
victory which had been given to us, they caused f “e gate* 
of the Tower, and called in men, and collected ammunition. 
They were’ ever a fierce and a malignant house. 

‘■We will not, ivith my consent,’ said Burley, engage m a 
siege which may consume time. ’We must rush forward an 
follow our advantage by occupying Glasgow ; tor i do not lem 
that the troops we have this day beaten, even with the 
assistance of my Lord Rosss regiment, will juege i .sa 

‘^'^fgowbeiV^said Poundtext, ‘we may display a banner before 
the Tow'er, and blow a trumpet and summon them to come 
forth. It may be that they -will give over the place into our 
merev though they be .a rebellious people .and we will 
summon the women to come forth of their stronghold - tl a. 
is Lady Margaret Bellenden and her grana-daughter, and 
Jenny Dehinison, which is a girl of an ensnaring eye, and the 
other maids, and we will give them a safe condum, and sei 
them in peace to the city, even to the town of :Mmbaroh. 
But John Gudyill, and Hugh Harrison, and Miles Bellenden, 
we will restrain with fetters of iron, even p they in times 
bye-past have done to the martyred saints. 

‘Who talks of safe conduct and of peace? said a shrill, 
broken, and overstrained voice from the crowd._ 

‘ Peace, brother Habakkuk,’ said Macbriar in a soouhing 

tone to the speaker. , 

‘ I will not hold my peace,’ reiterated the strange and un- 
natural voice ; ‘ is this a time to speak of peace, when the earth 
quakes, and the mountains are rent, and the rivers are changed 
into blood, and the two-edged sword is drawn from the sheath 
to drink gore as^if it were water, and devour flesh as the faie 

devours dry stubble ? ’ j 

While he spoke thus, the orator .struggled forward to the 
inner part of the circle, and prespted to Morton s wondenng 
eves a fi'^-ure worthy of such a voice and such language, the 
racfs of a* dress which had once been black, added to the nattered 
fragments of a shepherd’s plaid, composed a covering scarce fit 
for'the purposes of decency, much less for those of waimtn or 
comfort. A long beard, as white as snow, hung down on his 
breast, and mingled with bushy, uncombed, grizded aair, whic.i 
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hnng in elf-locks around his wild and staring yisage. The 
features seemed to be extenuated by penury and famines until 
they hardly retained the likeness of a human aspect. The eyes, 
grey, wild, and wandering, evidently betokened a bewildered 
imagination. He held in his hand a rusty sw'ord, clotted with 
blood, as were his long lean hands, which were garnished at the 
extremity with nails like eagle’s claws. 

^In the name of Heaven! who is heL said Morton in a 
whisper to Poundtext, surprised, shocked, and even startled at 
this ghastly apparition, which looked more like the resurrection 
of some cannibal priest, or Druid red from his human sacrifice, 
than like an earthly mortal. 

Mt is Habakkuk Mueldewrath,’ answered Poundtext in the 
•same tone, ‘ whom the enemy have long detained in captivity' 
in forts and castles, until his understanding hath departed from 
him, and, as I fear, an evil demon hath possessed him. : Never- 
theless, our violent brethren will have it, that he speaketh of 
the spirit, and that they fructify by his pouring forth.’ 

Here he was intenuipted by Mucklewrath, "who cried in a 
voice that made the very beams of the roof quiver — ‘Who 
talks of peace and safe conduct ? who speaks of mercy to the 
bloody house of the Malignants ? I say take the infants and 
dash them against the stones; take the daughters and the 
mothers of the house and hurl them from the battlements of 
their trust, that the dogs may fatten on their blood as they did 
on that of Jezabel, the spouse of Ahab, and that their carcasses 
may be dung to- the face of the field even in the portion of 
their fathers ! ’ 

‘He speaks right, ^ said more than one sullen voice fi’om 
behind ; ‘ we will be honoured with little service in the great 
cause if we already make fair weather wuth Heaven’s enemies.’ 
--'■'.‘■This is ■utter .abomination and daring impiety,’ said Morton, ■ 
unable to contain his indignation. ‘ What blessing can you 
expect in a cause in which you listen to the mingled ravings 
of madness and atrocity?’ 

‘ Hush, young man ! ’ said Kettledriimmle, ‘ and reserve thy 
censure for that for which thou canst render a reason. It is not 
for thee to judge into what vessels the spirit may be poured.’ 

‘We judge of the tree by the fruit,’ said Poundtext, ‘and 
allow not that to be of divine inspiration that contradicts the 
divine laws,’ 

‘You forget, brother Poundtext,’ said Macbriar, ‘that these 
are the latter days when signs and wonders shall be multiplied.’ 
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Poiindtext stood forward to reply ; but ere he could articu- 
late a word, the insane preacher broke in with a scream that 
drowned all competition. ‘ Who talks of signs and wonders ? 
Am not I Habakkuk Mucklewrath, whose name is changed 
to Magor-Missabib, because I am made a terror unto my- 
self and unto all that are around me ? I heard it. When 
did I hear it? Was it not in the Tower of the Bass, that 
oyerhangeth ^ the wide wild sea ? And it howled in the 
winds, and it roared in the billows, and it screamed, and 
it whistled, and it clanged, with" the screams and the clang 
and the whistle of the sea-birds, as they floated, and flew,* 
and dropped, and diyed, on the bosom of the waters. I saw 
it. Where did I see it ? Was it not from the high peaks of 
Dumbarton, when I looked westward upon the fertile land, 
and northward on the wild Highland hills ; W’hen the clouds 
gathered and the tempest came, and the lightnings of heaven 
Hashed in sheets as wide as the banners of an host ? What did 
I see ? Dead corpses and wounded horses, the rushing together 
of battle, and garments rolled in blood. What heard I ? The 
voice that cried, ^SSlay, slay, smite, slay utterly, let not your 
eye have pity 1 slay utterly, old and young, the maiden, the 
child, ^ and the woman -whose head is grey. Defile the house 
and fill the courts with the slain ! ^ 

‘We receive the command,' exclaimed more than one of the 
company. ‘Six days he hath not spoken nor broken bread, 
and now his tongue is unloosed. We receive the command; 
as he hath said, so will we do.' 

Astonished, disgusted, and horror-struck at what he had 
seen and heard, Morton turned aw^ay from the circle and left 
the cottage. He w-as followed by Burley, who had his eye on 
his motions. 

‘ Whither are you going ? ' said the latter, taking him by the 
arm.' . 

‘Anywhere, I care not whither; but here I will abide no 
longer.' 

‘Art thou so soon weary, young man?' answered Burley. 
‘Thy hand is but now put to the plough, and wouldst thou 
already abandon it ? Is this thy adherence to the cause of 
thy father?' 

‘No cause,' replied Morton, indignantly, — ‘no cause can 
prosper so conducted. One party declares for the ravings of 
a bloodthirsty madman; another leader is an old scholastic 
pedant ; a third ' — he stopped, and his companion continued 
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the sentence — * Is a desperate liomicide, thou wonidst say, like 
John Balfour of Burley ? I can bear thy misconstruction with- 
out resentment. Thou dost not consider that it is not men of 
sober and self*-seeking minds who arise in these days of wrath 
to execute judgment and to accomplish deliveraiice. Hadst 
thou but seen the armies of England during her Parliament of 
1640j whose ranks W'Cre filled wdth sectaries and enthusiasts 
wilder than the Anabaptists of Munster, thou wx)ii]dst have 
had more cause to marvel ; and yet these men vrere unconqiiered 
on the field, and their hands wTOught marvellous things for the 
liberties of the land." 

^But their affairs," replied Morton, Avere wisely conducted, 
and the violence of their zeal expended itself in their exliorta- 
tions and sermons, without bringing divisions into their counsels, 
or cruelty into their conduct. 1 have often heard my father say 
so, and protest that he wondered at nothing so much as the 
contrast between the extravagance of their religious tenets and 
the wisdom and moderation with which they conducted their 
civil and military affairs. But our councils seem all one vvild 
chaos of confusion." 

' Thou must have patience, Henry Morton," ans'vered Balfour ; 
^thou must not leave the cause of thy religion and country 
either for one wild word or one extravagant action. Hear me. 

I have already persuaded the wiser of our friends that the 
counsellors are too numerous, and that w’-e cannot expect that 
the Midianites shall, by so large a number, be delivered into 
our hands. They have hearkened to m3" voice, and our 
assemblies will be shortl}^ reduced within such a number as can 
consult and act together ; and in them thou shalt have a fi*ee 
voice, as well as in ordering our affairs of war and protecting 
those to whom mercy should be shown. Art thou now satisfied '? " 

Mt will give me pleasure, doubtless," answered Morton, Mo 
be the means of softening the horrors of civil war ; and I will 
not leave the post I have taken unless I see measures adopted 
at W'hich my conscience revolts. But to no bloody executions 
after quarter asked, or slaughter wi'tliout trial, will 1 lend coun- 
tenance or sanction j and you may depend on my opposing them, 
with both heart and hand, as constantly and resolutely, if 
attempted by our own followers, as w'hen they are the w^ork of 
the enemy." 

Balfour waved his hand impatiently. 

^Thoxi wilt find," he said, Mhat the stiibhorn and hard- 
hearted generation with whom w-e deal must be chastised with 
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SGorpioiis ere their hearts be humbled, and ere they accept the 
punishment of their iniquity^ The word is gone forth against 
them, “ I will bring a sword upon you that shall avenge tha 
quarrel of my Covenant,’’ But what is done shall be done 
gravely, and with discretion, like that of the worthy James 
Melvin, wLo executed judgment on the “tyrant and oppressor, 
Cardinal Beaton.’ 

M own to you,’ replied Morton, ‘that I feel still more 
abhorrent at cold-blooded and premeditated cruelty than at 
that which is practised in the heat of zeal and resentment’ 

‘Thou art yet but a youth,’ replied Balfour, ‘and hast not 
learned how light in the balance are a few drops of blood in 
comparison to the weight and importance of this great national 
testimony. But be not afraid ; thyself shall vote and judge in 
these matters; it may be we shall see little cause to strive 
together anent them.’ 

With this concession Morton was compelled to be satisfied for 
the present ; and Burley left him, advising him to lie down and 
get some rest, as the host would probably move in the morning. 

‘And you,’ answered Morton, ‘do not you go to rest alsol ’ 

‘ No,’ said Burley ; ‘my eyes must not yet know slumber. 
This is no work to be done lightly ; I have yet to perfect the 
choosing of the committee of leaders, and I will call you by 
times in the morning to be present at their consultation.’ 

He turned away, and left Morton to his repose. 

The place in which he found himself was not ill adapted for 
the purpose, being a sheltered nook, beneath a large rock, well 
protected from the prevailing wind. A quantity of moss with 
which the ground was overspread made a couch soft enough 
for one who had^ suffered so much hardship and anxiety. 
Morton WTapped himself in the horseman’s cloak which he had 
still retained, stretched himself on the ground, and had not 
long indulged in melancholy reflections on the state of the 
country, and upon his own condition, ere he was relieved from 
them by deep and sound slumber. 

The rest of the army slept on the ground, dispersed in 
groups, which chose their beds on the fields as they could best 
find shelter and convenience. A few of the principal leaders 
held wakeful conference with Burley on the state of their 
affairs, and some watchmen were appointed who kept them- 
selves on the alert by chanting psalms, or listening to the 
exercises of the more gifted of their number. 

Y0|>. VI — 14 
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CHAPTER XXIII 

Got with much ease — now merrily to horse. 

Henry IV. Part 1’. ■ 

W ITH the first peep^of day Henry awoke ^and^ found 
the faithful Cuddie standing beside him with' a 
portmanteau in his hand. 

‘I hae been just putting your honour’s things in readiness 
again ye were waking,’ said Cuddie, ‘as is my duty, seeing 
ye hae been sae gude as to tak me into your service.’ 

‘I take you into my service, Cuddie?’ said Morton; ‘you 
must be dreaming.’ 

‘Na, na, stir,’ answered Cuddie; ‘didna I say when I was 
tied on the horse yonder, that if ever ye gat loose I would be 
your servant, and ye didna say no ? and if that isna hiring, I 
kenna what is. Ye gae me nae aides, indeed, but ye had gien 
me eneugh before at Mill! wood.’ 

‘Well, Cuddie, if you insist on taking the chance of my 
unprosperous fortunes — — 

‘ Ou ay, I’se warrant us a’ prosper w^eel eneugh,’ arisivered 
Cuddie, cheeringly, ‘an anes my aiild mither w^as w^eel putten 
up. I hae begun the campaigning trade at an end that is 
easy enough to learn.’ 

‘Pillaging, I suppose ?’ said Morton, ‘for how else could 
you come by that portmanteau ? ’ 

‘I wotna if it ’s pillaging, or how ye ca ’t,’ said Cuddie, ‘but 
it comes natural to a body, and it’s a profitable trade. Our 
folk had tirled the dead dragoons as bare as bawhees before w”e 
were loose amaist. But when I saw the Whigs a’ weel yokit 
by the lugs to Kettledrummle and the other ehield, I set off 
at the lang trot on my ain errand and your honour’s. Sae I 
took up the syke a wee bit, away to the right, where 1 saw 
the marks o’ mony a horse-foot ; and sure eneugh I cam to a 
place where there had been some clean leatherin’, and a’ the 
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And speaking that, I maun gang and see about my mither, 
, piiir aiild body, if your honour hasna ony immediate coni- 
rnaiidsd 

‘But, Cuddie,’ said Morton, 4 really cannot take these 
things from you without some recompense/ 

Tdout fie, stir,’ answered Ciiddie, ‘ye suld aye be taking; 
for recompense, ye may think about that some other time ; 
I hae seen gay weel to mysell wi’ some things that fit me better! 
What could 1 do wi’ Lord Evandale’s braw claes 1 Sergeant 
Both well’s will serve me weel eneugh.’ 

Not being able to prevail on the self-constituted and dis- 
interested follower to accept of anything for himself out of 
these warlike spoils, Morton resolved to take the first oppor- 
returning Lord EvandaJe’gv^pXopeity-, Sippczing him yet 
Lno \heanwhile, did not hesitate to avail 
^ T I portmanteau gQ appropriate some changes 

i iiae been just UA-vy- nicies amongst those of more value 
again ye - 

over the papers which were found 
^-< 5 ^ * ,^lcet-book. These were of a miscellaneous de- 
‘5^- roll of his troop, with the names of those ab- 

^^rlough, memorandums of tavern-bills, and lists of 
^i^ts who might be made subjects of fine and persecu- 
first presented themselves, along with a copy of a warrant 
^ '^froin the privy council to arrest certain persons of distinction 
therein named. In another pocket of the book were one or 
two commissions which Bothwell had held at different times, 
aiiff certificates of his services abroad, in which his courage 
and military talents were highly praised. But the most remark- 
able paper was an accurate account of his genealogy, with 
reference to many documents for establishment of its authen- 
ticity ; subjoined was a list of the ample possessions of the 
forfeited Earls of Bothwell, and a particular account of the 
proportions in which King James VI. had bestowed them on 
the courtiers and nobility by whose descendants they were at 
present actually possessed; beneath this list was written, in 
red letters, in the hand of the deceased, Hmid ImmemoTj 
R S. B. B., the initials probably intimating Francis Stev^art, 
Earl of Bothwell. To these documents, which strongly painted 
the character and feelings of their deceased proprietor, ivere 
added some which showed him in a light greatly different from 
that in which we have hitherto presented him to the reader. 

In a secret pocket of the book, which Morton did not 
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cliscoYer \?itlioiit some trouble, were one or two letters, wiitten 
in a beautiful female hand. They were dated about twenty 
years back, bore no address, and were subscribed only by ini- 
tials. Without having time to peruse them accurately, Morton 
perceived that they contained the elegant yet fond exj)ressions 
of female affection directed towards an object whose jealousy 
they endeavoured to soothe, and of whose hasty, suspicious, and 
impatient temper the writer seemed gently to complain. The 
ink of these manuscripts had faded by time, and, notwithstand- 
ing the great care which had obviously been taken for their 
preservation, they were in one or two places chafed so as to be 
illegible. 

Mt matters not,' these words were written on the envelope 
of that which had suffered most, ‘ I have them by heart.' 

With these letters was a lock of hair wrapped in a copy of 
verses, written obviously with a feeling which atoned, in Mor- 
ton's opinion, for the roughness of the poetry, and the conceits 
with which it abounded, according to the taste of the period : 



Tliy hue, dear pledge, is pure and bright, 

As in that well-remember’d night, 

When first thy mystic braid was wove, 

And first my'Agnes whisperU love. 

Since then, how often hast thou press’d 
The torrid zone of this wild breast, 

Whose wrath and hate have sworn to dwell 
With the first sin which peopled hell ; 

A breast whose blood ’s a troubled ocean, 

Each throb the earthquake’s wild cominotlon I 
O, if such clime thou canst endure, 

Yet keep thy hue unstaiiVd and pure, 

What conquest o’er each erring thought 
Of that fierce realm had Agnes wrought ! 

I had not wander’d wild and wide, 

With such an angel for my guide ; 

Nor heaven nor earth could then reprove me, 

If she had lived, and lived to love me. 

Not then this world’s wild joys had been 
To me one savage bunting-scene, 

My sole delight the headlong race, 

And frantic hurry of the chase, 

To start, pursue, and bring to bay, 

Rush in, drag down, and rend my prey, 

Then from the carcass turn away ; 

Mine ireful mood had sweetness tamed, 

And soothed each wound which pride inflamed ; - 
Yes, God and man might now approve me, 

If thou hadst lived, and lived to love me ! 
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As be finished reading these lines, Morton could not forbear 
reflecting with compassion on the fate of this singular and 
most unhappy being, who, it appeared, while in the lowest 
state of degradation, and almost of contempt, had Lis recollec- 
tions continually fixed on the high station to which his birth 
seemed to entitle him ; and, while plunged in gross licentious- 
ness, was in secret looking back with bitter remorse to the 
period of his youth, during which he had nourished a virtuous, 
though unfortunate, attachment. 

‘Alas 1 what are we,^ said Morton, ‘that our best and most 
praiseworthy feelings can be thus debased and depraved ; that 
honourable pride can sink into haughty and desperate indiffer- 
ence for general opinion, and the sorrow of blighted affection 
inhabit the same bosom which license, revenge, and rapine have 
chosen for their citadel ? But it is the same throughout ; the 
liberal principles of one man sink into cold and unfeeling 
indifference, the religious zeal of another hurries him into 
frantic and savage enthusiasm. Our resolutions, our passions, 
are like the waves of the sea, and, without the aid of Him who 
formed the human breast, we cannot say to its tides, Thus far 
shall ye come, and no farther.’^ ^ 

While he thus moralised, he raised his eyes, and observed 
that Burley stood before him. 

‘ Already awake ' said that leader. ‘ It is well, and shows 
zeal to tread the path before you. What papers are these 1 ’ 
he continued. 

Morton gave him some brief account of Ciiddie’s successful 
marauding party, and handed him the pocket-book of Bothwell, 
with its contents. The Cameronian leader looked with some 
attention on such of the papers as related to military affairs or 
public business; but when he came to the verses he threw 
them from him with contempt. 

‘I little thought,’ he said, ‘when, by the blessing of God, I 
passed my sword three times through the body of that arch tool 
of cruelty and persecution, that a character so desperate and so 
dangerous could have stooped to an art as trifling as it is pro- 
fane. But I see that Satan can blend the most different quali- 
ties in his well-beloved and chosen agents, and that the same 
hand which can wield a club or a slaughter- weapon against the 
godly in the valley of destruction can touch a tinkling lute or a 
gittern, to soothe the ears of the dancing daughters of perdition 
in their Vanity Fair.’ 

‘ Your ideas of duty, then,’ said Morton, ^ exclude love of the 
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' .fine/ arts/ wliicli have; in general to.piirify and to 

: elevate the mind f;' . ■■?^ ' '.. 

., ' ‘'To .me/joimg man/ answered Burley, ''‘and to those 'who 
think as I do, the pleasures of this world, under whatever name 
disguised, are vanity, as its grandeur and power are a snare. 
We have but one object on earth, and that is to build up the 
temple of the Lord/ 

‘I have heard my father observe,’ replied Morton, ‘that 
many who assumed power in the name of Heaven were as severe 
in its exercise, and as unwilling to part with it, as if they had 
been solely moved by the motives of worldly ambition, — but of 
this another time. Have you succeeded in obtaining a com- 
mittee of the council to be nominated 1 ’ 

‘I have,’ answered Burley. ‘The number is limited to 
six, of which you are one, and I come to call you to their 
deliberations.’ 

Morton accompanied him to a sequestered grass-plot, where 
their colleagues awaited them. In this delegation of authority, 
the two principal factions vvhioh divided the tumultuary army 
had each taken care to send three of their own number. On 
the part of the Gameronians were Burley, Macbriar, and Kettle- 
drummle ; and on that of the Moderate party Poundtext, Henry 
Morton, and a small proprietor, called the Laird of Langcale. 
Thus the two parties were equally balanced by their repre- 
sentatives in the committee of management, although it seemed 
likely that those of the most violent opinions were, as is usual 
in such cases, to possess and exert the greater degree of energy. 
Their debate, however, was conducted more like men of this 
world than could have been expected from their conduct on 
the preceding evening. After maturely considering their means 
and situation, and the probable increase of their numbers, they 
agreed that they would keep their position for that day, in 
order to refresh their men, and give time to reinforcements 
to join them, and that, on the next morning, they would 
direct their march towards Tillietudlem, and summon that 
stronghold, as they expressed it, of Malignancy. If it was 
not surrendered to their summons, they resolved to try the 
effect of a brisk assault ; and should that miscarry, it was 
settled that they should leave a part of their number to 
blockade the place, and reduce it, if possible, by famine, while 
their main body should march forward to drive Claverhouse 
and Lord Boss from the town of Glasgow. Such was the de- 
termination of the council of management] and thus Morton’s 
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■first enterprise in active life was likely to be' tlie attack of a 
castle belonging to the parent of his mistress, and defended 
by her relative, Major Bellenden, to whom he personally 
owed many obligations 1 He felt fully the embarrassment of 
his situation, yet consoled himself with the reflection that 
his newly-acquired power in the insurgent army would give 
hiin, at all events, the means of extending to the inmates of 
Tillietudlem a protection which no other circumstance could 
have afforded them ; and he was not without hope that he 
might be able to mediate such an accommodation betwixt 
them and the Presbyterian army as should secure them a 
safe neutrality during the war which w^as about to ensue. 







CHAPTER XXIV 


Tliere came a knight from the fielti of slain. 
His steed was drench’d in blood and rain. 


Fini^iy. 


W E must BOW return to the fortress of Tillietucllem and 
its inhabitants. The morning, being the first after 
the battle of Loudon Hill, had dawned upon its 
battlements, and the defenders had already resumed the labours 
by which they proposed to render the place tenable, when the 
watchraan, who was placed in a high turret, called the Warder’s 
Tower, gave the signal that a horseman was approaching. As 
he came nearer, his dress indicated an officer of the Life Guards ; 
and the slowness of his horse’s pace, as well as the manner in 
which the rider stooped on the saddle-bow, plainly showed that 
he was sick or wounded. The wicket w-as instantly opened to 
receive him, and Lord Evandale rode into the courtyard, so 
reduced by loss of blood that he was unable to dismount with- 
out assistance. As he entered the hall, leaning upon a servant, 
the ladies shrieked with surprise and terror ; for, pale as death, 
stained with blood, his regimentals soiled and torn, and his 
hair matted and disordered, he resembled rather a spectre 
than a human being. But their next exclamation w^as that 
of joy at his escape. 

^ Thank God 1 ’ exclaimed Lady Margaret, ^ that you are here, 
and have escaped the hands of the bloodthirsty murderers who 
have cut off so many of the king’s loyal servants I ’ 

; Thank God!’ added Edith, ‘that you are here and in 
safety 1 We have dreaded the worst. But you are wounded, 
and I fear we have little the means of assisting you.’ 

‘My wounds are only sword-cuts,’ answered the young 
nobleman, as he reposed himself on a seat ; ‘ the pain 'is not 
worth mentioning, and I should not even feel exhausted but 
for the loss of blood. But it was not my purpose to bring my 
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weakness to add to yoiir danger and distress, but to relieve 
them, if possible. What can I do for yon? Permit me/ 
he added, addressing Lady Margaret — 'permit me to thinlc 
and act as your son, my dear madam — as your brother, 
Edith 1 ^ ^ / 

He pronounced the last part of the sentence with some 
emphasis, as if he feared that the apprehension of his pre- 
tensions as a suitor might render his proffered services un- 
acceptable to Miss Bellenden. She was not insensible to his 
delicacy, but there was no time for exchange of sentiments. 

'We are preparing for our defence,^ said the old lady with 
great dignity ; ' my brother has taken charge of our garrison, 
and, by the grace of God, we will give the rebels such a 
reception as they deserve,^ 

'How gladly,’ said Evandale, 'would I share in the defence 
of the Castle ! But in my present state I should be but a 
burden to you ; nay, something worse, for the knowledge that 
an officer of the Life Guards was in the Castle would be suffi- 
cient to make these rogues more desperately earnest to possess 
themselves of it. If they find it defended only by the' family, 
they may possibly march on to Glasgow rather than hazard an 
assault.’ 

'Andean you think so meanly of us, my lord,’ said Edith, 
with the generous burst of feeling which woman so often evinces, 
and which becomes her so well, her voice faltering through 
eagerness, and her brow colouring with the noble warmth which 
dictated her language — ' can you think so meanly of your friends, 
as that they would permit such considerations to interfere with 
their sheltering .and protecting you at a moment when you are 
unable to defend yourself, and when the whole country is filled 
with the enemy? Is there a cottage in Scotland whose owners 
would permit a valued firiend to leave it in such circumstances 1 
And can you think we will allow you to go from a castle which 
we hold to be strong enough for our own defence ? ’ 

'Lord Evandale need never think of it,’ said Lady Margaret. 

‘ I will dress his wounds myself ; it is all an old wife is fit for 
ill war time ; but to quit the Castle of TiUietudiem when the 
sword of the enemy is drami to slay him — the meanest trooper 
that ever wore the king’s coat on his back should not do so, 
much less my young Lord Evandale. Ours is not a house that 
ought to brook such dishonour. The Tower of TiUietudiem has 
been too much distinguished by the visit of his most sacred ’ 

Here she was interrupted by the entrance of the Major, 






* We have taken a ^,:prisoiier, ;iiiy dear' uncle,’ said Edith — ' a, 
■ wounded. prisoner, and he wants to escape from us., ,■ You:must 
. '.help us to ke.ep' him by force.’ 

‘ Lord Evandale 1 ’ exclaimed the veteran. ‘I am as much 
pleased as when I got my first pmmission. Claverhouse re- 
ported 37’ou were killed, or missing at least.’ 

'I should have been slain, but for a friend of yours,’ said 
Lord Evandale, speaking with some emotion, and bending his 
e^^es on the ground, as if he wished to avoid seeing the impression 
that what he was about to say would make upon Miss Bellenden. 

* I was unhorsed and defenceless, and the sword raised to des- 
patch me, when young Mr. Morton, the prisoner for whom you 
interested yourself yesterday morning, interposed in the most 
generous manner, preserved my life, and furnished me wuth the 
means of escaping.’ 

As he ended the sentence, a painful curiosity overcame his 
first resolution ; he raised his eyes to Edith’s face, and imagined 
he could read, in the glow of her cheek and the sparkle of her eye, 
joy at hearing of her lover’s safety and freedom, and triumph 
at his ^ not having been left last in the race of generosity. 
Such, indeed, were her feelings ; J»ut they were also mingled 
with admiration of the ready frap'^ hss with which Lord Evan- 
dale had hastened to bear witnf of ci the merit of a favoured 
rival, and to aclmowledge anl take ,tion which, in all prob- 
ability, he would rather have c’ . any other individual in 
the world. 'eparatio 

^ Major Bellenden, who woifinks to Lave observed the emo- 
tions of either party, even hat I must sm^much more markedly 
expressed, contented himself wivour skill ^Since Henry Morton 
has influence with these rascals, lleJ^-giaJ iie has so exerted it ; 
but I hope he will get clear of them as soon as he can. Indeed, 

I cannot doubt it. I know his principles, and that he detests 
their cant and hypocrisy. I have heard him laugh a thousand 
times at the pedantry of that old Presbyterian scouncfrel, Pound- 
text, who, after enjoying the Indulgence of the government for 
so many years, has now^, upon the very first ruffle, shovm 
himself in his own proper colours, and set off, with three parts 
of his crop-eared congregation, to join the host of the fanatics. 
But how did you escape after leaving the field, my lord ?’ 

^ I rode for my life, as a recreant knight must,’ answered 
Lord Evandale, smiling. ^ I took the route where I thought I 
had least chance of meeting with any of the enemy, and I 
found shelter for several hours — you will hardly guess where.’ 


Ill 



‘At Castle Bracklan, perhaps,’ saW Lady Margaret, or in 
+Tip house of some other loyal gentlenian s j.j. 

‘NS malm. I was repulsed, under one mean pretext or 
another horn more than one house of that description, tor fear 
TfWnemv foUomno' my traces ; but I found refuge in the 
iS-e rf a poor widmv w^ose husband had been shot within 
SSlree mUhs by a party of our corps and whose two sons 
•irp ‘^t this V6rv moniGiit with the insiirgGnts. 

‘ Indeed ' ’ said Lady Margaret Bellenden ; and was a fanatic 
woman capable of such generosity 1 But she disapproved, I 

sunnose, of the tenets of her family f 
^Wrfrom it, madam,’ continued the young nobleman; she 
wo/to Tirincinle a rigid recusant, but she saw my danger and 
distress^eonsFdered me as a fellow-creature, and forgot that I 
wL a Cavalier and a soldier She bound my wounds, and per- 
Sed me to rest upon her bed concealed me^ from a party of 
the insurgents who were seeking for Stragglers, supplied me with 
food, and did not suffer me to leave my place of refuge unid 
she had learned that I had every chance of getting uo this 

*°^It wat^nobly^done/ sai»*Miss Bellenden; ‘and I trust you 
will have an opportunityjj^e^newarding her generosity 

‘I am running up an' i- of obligation on all sides. Miss 
Bellenden, during these ^ nate occurrences, ^ 

Evandale; ‘hut when Ijiourina shoniiij, y 

relinquish his 

M be most osefol it »ot 
. absolutely necessary, my lord, m order to maintain, by your 
authority, proper diseiplme among the fellows whom Claver- 
house has left in garrison here, and who do not prove to be of 
the most orderly description of inmates; and, mdeeci, we 
the CoioneFs authority, for that very purpose, to detain any 
officer of his regiment who might pass this way. 

‘ That ’ said Lord Evandale, ‘ is an unanswerable argument, 
since it shows me that my residence here may be useiui, even 

in mv present disabled state/ 

‘ For your wounds, my lord,’ said the Major, if my sister, 
Lady Bellenden, will undertake to give battle to any ievensh 
symptom, if such should appear, I will answer fhab W 
campaigner, Gideon Pike, shall dress a flesh-wound wi i any o 


,v'." 

tlie mcorporation of barber-snrgeons. He tad en.oiigt of 
practice in Montrose’s,, .time,' for^ we tad ' few regularly-bred 
army chirurgeoiis, as you may well suppose. You agree to 
sfcay with us, then?’ 

‘My reasons for leaving the Gastle/ said Lord Evandale, 
glancing a look towards Edith, ‘though they evidently seemed 
weighty, must needs give way to those which infer the power of 
serving you. May I presume, Major, to inquire into the means 
and plan of defence which you have prepared ? or can I attend 
you to examine the works ? ’ 

It did not escape Miss Bellenden that Lord Evandale seemed 
much exhausted both in body and mind. ‘I think, sir,’ she 
said, addressing the Major, ‘that since Lord Evandale con- 
descends to become an^^ofiicer of our garrison, you should begin 
by rendering him amenable to your authority, and ordering 
him to his apartment, that he may take some refreshment ere 
he enters on military discussions.’ 

‘Edith is right,’ said the old lady; ‘you must go instantly 
to bed, my lord, and take some febrifuge, which I wiU prepare 
with my o^m hand ; and my lady-in-waiting, Mistress Martha 
Weddell, shall make some friar’s chicken, or something very 
light. I would not advise wine. John Gudyill, let the house- 
keeper make ready the chamber of dais. Lord Evandale must 
lie down instantly. Pike will take off the dressings and ex- 
amine the state of the wounds.’ 

‘These are melancholy preparations, madam,’ said Lord 
Evandale, as he returned thanks to Lady Margaret, and was 
about to leave the hall ; ‘ but I must submit to your ladyship’s 
directions, and I trust that your skill will soon make me a 
more able defender of your castle than I am at present. You 
must render my body serviceable as soon as you can, for you 
have no use for my head while you have Major Bellenden.’ 

With these words he left the apartment. 

‘An excellent young man, and a modest,’ said the Major. 

‘None of that conceit,’ said Lady Margaret, ‘that often 
makes young folk suppose they know better how their 
complaints should be treated than people that have had ex- 
.."^‘erience.’ 

‘And so generous and handsome a young"^ nobleman,’ said 
Jenny Dennison, who had entered during the latter part of this 
conversation, and was now left alone with her mistress in the 
hall, the Major returning to his military cares^ and Lady 
Margaret to her medical preparations, 


OLD MORTALITY 


^ Edith only answered these encomiums with a sip-h ■ but 
although silent, she felt and knew better than any one how much 
they were merited by the person on whom they were bestowed 

^ Jenny, however, failed not to follow up her blow. ‘After 
a’, it 's true that my leddy says, there’s nae trusting a Pres- 
byterian ; they are a’ faithless man-sworn louns. Whae wad 
hae thought that young Milnwood and Cuddie Headrigg wad 
hae taen on wi’ thae rebel blackguards 1 ’ 

‘ What do you mean by such improbable nonsense, Jenny ? ’ 
said her young mistress, very much displeased. 

‘I ken it’s no pleasing for you to hear, madam,’ answered 
Jenny, hardily, ‘and it’s as little pleasant for me to tell ■ but 
as gude ye suld ken a’ about it sune as syne, for the haiil 
Gastle s ringing wi’t/ 

vEinging with what, Jenny ? Have yon a mind to drive me ' 
mad ? answered Edith, impatiently. 

Just that Henry Morton of Milnwood is out wi^ the rebeE 
and ane o' their chief leaders.' 

“ It is a falsehood ! ' said Edith — ^ a most base calumny I and 
you are very bold to dare to repeat it to me. Henry Morton 
IS incapable of such treachery to his king and country, such 
cruelty to me — to — to aU the innocent and defenceless victims 
1 mean — who must suffer in a civil war ; I tell you he is utterly 
incapable of it, in every sense.' 

‘Dear! dear! Miss Edith,’ replied Jenny, still constant to 
her text, they maun be better acquainted wi’ voung men than 
I am or ever wish to be, that can tell preceesely wfiat they ’re 
capable or no capable ^o'. But there has been Trooper Tam 
and another chield out in bonnets and grey plaids, like country- 
men, to reoon— reconnoitre, I thinlc John GudvdU ca’d it; and 
they hae been amang -tie rebels, and brought back word’ that 
they had seen young Milnwood mounted on ane o’ the dran^oon 
horses that was taen at Loudon Hill, armed wi' swords \iicl 
pistols, like wha but him, and hand and glove wi' the foremost 
0 them, and dreeling and commanding the men ; and Cuddie 
at tne heels o him, in ane o’ Sergeant Bothwell’s laced waist- 
coats, and a cockit hat with a bab o' blue ribbands at it for the 
aula cau.se o’ the Covenant— but Cuddie aye liked a blue 
ribband -- and a ruffled sark, like ony lord o’ the land ; it sets 
the like o him, indeed ! ’ 

‘ Jenny, said her young mistress, hastily, ‘it is impos,sible 
these mens report can be true; my uncle has heard nothing 
of It at this instant.’ 
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^Beeaaise Tam Hallida}?'/ answered the handmaiden, ‘came 
in just live minutes after Lord Evandale; and when he heard 
liis lordship was in the Castle, he swore — the profane loon 1 — he 
would be d — d ere he would make the report, as hema^ it, of 
his news to Major Bellenden, since there was an officer of his ain 
regiment in the garrison. Sae he wad have said naething till 
Lord Evan dale 'wakened the next morning; only he tauld me 
about it (here Jenny looked a little down), just to vex me 
about Cuddie.^ 

‘Poh, you silly girl,' said Edith, assuming some courage, ‘it 
is -all a trick of that fellow to teaze you.' 

‘Na, madam, it caiina be that, for John Gudyill took the 
other dragoon — he's an aiild hard-favoured man, I wotnahis 
name — into the cellar, and gae him a tass o' brandy to get the 
news out o' him, and he said just the same as Tam Halliday, 
word for word ; and Mr. Gudyill was in sic a rage that he 
tauld it a' ower again to us, and says the haill rebellion is owing 
to the nonsense o’ my Leddyand the Major, and Lord Evandale, 
that begged off young Milnwood and Cuddie yesterday morning, 
for that, if they had suffered, the country wad hae been quiet ; 
and troth I am miiclde o' that opinion mysell.' 

This last commentary Jenny added to her tale, in resentment 
of her mistress’s extreme and obstinate incredulity. She was 
instantly alarmed, however, by the effect which her news 
produced upon her young lady, an effect rendered doubly violent 
by the High Church principles and prejudices in which Miss 
Bellenden had been educated. Her complexion became as pale 
as a corpse, her respiration so difficult that it was on the point of 
altogether failing her, and her limbs so incapable of supporting 
her that she sunk, rather than sat, down upon one of the seats 
in the hall, and seemed on the eve of fainting. Jenny tried cold 
water, burnt feathers, cutting of laces, and all other remedies 
usual in hysterical cases, but without any immediate effect. 

‘ God forgie me ! what hae I done ' said the repentant fdle- 
de~chamhre* ‘ I wish my tongue had been cuttit out 1 Wha 
wad hae thought o’ her taking on that way, and a' for a young 
lad 1 0, Miss Edith — dear Miss Edith, baud your heart up about 
it ; it 's maybe no true for a’ that I hae said. 0, I wish my mouth 
had been blistered ! A’body tells me my tongue will do me a 
mischief some day.^ What if my Leddy comes 1 or the Major? 
and she ’s sitting in the throne, too, that naehody has sate in 
since that weary morning the King was here ! 0, what will I 
do ? 0, what, will become o’ us ? ■, 
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^ While Jenny' Dennison thus lamented herself and her 
mistress, Edith slowly . returned from the paroxysm into which 
she had been thrown by this unexpected intelligence. 

‘If he had been unfortunate,' she said, ‘I never would have 
deserted him. I never did so, even irhen there was clanger and 
disgrace in pleading his cause. If he had died, I would have 
mourned him ; if he had been unfaithful, I would have forgiven 
him ; but a rebel to his Idng, a traitor to his countr}g the 
associate and colleague of cut-throats and common stabbers, the 
persecutor of aU that is noble, the professed and blasphemous 
enemy of all that is sacred, — I will tear him firom my heart, if 
my life-blood should ebb in the effort ! ' 

She wiped her eyes and rose hastily from the great chair 
(or throne, as lady Margaret used to call it), while the terrified 
damsel hastened to shake up the cushion, and efface the 
appearance of any one having occupied that sacred seat ; 
although King Charles himself, considering the youth and 
beauty as well as the affliction of the momentary usurper of 
his hallowed chair, would probably have thought very little of 
the profanation. She then hastened officiously to press her 
support on Edith, as she paced the hall apparently in deep 
meclitation. 

‘Tak my arm, madam- — better just tak my arm ; sorrow 
maun hae its vent, and doubtless ' 

‘No, Jeimy,' said Edith, with firmness, ‘you have seen my 
weakness, and you shall see my strength.' 

‘ But ye leaned on me the other morning, Miss Edith, when 
ye were sae sair grieved.' 

‘ Misplaced and erring affection may require support, Jenny ; 
duty can support itself, 3mt I will do nothing rashly. I will 
be aware of the reasons of his conduct, and then -—cast liim off 
forever,' was the firm and determined answer of her young 
lady. 

Overawed by a manner of which she could neither conceive 
the motive nor estimate the merit, Jenny muttered betiveen 
her teeth, ‘ Odd, when the first flight 's ower, Miss Edith taks it 
as easy as I do, and muckle easier, and I 'in sure I ne'er eared 
half sae muckle about Cuddie Headrigg as she did about young 
Milnwood. Forbye that, it 's maybe as weel to hae a friend on 
baith sides ; for, if the Whigs suld come to tak the Castle, as it 's 
like they may, when there's sae little victual, and the dragoons 
wasting wfoat's o't, ou, in that case, Milnwood and Cuddie 
wad hae the upper hand, and their freendsliip wad be worth 
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siller; I was tMiildiig sae this morning ''or"! heard the 
news/ 

With this consolatory reflection the damsel went about her 
usual occupations, leaving her mistress to school her mind as 
she best inight, for eradicating the sentiments which she had 
hitherto entertained towards Henry Morton. 





CHAPTER XXV 


Once more into the breach, dear friends, once more ! 

Henry V, 


O N the evening of this day, all the information which 
they could procure led them to expect that the insur- 
gent army would be with early dawn on their march 
against Tillietudlem. Lord Evaiidale’s^ wounds had been 
examined by Pike, who reported them in a very promising 
state. They "were numerous, but none of any consequence; 
and the loss of blood, as much perhaps as the boasted specific 
of Lady Margaret, had prevented any tendency to fever; so 
that, notwithstanding he felt some pain and great wealmess, 
the patient maintained that he was able to creep about with 
the assistance of a stick. In these circumstances, he refused to 
be confined to his apartment, both that he might encourage the 
soldiers by his presence, and suggest any necessary addition 
to the plan of defence, which the Slaj or might be supposed to 
have arranged upon something of an antiquated fashion .of war- 
fare. Lord Evandale was well qualified to give advice on such 
subjects, having served, during his eaiiy youth, both in France 
and in the Low Countries. There was little or no oecasion, 
however, for altering the preparations already made ; and, 
excepting on the article of provisions, there seemed no reason to 
fear for the defence of so strong a place against such assailants 
as those by whom it was threatened. 

With the peep of day, Lord Evandale and Major Bellendeii 
were on the battlements again, viewing and re-viewing the state 
of their preparations, and anxiously expecting the approach of 
the enemy. I ought to observe, that the report of the spies had 
now been regularly made and received,; but the Major ..treated, 
the report that Morton was', in arms against the goveriiinent 
with the most scornful incredulity. 

' I know the lad better,’ was the only reply he deigned to 
make: ‘the fellows have not dared to venture near enough, 
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' .and ;ha¥e been deceiYed by some fanciM resemblance, oivhave, 
^ Vpickedmp^sonie story. ’ ; ' 

t l differ from you, Major/ answered Lord Evandale ; 
tliink you will see that young gentleman at the head of the 
insiirgents ; and, though I shall be heartily sorry for it, I shall 
not be greatly surprised.' 

* You are as bad as Claverhouse/ said the Major, ‘who 
contended yesterday morning down my very throat that this 
young fellow, who is as high-spirited and gentleman-like a boy 
as I have ever known, wanted but an opportunity to place him- 
self at the head of the rebels/ 

‘ considering the usage which he has received, and the 
suspicions under which he lies,' said Lord Evandale, ‘what 
other course is open to him? For my own part, I should 
hardly know whether he deserved most blame or pity.' 

‘ Blame, my lord I pity 1 ' echoed the Major, astonished at 
hearing such sentiments. ‘He would deserve to be hanged, 
that 's all ; and were he my own son, I should see him strung 
up with pleasure. Blame, indeed 1 But your lordship cannot 
think as you are pleased to speak V 

‘I give you my honour, Major Bellenden, that I have been 
for some time of opinion that our politicians and prelates have 
driven matters to a painful extremity in this country, and have 
alienated, by violence of various kinds, not only the lower 
classes, but all those in the upper ranks whom strong party 
feeling or a desire of court interest does not attach to their 
standard.' 

‘I am no politician,' answered the Major, ‘and I do not 
understand nice distinctions. My sword is the king's, and 
when he commands, I draw it in his cause.' 

‘ I trust,' replied the young lord, ‘you will not find me more 
back’ward than yourself^ though I heartily wish that the enemy 
were foreigners. It is, however, no time to debate that matter, 
for yonder they come, and we must defend ourselves as well as 

As Lord Evandale spoke, the van of the insurgents began 
to make their appearance on the road which crossed the top of 
the bill, and thence descended opposite to the Tower. They 
did not, however, move dmmwards, as if aware that, in doing 
so, their columns would be exposed to the fire of the artillery 
of the place. But their numbers, which at first seemed few, 
appeared presently so to deepen and concentrate themselves 
that, judging of the masses which occupied the road behind 
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the hill from the closeness of' the front which they presented 
on the top of it, their force appeared very considerable. There 
was a pause of anxiety on both sides^ and, while the unsteady 
ranlcs of the Covenanters were agitated, as if by pressure 
behind or uncertainty as to their next movement, their arms, 
picturesque from their variety, glanced in the morning sun, 
whose beams were reflected from a grove of pikes, muskets, 
halberds, and battle-axes. ^ The armed mass occupied, for a 
few minutes, this fluctuating position, until three or four 
horsemen, who seemed to be leaders, advanced from the front, 
and occupied the height a little nearer to the Castle. John 
Gudyill, who was not without some skill as an artilleryman, 
brought a gun to bear on this detached group. 

‘ LU flee the falcon (so the small camion ivas called) — 1 11 
flee the falcon whene'er your honour gies command ; my certie, 
she 'll ruffle their feathers for them ! ' 

The Major looked at Lord Evaiidale. 

^ Stay a moment,' said the young nobleman, Hhey send us 
a flag of truce.' 

In fact, one of the horsemen at that moment dismounted, 
and, displaying a white cloth on a pike, moved forward towards 
the Tower, while the Major and Lord Evandale, descending 
from the battlement of the main fortress, advanced to meet 
him as far as the barricade, judging it unwise to admit him 
vdthin the precincts which they designed to defend. At the 
same time that the ambassador set forth, the group of horse- 
men, as if they had anticipated the preparations of John Gudyill 
for their annoyance, withdrew- from the advanced station which 
they had occupied, and fell hack to the main body. 

The envoy of the Covenanters, to judge by his mien and 
manner, seemed fully imbued with that spiritual pride wiiicli 
distinguished his sect. His features w^ere drawn up to a 
contemptuous primness, and his half-shut eyes seemed to scorn 
to look upon the terrestrial objects around, while, at^ every 
solemn stride, his toes were pointed outw^ards with an air that 
appeared to despise the ground on which they trode, ^ 

Lord Evandale could not suppress a smile at this singular 
figure. ‘Did you ever,' said he to Major Bellendeii, ‘ see such 
an absurd automaton ? One would swear it moves upon springs. 
Can it speak, think you ? ' 

‘0, ay,' said the Major; ‘that seems to be one of my old 
acquaintance, a genuine Puritan of the right pharisaical leaven. 
Stay, he coughs and hems ; he is about to summon the Castle 
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with the butt-end of a sermon instead of a parley on the 
trumpet/' 

The veteraiij who in his day had had many an opportunity 
to become acquainted with the manners of these religionists, 
was not far mistaken in his conjecture ; only that, instead of a 
prose exordium, the Laird of Langcale — for it w^as no less a 
personage — uplifted, with a stentorian voice, a verse of the 
twenty-fourth Psalm : 

‘ Ye gates lift up your heads ! ye doors, 

Doors that do last for aye, 

Be lifted up ’ 

‘I told you so/ said the Major to Evandale, and then 
presented himself at the entrance of the barricade, demanding 
to know for what purpose or intent he made that doleful noise, 
like a hog in a high wind, beneath the gates of the Castle. 

‘I come,’ replied the ambassador, in a high and shrill voice, 
and without any of the usual salutations or deferences — ‘I 
come from the godly army of the Solemn League and Covenant, 
to speak with two carnal Malignants, William Maxwell, called 
Lord Evandale, and Miles Bellenden of Gharnwood.’ 

‘And wLat have you to say to Miles Bellenden and Lord 
Evandale ? ’ answered the Major. 

‘Are you the parties ? ’ said the Laird of Langcale, in the 
same sharp, conceited, disrespectful tone of voice. 

‘Even so, for fault of better,' said the Major. 

‘ Then there is the public summons,' said the envoy, putting 
a paper into Lord Evandale's hand, ‘and there is a private 
letter for Miles Bellenden from a godly youth, who is honoured 
with leading a part of our host. Read them quickly, and God 
give you grace to fructify by the contents, though it is niucHe 
to be doubted.' 

The summons ran thus : ‘ We, the named and constituted 
leaders of the gentlemen, ministers, and others presently in 
arms for the cause of liberty and true religion, do warn and 
summon William Lord Evandale and Miles Bellenden of Gharn- 
w^ood, and others presently in arms, and keeping garrison in the 
Tower of Tillietudlein, to surrender the said Tower upon fair 
conditions of quarter, and license to depart with hag and 
baggage, otherwise to suffer such extremity of fire and sword as 
belong by the laws of war to those who hold out an untenable 
post. And so may God defend His own good cause 1 ' 

This summons was signed by John Balfour of Burley, as 
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quarter-master-general of the army of the Govenantj for himself, 
and in name of the other leaders. 

The letter to Major Bellendeii was from Henry Morton. It- 
was couched in the following language : 


‘I have taken a step, my venerable friend, which, among 
many painful consequences, will, I am afraid, incur your very 
decided disapprobation. But I have taken my resolution in 
honour and good faith, and with the full approval of my own 
conscience. I can no longer submit to have my own rights and 
those of my fellow-subjects trampled upon, our freedom violated, 
our persons insulted, and our blood spilt, without just cause or 
legal trial. Providence, through the violence of the oppressors 
themselves, seems now to have opened a way of deliverance 
from this intolerable tyranny, and I do not hold him deserving 
of the name and rights of a freeman who, thinking as I do, 
shall withhold his arm from the cause of his country. But God, 
who knows my heart, be my witness that I do not share the 
angry or violent passions of the oppressed and harassed 
sufferers with whom I am now acting. My most earnest and 
anxious desire is to see this urmatural war brought to a speedy 
end by the union of the good, wise, and moderate of all parties, 
and a peace restored which, without injury to the king’s 
constitutional rights, may substitute the authority of equal 
laws for that of military violence, and, permitting to all men 
to worship God according to their own consciences, may 
subdue fanatical enthusiasm by reason and mildness, instead 
of driving it to frenzy by persecution and. iiitolerance. 

‘ With these sentiments, you may conceive with what pain 
I appear in arms before the house of your venerable relative, 
which we understand you propose to hold out against us. 
Permit me to press upon you the assurance that such a 
measure will only lead to the effusion of blood; that, if 
repulsed in the assault, we are yet strong enough to invest the 
place, and reduce it by hunger, being aware of your indifferent 
preparations to sustain a protracted siege. It would grieve me 
to the heart to think what would be the sufferings in such a 
case, and upon whom they would chiefly fall. 

‘Do not suppose, my respected friend, that I would propose 


to you any terms which could compromise the high and 


honourable character which you have so deservedly won, and 
so long borne. If the regular soldiers, to whom I "will ensure 
a safe retreat, are dismissed from the place, I trust no more 


m 
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, .will ..bd' required tban^ your parole to remain neuter during this 
: unhappy, no,iitest'; and. I will take care-, that Lady Margaret’s 
property, as well as yonrsj shall be duly respected, and no 
garrison intruded upon you. I could say much in favour of 
this proposal; but I fear, as I must in the present instance 
appear criminal in your eyes, good arguments would lose their 
infiiierice when coming from an unwelcome quarter. I will, 
therefore, break ofi‘ with assuring you that, whatever your 
sentiments may be hereafter towards me, my sense of gratitude 
to you can never be diminished or erased ; and it would be the 
happiest moment of my life that should give me more effectual 
means than mere words to assure you of it. Therefore, although 
in the first moment of resentment you may reject the proposal 
I make to you, let not that prevent you frrom resuming the 
topic, if future events should render it more acceptable ; for 
whenever, or howsoever, I can be of service to you, it will 
always afford the greatest satisfaction to 

'RmRY Moetois'.^ 

Having read this long letter with the most marked indigna- 
tion, Major Bellenden put it into the hands of Lord Evandale. 

^ I would not have believed this,’ he said, ^ of Henry Morton, 
if half mankind had sworn it! The ungrateful, rebellious 
traitor 1 rebellious in cold blood, and without even the pretext 
of enthusiasm, that warms the liver of such a crack-brained fop 
as our friend the envoy there. But I should have remembered 
he was a Presbyterian ; I ought to have been aware that I was 
nursing a wolf-cub, whose diabolical nature wmld make him 
tear and snatch at me on the first opportunity. Were Saint 
Paul on earth again, and a Presbyterian, he would be a rebel 
in three months ; it is in the very blood of them.’ 

^ Well,’ said Lord Evandale, ‘I will be the last to recommend 
surrender ; but, if our provisions fail, and we receive no relief 
from Edinburgh or Glasgow, I think we ought to avail ourselves 
of this opening to get the ladies, at least, safe out of the Castle.’ 

‘ They wdil endure all, ere they would accept the protec- 
tion of such a smooth-tongued hypocrite,’ answered the Major, 
indignantly ; ‘ I would renounce them for relatives w^ere it 
otherwise. But let us dismiss the worthy ambassador. My 
friend,’ he said, turning to Langcale, Hell your leaders, and 
the mob they have gathered yonder, that, if they have not a 
particular opinion of the hardness of their own skulls, I would 
advise them to beware how they knock them against these old 
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walls. And let them send no ^more flags of truce, or we will 
hang up the messenger in retaliation, of the murder of Cornet 
Grahame.' 

With this answer the ambassador returned to those by 
whom he had been sent. He had no sooner reached the main 
body than a murmur was heard amongst the multitude, and 
there was raised in front of their ranks an ample red flag, the 
borders of which were edged with blue. A.s the signal of war 
and defiance spread out its large folds upon the morning wind, 
the ancient banner of Lady Margaret’s family, together with 
the royal ensign, were immediately hoisted on the w-alls of the 
Tower, and at the same time a round of artillery was dis- 
charged against the foremost ranks of the insurgents, by which 
they sustained some loss. Their leaders instantly withdrev/ 
them to the shelter of the brow of the hill. 

H think,’ said John Gudyill, while he busied himself in 
recharging his guns, ‘they hae fund the falcon’s neb a bit ower 
hard for them. It ’s no for nought that the hawk whistles.’ 

But as he uttered these words the ridge was once more 
crowded with the ranks of the enemy. A general discharge 
of their firearms was directed against the defenders upon the 
battlements. Under cover of the smoke, a column of picked 
men rushed down the road with determined courage, and, 
sustaining with firmness a heavy fire from the garrison, they 
forced their way, in spite of opposition, to the first barricade 
by which the avenue was defended. They were led on by 
Balfour in person, who displayed courage equal to liis enthusi- 
asm ; and, in spite of every opposition, forced the barricade, 
killing and wounding several of the defenders, and compelling 
the rest to retreat to their second position. The precautions, 
however, of Major Bellenden rendered this success unavailing; 
for no sooner were the Covenanters in possession of the post 
than a close and destructive fire was poured into it from the 
Castle, and from those stations which commanded it in the 
rear. • Having no means of protecting themselves from this fire, 
or of returning it with effect against men who were under 
cover of their barricades and defences, the Covenanters were 
obliged to retreat; but not until they had, with their axes, 
destroyed the stockade, so as to render it impossible for the 
defenders to reoccupy it, 

Balfour was the last man that retired. He even remained 
for a short space almost alone, with an axe in Ins hand, labour- 
ing like a pioneer amid the storm of balls, many of v/hich were 
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specially aimed against him. ^ Tlie retreat of the party he 
commanded was not effected without heavy loss, and served as 
a severe lesson concerning the local advantages possessed by 
■ the garrison. • 

The next attack of the Covenanters was made with more 
caution. A strong party of marksmen, many of them com- 
petitors at the game of the popinjay, under the command of 
Henry Morton, glided through the woods where they afforded 
them the best shelter, and, avoiding the open road, endeavoured, 
by forcing their way through the bushes and trees, and up the 
racks which surrounded it on either side, to gain a position 
from which, without being exposed in an intolerable degree, 
they might annoy the flank of the second barricade, while it 
was menaced in front by a second attack from Burley. The 
besieged saw the danger of this movement, and endeavoured to 
impede the approach of the marksmen by firing upon them at 
every point where they showed themselves. The assailants, on 
the other hand, displayed great coolness, spirit, and judgment 
in the manner in which they approached the defences. This 
was in a great measure to be ascribed to the steady and adroit 
manner in which they were conducted by their youthful leader, 
who showed as much skill in protecting his own followers as 
spirit in annoying the enemy. 

He repeatedly enjoined his marksmen to direct their aim 
chiefly upon the redcoats, and to save the others engaged in 
the defence of the Castle ; and, above all, to spare t&e life of 
the old Major, whose anxiety made him more than once expose 
himself in a manner that, without such generosity on the part 
of the enemy, might have proved fatal. A dropping fire of 
musketry no w glanced from every part of the precipitous mount 
on which the Castle was founded. Prom bush to hush, from 
crag to crag, from tree to tree, the marksmen continued to 
advance, availing themselves of branches and roots to assist 
their ascent, and contending at once with the disadvantages of 
the ground and the fire of the enemy. At length they got so 
high on the ascent that several of them possessed an oppor- 
tunity of firing into the barricade against the defenders, who 
then lay exposed to their aim, and Burley, profiting by the 
confusion of the moment, moved forward to the attack in front. 
His onset was made with the same desperation and fury as 
before, and met with less resistance, the defenders being alarmed 
at the progress wliicli the sharp-shooters had made in turning 
the flank of their position. Determined to improve his advaii- 
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tage, Barley, with his axe in his hand, pursued the party whom 
he had dislodged even to the third and last barricade, and 
entered it along with them. 

‘ Kill, kill 1 down with the enemies of God and His people 1 
No quarter I The Castle is ours T were the cries by which 
he animated his friends, the most undaunted of whom followed 
him close, whilst the others, with axes, spades, and other imple- 
ments, threw up eai'th, cut down trees, hastily labouring to 
establish such a defensive cover in the rear of the second 
barricade as might enable them to retain possession of it, yh 
case the Castle was not carried by this j 

Lord Evandale could no longer restrain his impatience. He 
charged with a few soldiers who had been kept in reserve in the 
courtyard of the Castle ; and, although his arm was in a sliing, 
encouraged them, by voice and gesture, to assist their comjpan- 
ions who were engaged with Burley. The combat now assumed 
an air of desperation. The narrow road was crowded witm the 
followers of Burley, who pressed forward to support their | com- 
panions. The soldiers, animated by the voice and preserlice of 
Lord Evandale, fought with fury, their small numbers being in 
some measure compensated by their greater skill, and by their 
possessing the upper ground, which they defended desperately 
with pikes and halberds, as well as with the butts of the cara- 
bines and their broadswords. Those within the Castle jWdeav- 
oured to assist their companions, whenever they could so level 
their guns as to fire upon the enemy without endangering their 
friends. The sharp-shooters, dispersed around, were firing 
incessantly on each object that the battle- 

ment. The Castle was env^lepbd with smoke, and the rocks 
rang to the cries of the combatants. In the midst of this scene 
of confusion, a singular accident had nearly given the besiegers 
possession of the fortress. 

Cuddie Headrigg, who had advanced among the marksmen, 
being well acquainted with every rock and bush in the vicinity 
of the Castle, where he had so often gathered nuts with Jenny 
Dennison, was enabled, by such local knowledge, to advance 
farther, and with less danger, than most of his companions, 
excepting some three or four who had followed him close. Now 
Cuddie, though a brave enough fellow upon the whole, was by 
no means fond of danger, either for its own sake or for that 
of the glory which attends it. In his advance, therefore, he 
had not, as the phrase goes, taken the bull by the horns, or 
advanced in fi:ont of the enemy's fire. On the contrary, he had 
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edged gradually away from the scene of action, and, turning 
Ms line of ascent rather to the left, had pursued it until it 
brought him under a front of the Castle different from that 
before which the parties were engaged, and to which the 
defenders had given no attention, trusting to the steepness 
of the precipice. There was, however, on this point, a certain 
window belonging to a certain pantry, and communicating with 
a certain yew-tree, which grew out of a steep cleft of the rock, 
being the very pass through which Goose Gibbie was smuggled 
out of the Castle in order to carry Edith’s express to Charnwood, 
and which had probably, in its day, been used for other con- 
traband purposes. Cuddie, resting upon the butt of his gun, 
and looldng up at this window, observed to one of his com- 
panions, ^There’s a place I ken weel > mony a time I hae 
helped J enny Dennison out o’ the yinnock, forbye creeping in 
whiles myseil to get some daffin’ at e’en after the plough was 
loosed.’ 

‘And what’s to hinder us to creep in just now?’ said the 
other, who was a smart enterprising young fellow. 

‘There’s no muckle to hinder us, an that were a’,’ answered 
Cuddie ; ‘ hut what were we to do neist ? ’ 

‘ We ’ll take the Castle,’ cried the other ; ‘ here are five or six 
o’ us, and a’ the sodgers are engaged at the gate.’ 

‘ Come awa wi’ you, then,’ said Cuddie ; ‘ kit mind, deil a 
finger ye maun lay on Lady Margaret, or Miss Edith, or the 
auld Major, or, aboon a’, on Jenny Dennison, or ony body but 
the sodgers; cut and quarter amang them as ye like, I carena.’ 

‘Ay, ay,’ said the other, ‘let us once in, and we wMl make 
our ain terms with them a’.’ 

Gingerly, and as if treading upon eggs, Cuddie began to 
ascend the well-known pass, not very willingly; for, besides 
that -he was something apprehensive of the reception he might 
meet with in the inside, his conscience insisted that he was 
making but a shabby requital for Lady Margaret’s former 
favours and protection. He got up, however, into the yew-tree, 
followed by his companions, one after another. The window^ 
was small, and had been secured by stanchions of iron ; but 
these had been long worn away by time, or forced out by the 
domestics to possess a free passage for their own occasional 
convenience. Entrance was therefore easy, providing there 
was no one in the pantry, a point which Cuddie endeavoured 
to discover before he made the final and perilous step. While 
his companions, therefore, were urging and threatening him 
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behind, and he was hesitating and stretching his neck to look 
into the apartment, his head became visible to Jenny Dennison, 
who had ensconced herself in said pantry as the safest place in 
which to wait the issue of the assault. So soon as this object 
of terror caught her eye, she set up a hysteric scream, dew to 
the adjacent kitchen, and, in the desperate agony of fear, seized 
on a pot of kail-brose which she herself had hung on the fire 
before the combat began, having promised to Tam Halliday 
to prepare his breakfast for him. Thus burdened, she returned 
to the window of the pantry, and still exclaiming, 'Murder! 
murder! — we are a’ harried and ravished — the Castle's taen 
— tak it amang ye ! ' she discharged the whole scalding con- 
tents of the pot, accompanied with a dismal yell, upon the per- 
son of the unfortunate Cuddie. ^ However welcome the mess 
might have been, if Cuddie and it had become acquainted in a 
regular manner, the effects, as administered by Jemi}?*, would 
probably have cured him of soldiering for ever, had he been 
looking upwards when it was thrown upon him. But, fortu- 
nately for our man of war, he had taken the alarm upon Jenny's 
first scream, and was in the act of looking down, expostulating 
•with his comrades, who impeded the retreat which he was anx- 
ious to commence ; so that the steel cap and buff' coat which 
formerly belonged to Sergeant Bothwell, being garments of an 
excellent endurance, protected his person against the greater 
part of the scalding brose. Enough, however, reached him to 
annoy him severely, so that in the pain and surprise he j umped 
hastily out of the tree, oversetting Iris followers, to the manifest 
danger of their limbs, and, without listening to arguments, 
entreaties, or authority, made the best of his way hj the most 
safe road to the main body of the army wiiereimto he l)elonged, 
and could neither by threats nor persuasion be prevailed upon 
to return to the attack. 

As for Jenny, when she had thus conferred upon one admirer s 
outwaid man the viands which her fair hands had so lately 
been in the act of preparing for the stomach of another, she 
continued her song of alarm, running a screaming division 
upon all those crimes which the lawyers call the four pleas 
of the crown, namely, murder, fire, rape, and robbery. These 
hideous exclamations gave so much alarm, and created such 
confusion within the Uastle, that Major Bellenden and Lord 
Evandale judged it best to draw off from the conflict wdthqiit 
the gates, and, abandoning to the enemy all the exterior 
defences of the avenue, confine themselves to the Castle itself. 
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for fear of its being surprised on some unguarded point. ^ Their 
retreat was unmolested ; for the panic of Cuddie and his coni- 
panioiis Imd occasioned nearly as much confusion on the side 
of the besiegers as the screams of Jenny had caused to the 
defenders. 

There was no attempt on either side to renew the action 
that day. The insurgents had suffered most severely; and, 
from the difficulty which they had experienced in carrying the 
bar]'icadoe<i positions without the precincts of the castle, they 
could have but little hope of storming the place itself. On the 
other hand, the situation of the besieged was dispiriting and 
gloomy. In the skirmishing they had lost two or three men 
and had several wounded ; and though their loss was in propor- 
tion greatly less than that of the enemy, who had left twenty 
men dead on the place, yet their small number could much 
worse spare it, while the desperate attacks of the opposite party 
plainly showed how serious the leaders were in the purpose of 
reducing the place, and how well seconded by the zeal of their 
followers. But, especially, the garrison had to fear for hunger, 
in case blockade should be resorted to as the means of reducing 
them. The Major’s directions had been imperfectly obeyed in 
regard to laying in provisions ; and the dragoons, in spite of all 
warning and authority, were likely to be wasteful in using them. 
It was, therefore, with a heavy heart that Major Bellenden gave 
directions for guarding the window through which the Castle 
had so nearly been surprised, as well as all others which offered 
the most remote facility for such an enterprise. 



CHAPTER XXVI 


The King hath drawn 
The special head of airthe land together. 

Seivry IF. Part 11. 

T he leaders of the Presbyterian army had a serious con- 
sultation upon the evening of the day in which they had 
made the attack on Tillietudlem. They could not but 
observe that their followers were disheartened by the loss which 
they had sustained, and which, as usual in such cases, had 
fallen upon the bravest and most forward. It was to be feared 
that, if they were suffered to exhaust their zeal and efforts in 
an object so secondary as the capture of this petty fort, their 
numbers would melt away by degrees, and they would lose all 
the advantages arising out of the present unprepared state of 
the government. Moved by these arguments, it w^as agreed 
that the main body of the army should march against Glasgow, 
and dislodge the soldiers who w’ere lying in that town. The 
council nominated Henry Morton, with others, to this last 
service, and appointed Burley to the command of a chosen body 
of five hundred men, who were to remain behind, for the pur- 
pose of blockading the Tower of Tillietudlem. Morton testified 
the greatest repugnance to this arrangement. 

‘ He had the strongest personal motives,’ he said, ^for desir- 
ing to remain near Tillietudlem ; and if the management of the 
siege were committed to him, he had little doubt^ but that lie 
would bring it to such an accommodation as, without being 
rigorous to the besieged, would fully answer the purpose of the 
besiegers.’ 

Burley readily guessed the cause of his young colleague’s re- 
luctance to move with the army ; for, interested as he was in 
appreciating the characters with whom he had to deal, he had 
contrived, through the simplicity of Cuddie and the enthusiasm 
of old Mause, to get much information concerning Morton’s 
relations with the family of Tillietudlem. He therefore took 
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the adYantage of Pomidtext's arising to speak to bnsiiiess, as 
iio said, for some short space of time (which Burley rightly 
interpreted to mean an hour at the very least), and seized that 
inorDent to withdraw Morton from the hearing of their col- 
leagues, and to hold the following argument with him : — 

^ Thou art unwise, Henry Morton, to desire to sacrifice this 
holy cause to thy friendship for an uncircumcised Philistine, or 
thy lust for a Moabitish woman/ 

* I neither understand your meaning, Mr. Balfour, nor relish 
your allusions,' replied Morton, indignantly; ‘and I know no 
reason you have to bring so gross a charge or to use such 
uncivil language.' 

‘Confess, however, the truth,' said Balfour, ‘and own that 
there are those vdthin yon dark Tower over whom thou wouldst 
rather be watching like a mother over her little ones, than thou 
wouldst bear the banner of the Church of Scotland over the 
necks of her enemies.' 

‘If you mean that I would willingly terminate this war 
without any bloody victory, and that I am more anxious to do 
this than to acquire any personal fame or power, you may be/ 
replied Morton, ‘perfectly right.' 

‘And not wfrolly wrong,' answered Burley, ‘in deeming that 
thou wouldst not exclude fi’om so general a pacification thy 
friends in the garrison of Tiilietudlem.' 

‘Certainly,' replied Morton; ‘I am too much obliged to 
Major Bellenden not to wish to be of service to him, as far as 
the interest of the cause I have espoused will permit. I never 
made a secret of my regard for him.' 

‘ I am aware of that,' said Burley; ‘but, if thou hadst con- 
cealed it, I should, nevertheless, have found out thy riddle. 
Now, hearken to my words. This Miles Bellenden hath means 
to subsist his garrison for a month.' 

‘ This is not the case,' answered Morton ; ‘ we Imow his stores 
are hardly equal to a week's consumption.' 

‘Ay, but,’ continued Burley, ‘1 have since had proof, of the 
strongest nature, that such a report was spread in the garrison 
by that wily and grey-headed Slalignant, partly to prevail on 
the soldiers to submit to a diminution of their daily food, 
partly to detain us before the walls of his fortress until the 
sword should be whetted to smite and destroy us.' 

‘And why was not the evidence of this laid before the council 
bf, war i'.said Morton. ■ 

‘ To what purpose ? ' said Balfour. ‘ Why need we undeceive 
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Kettledrummle, Macbriar, Poundtext, and Langcale upon ^snch 
anoinf* Tliyself must own, that whatever is told to them 
Ses to the host out of the mouth of the preacher at their 
next holding-forth. They are already discouraged by the 
thoughts of lying before the fort a week. What would be ttie 
consequence were they ordered to prepare for the leaguer of a 

"“^lut why conceal it, then, from me 1 or why tell it me n^ 1 
and, above all, what proofs have you got o± the fact 1 eon- 

a^e many proofs,’ replied Burley ; and he put into his 
hands a number of requisitions sent forth by Major Bellenden, 
with receipts on the back to various proprietors, foi cattle, 
corn mealf etc., to such an amount that the sum tota,l seemed 
to exclude the possibility of the garrison being soon distressed 
for nrovisions. ^But Burley did not inform Morton of a _fact 
whii he himself knew full well,, namely, 
nrovisions never reached the garrison, owing to the rapacity of 
the dragoons sent to collect them, who readily sold to one man 
Xt they took from another, and abused the Major s press. for 
stores pretty much as Sir John Falstaff aid that of the king 

And now,’ continued Balfour, observing that he had made 
the desired impression, ‘I have only to say that I concealed 
this from thee no longer than it was concealed from myself, 
for I have only received these papers this morning ; and .1 tell 
it unto thee now, that thou mayest go on thy way rejoicing, 
and work the great work willingly at Glasgow, being assipd 
that no evil can befall thy friends in the Malignant party, simc 
their fort is abundantly victualled, and 1 possess not numbers 
sufficient to do more against them than to prevent then saJj- 

^^^^^d^ why,’ continued Morton, who felt an inexpressible 

reluctance to acquiesce in Balfour’s f ^ P®", 

mit me to remain in the command of this smallei party, and 
march forward yourself to Glasgow 1 It is the more honourable 

“^“^^ind therefore, young man,’ answered Burley, J 

laboured that it should be committed to the son of bilas 
Morton. I am waxing old, and this grey head has had enoug i 
of honour where it could be gathered by danger. I speak noo 
of the frothy bubble which men call earthiy feme, but the 
honour belonging to him that doth not the work negligently. 
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But thy career is yet to run. ■ Thou hast to vindicate the high 

through my assurance 
that It was dearly weU-merited. M Loudon HiU thou w*ta 
captive, and at the last assault it was thy part to fight under 
cover, whdst I led the more open and dangerous attack ; and, 
snouidst thou now remain before these walls when 'there is 

say that the 

&the°^’ hath fallen away from the'- paths of his 

Stung by this last observation, to which, as a gentleman 
and soldier, he could offer no suitable reply, Morton hastily 
acquiesced m the proposed arrangement. Yet he was unable 
to divest himself of certain feelings of distrust which he in- 

Sformation^^*^°^^^ quarter from which he received this 

distinctly understand each 
other. You have thought it worth your while to bestow 
particular attention upon my private affairs and personal 
attachnients ; be so good as to understand that I am as 
constant to them as to my political principles. It is possible 
that, aurmg my absence, you may possess the power of soothing 
or of wounding those feelings. Be assured that, whatever may 
be the consequences to the issue of our present adventure, my 
eternal gratitude or my persevering resentment ivill attend 
the hne of conduct you may adopt on such an occasion ; and 
however young and inexperienced I am, I have no doubt of 
tmding friends to assist me in expressing my sentiments in 
ei tiler case. 

If there be a threat implied in that denunciation,’ replied 
Liirley, coldly and haughtily, ‘it had better have been spared. 

1 know how to value the regard of my friends, and despise, 
from my soul, the threats of my enemies. Bat I will not take 
occasion ol offence, l^hatever happens here in your absence 
shall be managed wth as much deference to your wishes as 
the duty 1 owe to a higher power can possibly permit.’ 

satisfied promise Morton was obliged to rest 

^ ’Our defeat wiU relieve the garrison,’ said he, internally, 
ore they can be reduced to surrender at discretion: and, in 
case ot victory, I already see, from the numbers of the 
Moderate party, that I shall have a voice as powerful as 
Buriey s m determining the use which shall be made of it.’ 

He therefore Mowed Balfour to the council, where they 
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^ ^ TT^HlAfirummle adding to his lastly a few words of prac- 

found Ket When these were expended, Morton tesui- 

SffSS '“I? »f *f, 

fied ins vnuiiiswe e regular troops from Glasgow. 

hS ^ 4 w»e"»»ed, »d tie whole re- 

His compamons exhortation from the preachers who 

weJe tesmt S morning, at break of day, the insurgent 
army \)roke up from their encampment and marched towaids 

^ItTnot our intention to detail at length incidents which 
may he found in the history of the period. It is^suftcient to 
SJthlt Claverhouse and Lord Eoss, l^rnmg the superior 
foL which was directed against them, intrenched, or mtner 
barricadoed themselves in the centre of the city, wheie the 
to™ houS’aiid old jail were situated, with the determination 
to stand the assault of the insurgents rather than to abandon 
the capital of the west of Scotland, ihe Presbyterians made 
their attack in two bodies, one of which penetrated into the 
city in the line of the college and cathedral church, while 
the other marched up the Gallowgate, or principal access from 
the south-east. Both divisions were led by men of resolution, 
and behaved with great spirit. But the advantages of military 
skill and situation were too great for their undisciplined 

''"'Ss and Claverhouse had carefully disposed parties of 
their soldiers in houses, at the heads of the streets, and in the 
SSes of closes, as they are caUed or lanes, besides those 

•» "Kniiinrl hrftfi.stworks wliicli' readied across 
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It' was with : bmmng resentment Morton heard these 
reflections thrown out by the very men who had soonest 
exhibited signs of discouragement. The iinj ust reproach, how- 
ever, had the etfect of firing his emulation, and making him 
sensible that, engaged as he was in a jierilous cause, it was 
absolutely necessary that he should conquer or die. 

‘I liave no retreat,’ lie said to himself, ‘All shall allow — 
even Major Bellenden — even Edith — that in courage, at least, 
the rebel Morton was not inferior to his father.’ 

The condition of the army after the repulse was so undisci- 
plined, and ill such disorganisation, that the leaders thought it 
prudent to draw off some miles from the city to gain time for 
reducing them once more into such order as they were capable 
of adopting. Recruits, in the meanwhile, came fast in, more 
moved by the extreme hardships of their own condition, and 
encouraged by the advantage obtained at Loudon Hill, than 
deterred by the last unfortunate enterprise. Many of these 
attached themselves particularly to Morton’s division. He 
had, however, the mortification to see that his unpopularity 
among the more intolerant part of the Covenanters increased 
rapidly. The prudence beyond his years which he exhibited in 
improving the discipline and arrangement of his followers, they 
termed a trusting in the arm of flesh, and his avowed tolerance 
for those of religious sentiments and observances different fr'om 
his own obtained him, most unjustly, the nickname of Gallio, 
‘who cared for none of those things.’ What was worse than 
these misconceptions, the mob of the insurgents, always loudest 
in applause of those who push political or religious opinions 
to extremity, and disgusted mtli such as endeavour to reduce 
them to the yoke of discipline, preferred avowedly the more 
zealous leaders, in whose ranks enthusiasm in the cause sup- 
plied the want of good order and military subjection, to the 
restraints which Morton endeavoured to bring them under. In 
short, while bearing the principal burden of command — for 
his colleagues willingly relinquished in his favour ever}d:hirig 
that was troublesome and obnoxious in the office of general — 
Morton found himself without that authority which alone could 
Tender his regulations effectual.^ 

Yet, notwithstanding these obstacles, he had, during the 
course of a few days, laboured so hard to introduce some degree 
of discipline into the army, that he thought he might hazard a 
second attack upon Glasgow with every prospect of success. 


- See Dissensions among tlie Covenanters. Note 25. 
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It cannot be doubted that Morton’s anxiety ' to measure 
himself with Colonel Grahame of Claverhouse, at ^ whose hands 
he had sustained such injury, had its share in giving motive to 
his uncommon exertions. But Claverhouse disa|)pointed his 
hopes; for, satisfied with having the advantage in repulsing 
the first attack upon Glasgow, he determined that he would 
not, with the handful of troops under his command, await a. 
second assault firom the insurgents, with more numerous and 
better disciplined forces than had supported their first enter- 

g rise. He therefore evacuated the place, and marched at the 
ead of his troops towards Edinburgh. The insurgents of 
course entered Glasgow without resistance, and without Morton 
having the opportunity, which he so deeply coveted, of again 
encountering Claverhouse personally. But, although he had 
not an opportunity of wiping away the disgrace which had be- 
fallen his division of the army of the Covenant, the retreat of 
Claverhouse, and the possession of Glasgow, tended greatly to 
animate the insurgent army, and to increase its numbers. The 
necessity of appointing new officers, of organising new regiments 
and squadrons, of making them acquainted with at least the 
most necessary points of military discipline, were labours which, 
by universal consent, seemed to be devolved upon Henry Morton, 
and which he the more readily undertook, because his father 
had made him acquainted with the theory of the military art, 
and because he plainly saw that, unless he took this ungracious 
but absolutely necessary labour, it was vain to expect any other 
to engage in it. 

Ill the meanwhile, fortune appeared to favour the enterprise 
of the insurgents more than the most sanguine durst have 
expected. The privy council of Scotland, astonished at the 
extent of resistance which their arbitrary measares had pro- 
voked, seemed stupified with terror, and incapable of taking 
active steps to subdue the resentment which these measures had 
excited. There were but very few troops in Scotland, and these 
they drew towards Edinburgh, as if to form an army for protec- 
tion of the metropolis. The feudal array of the cro^m vassals 
in the various counties was ordered to take the field, and render 
to the king the military service due for their fiefs. But the 
summons was very slackly obeyed. The quarrel was not 
generally popular among the gentry ; and even those who were 
not unwilling themselves to have taken arms were deterred by 
the repugnance of their wives, mothers, and sisters to their 
engaging in such a cause. 
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Meanwhile, the inadequacy of the Scottish government to 
provide for their own defence, or to put doTO a rebellion of 
which the commencement vseemed so trifling, excited at the 
English court doubts at once of their capacity and of the pru- 
dence of the severities they had exerted against the oppressed 
Presbyterians. It was, therefore, resolved to nominate to the 
command of the army of Scotland the unfortunate Duke of 
Monmouth, who had by marriage a great interest, large estate, 
and a numerous following, as it was called, in the southern parts 
of that kingdom. ^ The military skill which he had displayed 
on different occasions abroad was supposed more than adequate 
to subdue the insurgents in the field ; while it was expected that 
his mild temper, and the favourable disposition which he showed 
to Presbyterians in general, might soften men^s minds and tend 
to reconcile them to the government. The Duke was, therefore, 
invested with a commission, containing high powers for settling 
the distracted affairs of Scotland, and despatched from London 
with strong succours to take the principal military command in 
that country. 



CHAPTER XXVII 


1 am bound to Both well Hill, 

Where I maun either do or die. 

Oid Ballad, 

T hese was now a pause in the military movements on 
both sides. The government seemed contented to pre- 
vent the rebels advancing towards the capital, while the 
insurgents were intent upon augmenting and strengthening 
their forces. For this purpose they established a sort of 
encampment in the park belonging to the ducal residence at 
Hamilton, a central situation for receiving their recruits, and 
where they were secured from any sudden attack by having the 
Clyde, a deep and rapid river, in front of their position, which 
is only passable by a long and iiarrov/ bridge, near the castle and 
village of Bothwell. 

Morton remained here for about a fortnight after the attack 
on Glasgow, actively engaged in his military duties. He had 
received more than one communication from Burley ; but they 
only stated, in general, that the Castle of Tillietudlem continued 
to hold out. Impatient of suspense upon this most interesting 
subject, he at length intimated to his colleagues in command 
his desire, or rather his intention — for he saw no reason why 
he should not assume a license which vras taken by every one 
else in this disorderly army — to go to Milnwood for a day or 
two to arrange some private affairs of consequence. The pro- 
posal was by no means approved of ; for the military council of 
the insurgents were sufficiently sensible of the value of his 
services to fear to lose them, and felt somewhat conscious 
of their own inability to supply his place. They could not, 
however, pretend to dictate to him laws more rigid than 
they submitted to themselves, and he was suffered to dep'art on 
his journey without any direct objection being stated. The 
Reverend Mr. Poundtext took the same opportunity to pay a 
visit to his own residence in the neighbourhood of Miltnvood, 
and favoured Morton with his company on the journey. As 
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the .country was,,, cHefly friendly to ' their^ cause,' and in posses.- 
',,'Sion'' , of ' their; detach^ parties, excepting here and. there the^ 
stronghold of some old Cayaliering baron, they travelled without 
any other attendant than the faithful Cuddie. 

It was near sunset when they reached Milnwood, where 
Poundtext bid adieu to his companions, and travelled forward 
alone to his own manse, which was situated half a mile’s march 
beyond Tiilietiidlem. When Morton was left alone to his own 
reiieotions, v/ith what a complication of feelings did he review 
the woods, hanks, and fields that had been lamiliar to him ! 
His character, as well as his habits, thoughts, and occupations, 
had been entirely changed within the space of little more than 
a fortnight, and twenty days seemed to have done upon him 
the work of as many years. A mild, romantic, gentle-tempered 
youth, bred up in dependence, and stooping patiently to the 
control of a sordid and tyrannical relation, had suddenly, by the 
rod of oppression and the spur of injured feeling, been compelled 
to stand forth a leader of armed men, was earnestly engaged in 
affairs of a pulfiio nature, had friends to animate and enemies 
to contend with, and felt his individual fate bound up in that 
of a national insurrection and revolution. It seemed as if he 
had at once experienced a transition from the romantic dreams 
of youth to the labours and cares of active manhood. All that 
had formerly interested him was obliterated from his memory, 
excepting only his attachment to Edith; and even his love 
seemed to have assumed a character more manly and dis- 
interested, as it had become mingled and contrasted with other 
duties and feelings. As he revolved the particulars of this 
sudden change, the circumstances in which it originated, and 
the possible consequences of his present career, the thrill of 
natural anxiety which passed along his mind was immediately 
banished by a glow of generous and high-spirited eonfidence. 

‘I shall fall young,’ he said, 'if fall I must, my motives 
misconstrued and my actions condemned by those whose 
approbation is dearest to me. But the sword of liberty and 
patriotism is in my hand, and I will neither fiill meanly nor 
unavenged. They nicy expose my body and gibbet my limbs ; 
but other days will come, when the sentence of infamy will 
recoil against those who may pronounce it. And that Heaven 
whose name is so often profaned during this unnatural war 
will bear witness to tlie purity of the motives by which I have 
been guided.’ 

Upon approaching Milnwood, Henry’s knock upon the gate 
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no longer intimated the conscious timidity of a stripling who 
has been out of bounds, but the confidence of a man in full 
possession of his own rights, and master of his own actions — 
bold, free, and decided. The door was cautiously opened by 
his old acquaintance, Mrs. Alison started back 

when she saw the steel cap and nodding plume of the martial 
visitor. 

^ Where is my uncle, Alison ? ’ said Morton, smiling at her 
alarm. 

‘ Lordsake, Mr. Harry ! is this you 'i ’ returned the old lady. 
^ In troth, ye garr’d my heart loup to my very mouth. But it 
canna be your ainsell, for ye look taller and mair manly-like 
than ye used to do.' 

‘ It is, however, my own self,' said Henry, sighing and smiling 
at the same time. ‘ I believe this dress may make me look 
taller, and these times, Ailie, make men out of boys.' 

‘ Sad times indeed 1 ' echoed the old woman ; ^and oh that you 
suid be endangered wi' them ! But wha can help it ? ye were 
ill eneugh guided, and, as I tell your uncle, if ye tread on a 
worm it will turn.' 

You were always -my advocate, AiKe,' said he, and the 
housekeeper no longer resented the familiar epithet, and would 
let no one blame me but yourself, I am aware of that. "Where 
is my uncle ? ' . 

' In Edinburgh,' replied Alison ' the honest man thought it 
was best to gang and sit by the chimley when the reek rasa A 
vex'd man he 's been and a feared — but ye ken the Laird as 
weel as I do.' 

‘ I hope he has suffered nothing in health ? ' said Henry. 

^Naething to speak of,' answered the housekeeper, ^ nor in 
gudes neither ; we fended as weel as we could ; and, though the 
troopers of Tillietudlem took the red cow and auld Hackie — 
ye 11 mind them weel — yet they sauld us a glide bargain o' four 
they were driving to the Castle.' 

‘ Sold you a bargain ? ' said Morton ; ‘ how do you mean ? ' 

^ Ou, they cam out to gather marts for the garrison,' answered 
the housekeeper; ^but they just fell to their auld trade, and 
rade through the country couping and selling a' that they gat, 
like sae mony west-country drovers. My certie, Major Belien- 
den was laird ^ o' the least share o' what they lifted, though it 
was taen in his name.' 

‘Then,' said Morton, hastily, ‘the garrison must be straitened 
for provisions ? ' 
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; '^Stressed enengii/ replied Ailie, .Hhere'^s little donbt o' that.' 

■' : A light mstantiy glanced on Morton's mind.. 

* Burley must have deceiYed me y craft as well as cruelty is 
permitted by his creed.' Such was his inward thought ; he said 
aloud, * r cannot stay, Mrs. Wilson ; I must go forward directly.' 

^ But, oh I bide to eat a mouthfu',' entreated the afiectionate 
housekeeper, And I ’ll makit ready for you as I used to do afore 
/ thae sad days.' 

‘ It ivS impossible,' answered Morton. ‘ Cuddie, get our horses 
. ready.' 

^ They 're just eating their corn,' answered the attendant. 

^ Cuddie 1 ' exclaimed Ailie ; ‘ what garr'd ye bring that ill- 
faur'd, unlucky loon alang wi' ye ? It was him and his randie 
mother began a' the mischief in this house.' 

^‘Tut, tut,' replied Cuddie, ‘ye should forget and forgie, 
mistress. Mither 's in Glasgow wi' her tittie, and sail plague ye 
nae mair ; and I 'm the Captain's wallie now, and I keep him 
tighter in thack and rape than ever ye did ; saw ye him ever 
sae weel put on as he is nowl' 

‘ In troth and that 's true,' said the old housekeeper, looking 
with great complacency at her young master, whose mien she 
thought much improved by his dress. ‘ I 'm sure ye ne'er had 
a laced cravat like that when ye were at Milnwood ; that 's nane 
o' my sewing.' 

‘ A a, na, mistress,' replied Cuddie, ‘ that 's a cast o' my hand ; 
that 's ane o' Lord Evandale's braws.' 

‘ Lord Evandale 1 ' answered the old lady, ‘ that 's him that 
the Whigs are gaiin to hang the morn, as I hear say.' 

‘The Whigs about to hang Lord Evandale ?' said Morton, in 
the greatest surprise. 

‘Ay, troth are they,' said the housekeeper. ‘Yesterday 
night he made a sally, as they ca’t — my mother's name was 
Sally ; I wonder they gie Christian folks' names to sic unchris- 
tian doings ^ — but he made an outbreak to get provisions, and 
his men were driven back and he was taen, an' the Whig Captain 
Balfour garr'd set up a gallows, and swore — or said upon his 
conscience, for they wumia swear — that if the garrison was not 
gien ower the morn by daybreak, he would hing up the young 
lord, poor thing, as high as Hainan. These are sair times 1 
but folk canna help them, sae do ye sit down and tak bread 
and cheese until better meat 's made ready. Ye suldna hae 
kend a -word about it, an I had thought it was to spoil your 
dinner, Mmiy.' 
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'Fed or ■ unfed/ exclaimed Morton,, ^saddle the: horses 
instantly, CuMe. We must not rest until we get before the 
Castled 

And, resisting all Ailie's entreaties, they instantly resumed 
their journey. 

Morton failed not to halt at the dwelling of Poundtext and 
summon him to attend him to the camp. That honest divine 
had just resumed for an instant his pacific habits, ^aiid^ was pe- 
rusing an ancient theological treatise, with a pipe in his mouth 
and a small jug of ale beside him, to assist his digestion of the 
argument. It was with bitter ill-will that he relinquished these 
comforts, which he called his studies, in order to recommence 
a hard ride upon a high-trotting horse. ^ However, when he 
knew the matter in hand, he gave u;p, with a deep groan, the 
prospect of spending a quiet evening in his own little parlour ; 
for he entirely agreed with Morton that, whatever interest 
Burley might have in rendering the breach between the Pres- 
b3d;erians and the government irreconcilable, by putting the 
young nobleman to death, it was by no means that of the 
Moderate party to permit such an act of atrocity. ^ And it is 
but doing justice to Mr. Poundtext to add thatj like most of 
his own persuasion, he was decidedly adverse to any such acts 
of unnecessary violence ; besides, that his own present feelings 
induced him to listen with much complacence to the probability 
held out by Morton of Lord Evaiidale’s becoming a mediator 
for the establishment of peace upon fair and moderate terms. 
With this similarity of views, they hastened their journey, and 
arrived about eleven ohlock at night at a sniall hamlet adjacent 
to the Castle of Tillietudlem, where Burley had established his 
headquarters. 

They were challenged by the sentinel, who made his melan- 
choly walk at the entrance of the hamlet, and admitted upon 
declaring their names and authority in the army. Another 
soldier kept watch before a house, which they conjectured to 
be the place of Lord Evandale’s confinement, for a gibbet ^ of 
such great height as to be visible from the battlements of the 
Castle was erected before it, in melancholy confirmation of the 
truth of Mrs. Wilson's report. Morton instaiitly demanded: 
speak , with . Burley,, and xvas directed to his quarters. They 
found him reading the Scriptures, mth his arms lying beside 
him, as if ready for any sudden alarm. Pie started upon the 
entrance of his colleagues in office. 


^ See The Cameronians’ Gibbet. Note 26. 
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^ Tv hat has brought ye hither?’ said Burley, hastily. ‘Is 
there bad news from the army ? ’ 

‘No/ replied Morton; ‘but we understand that there are 
measures adopted here in which the safety of the army is deeply 
concerned. Lord Evandale is your prisoner ? ’ 

‘The Lord/ replied Burley, ‘hath delivered him into our 
hands/ . 

‘ And you will avail yourself of that advantage, granted you 
by Heaven, to dishonour our cause in the eyes of all the world, 
by putting a prisoner to an ignominious death ? ’ 

‘ If the house of Tillietudlem be ‘ not surrendered by day- 
break,’ replied Burley, ‘ God do so to me and more also, if he 
shall not die that death to which his leader and patron, John 
Grahame of Claverhouse, hath put so many of God’s saints.’ 

‘We are in arms,’ replied Morton, ‘to put down such cruel- 
ties, and not to imitate them, far less to avenge upon the 
innocent the acts of the guilty. By what law can you justify 
the atrocity you would commit ? ’ 

‘If thou art ignorant of it,’ replied Burley, ‘ thy companion 
is well aware of the lavr which gave the men of Jericho to the 
sword of Joshua, the son of Nun.’ 

^ ‘But we,’ answered the divine, ‘live under a better dispensa- 
tion, which instructeth us to return good for evil, and to pray 
for those who despitefully use us and persecute us.’ 

‘ That is to say,’ said Burley, ‘that thou wilt join thy grey 
hairs to his green youth to controvert me in this matter ? ’ 

‘We are,’ rejoined Pouiidtext, ‘two of those to whom, jointly 
wuth thyself, authority is delegated over this host, and we will 
not permit thee to hurt a hair of the prisoner’s head. It may 
please God to make him a means of healing these unhappy 
breaches in our Israel.’ 

‘I judged it w^ould come to this,’ answered Burley, Avhen 
such as thou wert called into the council of the elders.’ 

‘Such as ir aiiswwed Poundtext. ‘And who am I, that 
you should name me with such scorn ? Have I not kept the 
flock of this sheepfold from the wolves for thirty years ? Ay, 
even while thou, John Balfour, wert fighting in the ranks of 
unoircumcision, a Philistine of hardened brow and bloody hand. 
TTho^am fy. say’st thou ? ’ 

‘I wilP tell thee what thou art, since thou wouldst so fain 
know,’ said Burley. ‘Thou art one of those who would reap 
where thou hast not sowed, and divide the spoil while others 
fight the battle ; thou art one of those that follow the Gospel 
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for the loaves and for the fishes, that love their own manse 
better than the church of God, and that would rather drav/ their 
stipends under Prelatists or heathens than be a partaker witli 
those noble spirits who have cast all behind them for the sake 
of the Covenant/ 

'And I will tell thee, John Balfour,’ returned Poundtext, 
deservedly incensed — ' I 'will tell thee \rhat art. ^ _Thou art 
one of those for whose bloody and merciless disposition a re- 
proach is flung upon the whole church of this suftering king- 
dom, and for whose violence and blood-guiltiness, it is to be 
feared, this fair attempt to recover our civil and religious 
rights will never be honoured by Providence with the desired 
success.’ 

' Gentlemen,’ said Morton, ' cease this irritating and unavail- 
ing recrimination ; and do you, Mr. Balfour, inform us whether 
it is your purpose to oppose the liberation of Lord Evandale, 
which appears to us a profitable measure in the present position 
of our aiiairs V 

'You are here,’ answered Burley, 'as two voices against one, 
but you -will not refuse to tarry until the united council shall 
decide upon this matter 1 ’ 

'This,’ said Morton, 'we would not decline if wn could trust 
the hands in whom we are to leave the prisoner. But you 
know well,’ he added, looking sternly at Burley, 'that you 
have already deceived me in this matter.’ 

'Go to,’ said Burley, disdainfully, 'thou art an idle in- 
considerate boy, who, for the black eyebrow's of a silly girl, 
would barter thy own faith and honour, and the cause of God 
and of thy country.’ 

'Mr. Balfour,’ said Morton, laying his hand on his sword, 
'this language requires satisfaction.’ 

'And thou shalt have it, stripling, wdien and where thou 
darest,’ said Burley; 'I plight thee my good word on it.’ 

Poundtext, in his turn, interfered to remind them of the 
madness of quarrelling, and effected with difficulty a sort of 
sullen reconciliation. 

'Concerning the prisoner,’ said Burley, 'deal -mth him as ye 
think fit. I wash my hands free from all consequences. He is 
my prisoner, made by my sword and spear, wdiile you, Mr. 
Morton, w^ere playing the adjutant at drills and parades, and 
you, Mr. Poundtext, were warping the Scriptures into Erastian- 
ism. Take him unto you, nevertheless, and dispose of him as 
ye think meet. Dingwall,’ he continued, calling a sort of aid- 
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de-camp who slept in the next apartment, [let the guard 
posted on the Malignant Evandale give up their post to those 
whom Captain Morton shall appoint to relieve them. The pris- 
oner/ he said, again addressing Poundtext and Morton, ‘is now 
at your disposal, gentlemen. But remember that for all these 
things there will one day come a term of heavy accounting.' 

So saying, he turned abruptly into an inner apartment 
without bidding them good evening. His two visitors, after a 
moment's consideration, agreed it would be prudent to ensure 
the prisoner’s personal safety by placing over him an additional 
guard, chosen from their owm parishioners. A band of them 
happened to be stationed in the hamlet, having been attached 
for the time to Burley’s command, in order that the men 
mi^ht be gratified by remaining as long as possible near to 
their own homes. They were, in general, smart, active young 
fellows, and were usually called by their ^companions the 
Marksmen of Milnwood. By Morton’s desire, four of these lads 
readily undertook the task of sentinels, and he left with them 
Headrigg, on whose fidelity he could depend, wdth instructions 
. to call him if anything remarkable happened. 

This arrangement being made, Morton and his colleague 
took possession for the night of such quarters as the over- 
crowded and miserable hamlet could afibrd them. They did 
not, how^ever, separate for repose till they had drawn up a 
memorial of the grievances of the Moderate Presbyterians, 
which was summed up with a request of free toleration for 
their religion in future, and that they should be permitted to 
attend Gospel ordinances as dispensed by their own clergymen, 
without oppression or molestation. Their petition proceedecl 
to require that a ii*ee parliament should be called for settling 
the affairs of Church and State, and for redressing the injuries 
sustained by the subject ; and that all those who either now 
were or had been in arms for obtaining these ends should be 
indemnified. Morton could not but strongly hope that these 
terms, which comprehended all that was wanted, or wished for, 
by the Moderate party among the insurgents, might, when thus 
cleared of the violence of fanaticism, find advocates even 
among the Royalists, as claiming only the ordinary rights of 
Scottish freemen. 

He had the more confidence of a favourable reception, that 
the Duke of Monmouth, to whom Charles had entrusted the 
charge of subduing this rebellion, w^as a man of gentle, 
moderate, and accessible disposition, well Imown to be favour- 
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able to the Presbyterians, and jnyested by the king with fill] 
powers to take measures for quieting the disturbances in Scot- 
land. It seemed to Morton that all that was necessary for 
influencing him in their favour vras to find a fit and siifiiciently 
respectable channel of communication, and such seemed to be 
opened through the medium of Lord Evandale.^ He resolved, 
therefore, to visit the prisoner early in the morning, in order to 
sound his dispositions to undertake the task of mediator ; but 
an accident happened which led him to anticipate his purpose. 


CHAPTER XXVIII 

Gie ower your house, lady, he said, — 

Gie ower your house to me. 

Edom of Gordon, 

M OETON had finished the revisai and the making out 
of a fair copy of the paper on which he and Poundtext 
had agreed to rest as a fail statement of the griev- 
ances of their party, and the conditions on which the greater 
part of the insurgents would be contented to lay down their 
arms; and be was about to betake himself to repose, when 
there was a knocking at the door of his apartment. 

'Enter,' said Morton; and the round bullet-head of Caddie 
Headrigg was thrust into the room. 'Come in,' said Morton, 

" and tell me what you vraiit. Is there any alarm ? ' 

' Ka, stir ; but I bae brought ane to speak wi' yon.' 

' Who is that, Cuddie 1 ' inquired Morton. 

'Ane o' your aiiJd acquaintance,' said Cuddie; and, opening 
the door more fully, he half led, half dragged in a woman, 
whose face was muffled in her plaid. ' Come, come, ye needna 
be sae bashfu' before aiild acquaintance, Jenny,' said Cuddie, 
pulling down the veil, and discovering to his master the ■well- 
remembered coiiiiteiiaiice of Jenny Dennison. ' Tell his hon- 
our, now;, there 's a braw lass — tell birn what ye were w^antirig 
to say to Lord Evandaie, mistress.' • 

'Wbat was I wanting to say,' answered Jenny, 'to his 
honour hiinsell the otlier morning, wfflen I visited him in 
captivity, ye muckle hash ? D' ye think that folk diiina -want 
to see their friends in adversity, je dour crowdy-eater ? ' 

This reply was iiiade with Jenny's usual volubility ; but her 
voice quivered, her cheek was thin and pale, the tears stood in 
her eyes, her hand trembled, her manner was fluttered, and 
her whole presence bore marks of recent suffering and privation, 
as well as nervous and hysterical agitation. 

' What is the matter, Jenny 'I ' said Morton, kindly, ' You 
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know how much I owe you in many ^respects, and can hardly 
make a request that I will not grant, if in my power.’ . 

‘Many thanks, Milnwood,’ said the weeping damsel ; ‘ but ye 
were aye a Mnd gentleman, though folk say ye hae become sair 
changed now.’ 

‘ What do they say of me 1 ’ answered Morton. 

‘ A’body says,’ replied Jenny, ‘that you and the "Whigs hae 
made a vow to ding King Charles aff the throne, and that 
neither he, nor his posteriors from generation to generation, 
shall sit upon it ony mair ; and John Gudyill threeps ye ’re to 
gie a’ the church organs to the pipers, and burn the Book o’ 
Common-prayer by the hands of the common hangman, in 
revenge of the Covenant that was burnt when the King cam 
hame.’ 

‘ My friends at Tillietudlem judge too hastily and too ill of 
me,’ answered Morton. ‘ I wish to have free exercise of my 
own religion, without insulting any other ; and as to your 
family, I only desire an opportunity to show them I have the 
same friendship and kindness as ever.’ 

‘Bless your kind heart for saying sae,’ said Jenny, bursting 
into a flood of tears; ‘and they never needed kindness or 
friendship mair, for they are famished for lack o’ food.’ 

‘Good Godl’ replied Morton, ‘I have heard of scarcity, 
but not of famine. Is it possible? Have the ladies and 
the Major ’ 

‘They hae suffered like the lave o’ us,’ replied Jenny ; ‘for 
they shared every bit and sup wi’ the "whole folk in the Castle. 

I ’m sure my poor een see fifty colours wi’ faintness, and my 
head’s sae dizzy wi’ the mirligoes that I canna stand my lane.’^ 

The thinness of the poor girl’s cheek, and the sharpness of 
her features, bore witness to the truth of what she said. 
Morton was greatly shocked. 

‘Sit down,’ he said, ‘for God’s sake!’ forcing her into the 
only chair the apartment afforded, while he himself strode up 
and down the room in horror and impatience. ‘ I knew not of 
this,’ he exclaimed in broken ejaculations — ‘I could not know 
of it. Cold-blooded, iron-hearted fanatic — deceitful villain 1 
Ciiddie, fetch refreshments — food — wine, if possible — what- 
ever you can find.’ 

‘Whisky is gude eneugli for her,’ muttered Cuddie; ‘aiie 
wadna hae thought that gude meal was sae scant amang them, 
when the quean threw sae muckie gude kail-brose scalding liet 
about my lugs.’ 
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Faint and miserable as Jenny seemed to 
bear the allusion to her exploit during the storm of the Castle 
without bursting into a laugh, which wealaiess soon converted 
into a hysterical giggle. Confounded at her state, and reflect- 
ing with horror on the distress which must have been in the 
Castle, Morton repeated his commands to Headrigg in a per- 
emptory manner ; and when he had departed, endeavoured to 
.soothe his visitor. 

^ ^ You come, I suppose, by the orders of your mistress, to 
visit Lord Evandale ? Tell me what she desires ; her orders 
shall be my law.' 

Jenny appeared to reflect a moment, and then said, ^Your 
honour is sae auld a friend, I must needs trust to you, and tell 
the truth/ 

'Be assured, Jenny,' said Morton, observing that she hesi- 
tated, 'that you will best serve your mistress by dealing 
sincerely with me.' 

'Weel, then, ye maun ken we're starving, as I said before, 
and have been mair days than ane; and the Major has sworn 
that he expects relief daily, and that he will not gie ower the 
house to the enemy till we have eaten up his auld boots -—and 
they are unco thick in the soles, as ye may weel mind, forbye 
being teugh in the upper-leather. The dragoons, again, they 
think they mil be forced to gie up at last, and they caiina bide 
hunger weel, after the life they led at free quarters for this while 
byepast ; and since Lord Evandale 's taen, there 's nae guiding 
them ; and Inglis says he '11 gie up the garrison to the Whigs, 
and the Major and the leddies into the bargain, if they will but 
let the troopers gang free themsells.' 

' Scoundrels 1 ' said Morton ; ' why do they not make terms 
for all in the Castle 1 ' 

' They are fear'd for denial o' quarter to themsells, having 
dune sae muckle mischief through the country ; and Burley has 
hanged ane or twa o' them already; sae they want to draw 
their ane necks out o' the collar at hazard o' honest folks',' 

'And you 'were sent,' continued Morton, 'to carry to Lord 
Evandale the unpleasant news of the men's mutiny T 

'Just e'en sae,' said Jenny; 'Tam Halliday took the rue, 
and taiiid me a' about it, and gat me out o’ the Castle to tell 
Lord Evandale, if possibly I could win at him.' 

' But how can he help you 1 ' said Morton ; ' he is a prisoner.' 

' Well-a-day, ay,' answered the afflicted damsel; 'but maybe 
he could ma;k; fair terms for ns ; or maybe he could gie us 
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some good advice; or maybe lie might send Ms orders' to the 
dragoons to be civil ; or — — ’ 

'Or maybe/ said Morton, 'you were to try if it were possible 
to set Mm at liberty V 

'If it were sae/ answered Jenny, with spirit, 'it wadna be 
the first time I hae done my best to serve a friend in captivity/ 

‘True, Jenny,' replied Morton,, ‘I were most ungrateful to 
forget it. But here comes Cuddie with refireshments ; I will go 
and do your errand to Lord Evandale while you take some food 
and wine.' 

‘ It willna be amiss ye should ken,’ said Cuddie to his master, 
'that this Jenny — this Mrs. Dennison, was trying to cuittle 
favour wi' Tam Eand, the miller’s man, to win into Lord Evan- 
dale's room without ony body kennin'. She wasna thinking, 
the gipsy, that I was at her elbow.' 

' And an unco fright ye gae me when ye cam ahint and took 
a grip o' me,’ said Jenny, giving him a sly twitch vdth her 
finger and her thumb ; ' if ye hadna been an auld acquaintance, 
ye daft gomeril ' 

Cuddie, somewhat relenting, grinned a smile on his artful 
mistress, while Morton wrapped himself up in his cloak, took 
his sword under his arm, and went straight to the place^of the 
young nobleman's confinement. He asked the sentinels if any- 
thing extraordinary had occurred. 

'Nothing worth notice,' they said, 'excepting the lass that 
Cuddie took up, and two couriers that Captain Balfour had 
despatched, one to the Eeverend Ephraim Macbriar, another to 
Kettledrummie,' both of whom were beating the drum ecclesiastic 
in different towns between the position of Burley and the head- 
quarters of the main army near Hamilton. 

'The purpose, I presume,' said Morton, with an afiectation 
of indifference, 'was to call them hither.' 

'So I understand,' answered the sentinel, who had spoke 
with the messengers. 

'He is summoning a triumphant majority of the council,' 
thought Morton to himself, 'for the purpose of sanctioning 
whatever action of atrocity he may determine upon, and 
thwarting opposition by authority. I must be speedy, or I 
shall lose my opportunity.' 

When he entered the place of Lord Evandale's confinement, 
he found him ironed, and reclining on a flock bed in the 
wetehed garret of a miserable cottage. He was either in a 
slumber or in deep meditation %vheii Moiion entered, and turned 
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OB Hirij when aroused, a coimteiiaiice so niucli reduced by loss 
of blood, want of sleep, and scarcity of food, that no one coiild 
have recognised in it the gallant soldier who had behaved with 
so mneh spirit at the skirmish of Loudon Hill. He displayed 
some surprise at the sudden entrance of Morton. 

' I am sorry to see you thus, my lord,’ said that youthful 
leader. 

^ I have heard you are an admirer of poetry,’ answered the 
prisoner ; ‘ in that case, Mr. Morton, you may remember these 
lines — . 

Stone walls do not a prison make, 

Or iron bars a cage ; 

A free and quiet mind can take 
These for a hermitage. 

But, were my imprisonment less endurable, I am given to 
expect to-morrow a total enfranchisement.’ 

‘ By death 1 ’ said Morton. 

‘ Surely,’ answered Lord Evandale ; ‘ I have no other pros- 
pect. Your comrade, Burley, has already dipped his hand in 
the blood of men whose meanness of rank and obscurity of ex- 
traction might have saved them. I cannot boast such a shield 
from his vengeance, and I expect to meet its extremity.’ 

‘But Major Bellenden,’ said Morton, ‘may surrender in 
order to preserve your life.’ 

‘Never, while there is one man to defend the battlement, 
and that man has one crust to eat. I know his gallant 
resolution, and grieved should I be if he changed it for my 
sake.’ 

Morton hastened to acquaint him with the mutiny among 
the dragoons, and their resolution to surrender the Castle, and 
put the ladies of the family, as well as the Major, into the 
hands of the enemy. Lord Evandale seemed at first surprised 
and something incredulous, but immediately afterwards deeply 
affected. 

‘What is to be donei’ he said. ‘ How is this misfortune to 
be averted'?’ 

‘Hear me, my lord,’ said Morton. ‘ I believe you may not 
be unwilling to bear the olive branch between our master the 
King and that part of his subjects which is now in arms, not 
from choice But necessity.’ ' 

‘You construe me but justly,’ said Lord Evandale ; ‘but to 
what doth this tend L’ ' , 

‘ Permit me, my ■ lord — ’ continued Morton. ‘I will set;- 
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you at liberty upon parole ; nay, you may return to the Castle, 
and shall have a safe conduct for the ladies, the Major, and all 
who leave it, on condition of its instant surrender.^ In con- 
tributing to bring this about you will only submit: to cir-^ 
cumstances ; for, with a mutiny in the garrison, and without 
provisions, it will be found impossible to defend the place 
twenty-four hours longer. Those, therefore, who refuse to ac- 
company your lordship must take their fate. You and your 
followers shall have a tree pass to Edinburgh, or wherever the 
Duke of Monmouth may be. In return for your liberty, we 
hope that you will recommend to the notice of his Grace, as 
Lieutenant-General of Scotland, this humble petition and re- 
monstrance, containing the grievances which have occasioned 
this insurrection, a redress of which being grpted, I will answer: 
with my head that the great body of the insurgents will lay 
down their arms.’ 

Lord Evandaie read over the paper with attention. 

‘Mr. Morton,’ he said, ‘in my simple judgment I see little 
objection that can be made to the measures here recommended ; 
nay, farther, I believe, in many respects, they may meet the 
private sentiments of the Duke of Monmouth ; and yet, to deal 
frankly with you, I have no hopes of their being granted, unless, 
in the first place, you were to lay down your arms.’ 

‘ The doing so,’ answered Morton, ‘ would be virtually con- 
ceding that we had no right to take them up; and that, for 
one, I will never agree to.’ 

‘Perhaps it is hardly to be expected you should,’ said Lord 
Evandaie; ‘and yet on that point I am certain the negotia- 
tions will be wrecked. 1 am willing, however, having frankly 
told you my opinion, to do all in my power to bring about a 
reconciliation.’ 

‘ It is all we can wish or expect,’ replied Morton ; ‘ the issue 
is in God’s hands, who disposes the hearts of princes. You 
accept, then, the safe conduct?’ 

‘ Certainly,’ answered Lord Evandaie ; ‘ and if I do not en- 
large upon the obligation mcurred by your having saved mj 
life a second time, believe that I do not feel it the less.’ 

‘ And the garrison of Tillietudlem ? ’ said Morton. 

‘ Shall be withdrawn^ as you propose,’ answered the 370ung 
nobleman. ‘ I am sensible the Major will be unable to bring 
the mutineers to reason ; and I tremble to think of the conse- 
quences, should the ladies and the brave old man be delivered 
up to this bloodthirsty ruffian, Burley.’ 
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Yoii:.are iii tliat/.case 'free/ 'said 'Morton, v ■ * Prepare to mount 
.;'on/'horset)aelcj :a iew.men whom. I can trust shall attend you 
■till you are.in'Safety'from our parties.' .■ 

'Leaving.' Lord Evaiidale in, great surprise and joy at this 
unexpected deliverance, Morton hastened to get a few chosen 
men under arms and on horseback, each rider holding the rein 
of a spare horse. Jenny, who, while she partook of her refresh- 
ment, had contrived to make up her breach with Cuddie, rode 
on the left hand of that valiant cavalier. The tramp of their 
horses was soon heard under the window of Lord Evandale's 
prison. ^ Two men whom he did not know entered the apart- 
ment, disencumbered him of his fetters, and, conducting him 
downstairs, mounted him in the centre of the detachment. 
They set out at a round trot tow'ards Tillietudlem. 

The moonlight was giving way to the dawn when they 
approached that ancient fortress, and its dark massive tower 
had just received the first pale colouring of the morning. The 
party halted at the Tower barrier, not venturing to approach 
nearer for fear of the fire of the place. Lord Evandale alone 
rode up to the gate, followed at a distance by Jenny Dennison. 
As they approached the gate, there was heard to arise in the 
courtyard a tumult which accorded ill with the quiet serenity 
of a summer dawn. Cries and oaths were heard, a pistol-shot 
or two w’ere discharged, and everything announced that the 
mutiny had broken out. At this crisis Lord Evandale arrived 
at the gate where Halliday was sentinel. On hearing Lord 
Evandale's voice he instantly and gladly admitted him, and 
that nobleman arrived among the mutinous troopers like a man 
dropped from the clouds. They were in the act of putting 
their design into execution, of seizing the place into their own 
hands, and were about to disarm and overpower Major Bellen- 
den and Harrison, and others of the Castle, who were ofiering 
the best resistance in their power. 

The appearance of Lord Evandale changed the scene. He 
seized Inglis by the collar, and, upbraiding him with his villainy, 
ordered two of his comrades to seize and bind him, assuring the 
others that their only chance of impunity consisted in instant 
submission. He then ordered the men into their ranks. They 
obeyed. He commanded them to ground their arms. They 
hesitated ; but the instinct of discipline, joined to their persua- 
sion that the authority of their officer, so boldly exerted, must 
he supported by some forces without the gate, induced them to 
submit. 
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^Take away those arms/ said Lord Evandale to the people 
of the Castle; ‘they shall not be restored until these men know 
better the use for which they are intrusted with them: And now/ 
he continued, addressing the mutineers, ‘begone! Make the 
best use of your time, and of a truce of three hours, which the 
enemy are contented to allow you. Take the road to Edinburgh, 
and meet me at the House of Muir. I need not bid you beware 
of committing violence by the way ; you will not, in your present 
condition, provoke resentment for your own sakes. Let your 
punctuality show that you mean to atone for this morning's 
business.' 

The disarmed soldiers shrunk in silence from the presence of 
their officer, and, leaving the Castle, took the road to the place 
of rendezvous, making such haste as was inspired by the fear 
of meeting with some detached party of the insurgents, whom 
their present defenceless condition, and their former violence, 
might inspire with thoughts of revenge. Inglis, whom Evandale 
destined for punishment, remained in custody. Halliday was 
praised for his conduct, and assured of succeeding to the rani?: 
of the culprit. These arrangements being hastily made, Lord 
Evandale accosted the Major, before whose eyes the scene had 
seemed to pass like the change of a dream. 

‘My dear Major, we must give ujj the place.' 

‘ Is it even so ? ' said Major Bellenden. ‘ I was in hopes you 
had brougJit reinforcements and supplies.' 

‘Not a man — not a pound of meal,’ answered Lord Evan- 
dale. 

‘Yet I am blithe to see you,' returned the honest Major; 
‘we were informed yesterday that these psalm-singing rascals 
had a plot on your life, and I had mustered the scoundrelly 
dragoons ten minutes ago in order to beat up Burley's quarters 
and get you out of limbo, when the dog Inglis, instead of 
obeying me, broke out into open mutiny. But what is to be 
done now?' 

^1 have myself no choice,' said Lord Evandale; ‘I am a 
prisoner, released on parole, and bound for Edinburgh. You 
and the ladies must take the same route. I have, by the 
favour of a friend, a safe conduct and horses for you and your 
retinue. For God's sake make haste; you cannot propose to 
hold out with seven or eight men, and without provisions. 
Enough has been done for honour, and enough to render the 
defence of the highest consequence to government. More were 
needless, as v/ell as desperate. The English troops are arrived 
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at Edinbiirgli, and will speedily move upon HamiltoiL The 
possession ofTiliietudlem by the rebels will be but temporary/ 

‘If you think so, my lord/ said the veteran, with a reluctant 
sigh — 1 Imqw you only advise what is honourable — if, then, 
you really think the case inevitable, I must submit; for the 
mutiny of these scoundrels would render it impossible to man 
the walls. Gudyill, let the women call up their mistresses, 
and all be ready to march. But if I could believe that my 
remaining in these old wails, till I was starved to a mumni})-, 
could do the king’s cause the least service, old Miles Eellenden 
would not leave them while there was a spark of life in his 
body r 

The ladies, already alarmed by the mutiny, now heard the 
determination of the Major, in w-hich they readily acquiesced, 
though not without some groans and sighs on the part of Lady 
Margaret, which referred, as usual, to the disjime of his most 
sacred Majesty in the halls which were now to be abandoned 
to rebels. Hasty preparations were made for evacuating the 
Castle; and. long ere the dawn was distinct enough for dis- 
covering objects with precision, the ladies, with Major Bellen- 
den, Harrison, Gudyill, and the other domestics, were mounted 
on the led horses, and others which had been provided in the 
neighbourhood,^ and proceeded towards the north, still escorted 
by four of the insurgent horsemen. The rest of the party wBo 
had^ accompanied Lord Evandale from the hamlet took pos- 
session of the deserted Castle, carefully forbearing all outrage 
or acts of plunder. And when the sun arose the scarlet and 
blue colours of the Scottish Covenant floated itom the Keep 
of TiJIietiidlem. 


CHAPTER XXIX 


And, to my breast, a bodkin in her hand 
Were worth a thousand daggers. 

Marlow. 

T he cavalcade which left the Castle of Tillietudlem ■ 
halted for a few minutes at the small toi?ii of Both well, 
after passing the outposts of the insurgents, to take 
some slight refreshments which their attendants had provided, 
and which were really necessary to persons who had suffered, 
considerably by want of proper nourishment. The}" then pressed 
forward upon the road towards Edinburgh, amid the lights of 
dawn which were now rising on the horizon. It might have 
been expected, during the course of the journey, that Lord 
Evandale would have been frequently by the side of Miss Edith 
Bellenden. Yet, after his first salutations had been exchanged, 
and every precaution solicitously adopted which could serve for 
her accommodation, he rode in the van of the party with Major 
.Bellenden, who seemed to abandon . the charge of immediate 
attendance- upon his lovely niece. to one of the insurgent cava- 
liers, whose dark military cloak, with the large, flapped hat and 
feather, which drooped over his face, concealed at once his 
figure and his features. 

They rode side by side.'.in silence for more than two. miles, 
when, the-, stranger '.addressed /Miss Bellenden in a tremulous 
and suppressed voice. ‘Miss Bellenden,' he said, ‘must have 
friends wherever she. is known, even among those whose conduct 
she now ^disapproves. Is there anything that such can do to 
show their respect for her, and their regret for her sufferings 1 ' 
‘Let them learn for their own, sakes,' replied Edith, ‘to 
venerate the laws and to spare iniiooeiit blood. Let them re- 
turn to their allegiance, and l ean forgive them all that I have 
suffered, were it ten times more.' 

‘You think it impossible, then,' rejoined the cavalier, ‘for 
any one to serve in our ranlvs, having the weal of his country 
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sincerely at heart, and conceiying himself in the discharge of a 
patriotic duty 1 ^ 

^It might be imprudent, while so absolutely in your power/ 
replied Miss Bellendeii, ‘ to answer that question.' 

‘Not in the present instance, I plight you the word of a 
soldier/ replied the horseman. 

‘I have been taught candour from my birth,' said Edith ; 
‘ and, if I am to speak at all, I must utter my real sentiments. 
God only can judge the heart ; men must estimate intentions 
by actions. Treason, murder by the sword and by gibbet, the 
oppression of a private family such as ours, who were only in 
arms for the defence of the established government and of our 
own property, are actions which must needs sully all that have 
accession to them, by whatever specious terms they may be 
gilded over.' 

^‘The guilt of civil war,' rejoined the horseman, ‘'the mis- 
eries which it brings in its train, lie at the door of those who 
provoked it by illegal oppression, rather than of such as are 
driven to arms in order to assert their natural rights as 
fireemen.' 

‘That is assuming the question,' replied Edith, ‘which ought 
to be proved. Each part}^ contends that they are right in point 
of principle, and therefore the guilt must lie with them who 
first drew the sword ; as, in an affray, law holds those to be the 
criminals who are the first to have recourse to violence.’ 

‘ Alas I ' said the horseman, ‘ were our vindication to rest 
there, how easy would it be to show that we have suffered with 
a patience which almost seemed beyond the power of humanity, 
ere we were driven by oppression into open resistance ! But 
I perceive,' he continued, sighing deeply, ‘that it is vain to 
plead before Miss Bellendeii a cause which she has already 
prejudged, perhaps as much from her dislike of the persons as 
of the principles of those engaged in it.' 

‘Pardon me/ answered Edith; ‘I have stated with freedom 
my opinion of the principles of the insurgents ; of their persons 
I know nothing — excepting in one solitary instance.' 

‘And^ that instance,' said the horseman, ‘has influenced 
your opinion of the whole body ? ' 

‘Far from it,' said Edith ; ‘he is — at least I once thought 
him — one in whose scale few were fit to be weighed ; he is — or 
he seemed — one of early talent, high faith, pure morality, and 
warm affections. Can I approve of a rebellion which has made 
such a man, formed to ornament, to enlighten, and to defend 
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his country, the companion of gloomy and ignorant fanatics or 
canting hypocrites, the leader of brutal clowns, the brother-in- 
arms to banditti and highway murderers ? Should you meet 
such an one in your camp, tell him that Edith Belienden has 
■wept more over his fallen character, blighted prospects, and 
dishonoured name than over the distresses of her own house ; 
and that she has better endured that famine which has wasted 
her cheek and dimmed her e3^e than the pang of heart which 
attended the reflection by and through whom these calamities 
were inflicted.' 

As she thus spoke, she turned upon her companion a counte- 
nance whose faded cheek attested the reality of her sufferings, 
even while it glow^ed with the temporary animation which ac- 
companied her language. The horseman was not insensible to 
the appeal; he raised his hand to his brow with the sudden 
motion of one who feels a pang shoot along his brain, passed it 
hastily over his face, and then pulled the shadowing hat still 
deeper on his forehead. The movement, and the feelings 
which it excited, did not escape Edith, nor did she remark 
them without emotion. 

‘And yet,' she said, ‘should the person of whom I speak 
seem to you too deeply affected by the hard opinion of — of 
— an early friend, say to him that sincere repentance is next 
to innocence ; that, though fallen fi*om a height not easily re- 
covered, and the author of much mischief, because gilded by 
his example, he may still atone in some measure for the evil he 
has done.' 

‘ And in what manner ? ' asked the cavalier, in the same sup- 
pressed and almost choked voice. 

^ ‘ By lending his efforts to restore the blessings of peace to 
his distracted countrymen, and to induce the deluded rebels 
to lay down their arms. By sa^dng their blood, he may atone 
for that which havS been already spilt ; and he that shall be 
most^ active in accomplishing this gTeat end will best deserve 
the thanks of this age and an honoured remembrance in the 
next.' 

‘ And in such a peace,' said her companion, with a firm voice, 

‘ Miss Belienden would not wish, I think, that the interests of 
the people were sacrificed unreservedly to those of the crown ? ' 

‘ I am but a girl,' was the young lady’s reply ; ‘ and I scarce 
can speak on the subject without presumption. But, since I 
have gone vso far, I will fairly add, I W'ould wish to see a peace 
which should give rest to all parties, and secure the subjects 


OLD MORTALITY 267 

from military rapine, which I detest as much as I do the means 
now adopted to resist it/ 

^Miss Bellenden/ answered Henry Morton, raising his face 
and speaking in his natural tone, ‘ the person who has lost such 
a highly- valued place in your esteem has yet too much spirit 
to plead his cause as a criminal ; and, conscious that he can no 
longer claim a fr*iend's interest in your bosom, he W' ould be silent 
under your hard censure, were it not that he can refer to the 
honoured testimony of Lord Evandale, that his earnest wishes 
and most active exertions are, even now, directed to the accom- 
plishment of such a peace as the most loyal cannot censure/ 

He bowmd^with dignity to Miss Bellenden, who, though her 
language intimated that she w^'cll knew to whom she had been 
speaking, probably had not expected that he would justify him- 
self with so much animation. She returned his salute, confused 
and in silence. Morton then rode forward to the head of the 
party. 

‘ Henry Morton ! ^ exclaimed Major Bellenden, surprised at 
the sudden apparition, 

‘The same,' answered Morton ; ‘ who is sorry that he labours 
under the harsh construction of Major Bellenden and his family. 
He commits to my Lord Evandale,' he continued, turning 
towards the young nobleman and bowing to him, ‘ the charge 
of undeceiving his firiends, both regarding the particulars of 
his conduct and the purity of his motives. Farewell, Major 
Bellenden. All happiness attend you and yours ! May we meet 
again in happier and better times ! ' 

‘Believe me,' said Lord Evandale, ‘your confidence, Mr. 
Morton, is not misplaced ; I wdll endeavour to repay the great 
services I have received from you by doing my best to place 
your character on its proper footing with Major Bellenden and 
all whose esteem you value.' 

‘I expected no less from your generosity, my lord,' said 
Morton. 

He then called his followers, and rode off along the heath in 
the direction of Hamilton, their feathers waving and their steel 
caps glancing in the beams of the rising sun. Cuddie Headrigg 
alone remained an instant behind his companions to take an 
affectionate farewell of Jenny Dennison, who had contrived, 
during this short morning’s ride, to re-establish her influence 
over his susceptible bosom. A straggling tree or two obscured, 
rather than concealed, their tete-a-tSte^ as they halted their 
frorses.' to bid adieu. 
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"Fare ye weei, Jenny/ said Cnddie, witli a loud exertion of 
his lungs, intended perhaps to be a sigh, but rather resembling 
the intonation of a groan. ^ Ye 11 think o' pair Ciiddie some- 
times, an honest lad that lo'es ye, Jenny ye 11 think o' him 
now and then V 

" Whiles — at brose-time/ answered the malicious damsel, un- 
able either to suppress the repartee or the arch smile which 
attended it. 

Cuddie took his revenge as rustic^ lovers are wont, and as 
Jenny probably expected, — caught his mistress round the neck, 
kissed her cheeks and lips heartily, and then turned his horse 
and trotted after his master. 

"Deil 's in the fallow,' said Jenny, wiping her lips and adjust- 
ing her head-dress, " he has twice the spunk o' Tam Halliday, 
after a'. Coming, my leddy, coming. Lord have a care o' us, 
I trust the auld leddy didna see us I ' 

"Jenny,' said Lady Margaret, as the damsel came up, "was 
not that young man who commanded the party the same that 
was captain of the popinjay, and who was afterwards prisoner 
at Tillietudlem on the morning Ciaverhouse came there 1 ’ 

^ Jenny, happy that the query had no reference to her own 
little matters, looked at her young mistress to discover, if 
possible, whether it was her cue to speak truth or not, lYot 
being able to catch any hint ^ to guide her, she followed her 
instinct as a lady's-maid, and lied. 

"I dimia believe it was him, my leddy,' said Jenny, as confi- 
dently as if she had been saying her catechism ; " he was a 
little black man, that.’ 

"You must have been blind, Jenny,' said the Major; "Henry 
Morton is tall and fair, and that youth is the very man.' 

" I had itlier thing ado than be looking at him,' said Jenny, 
tossing her head; "he may be as fair as a farthing candle 
forme.' 

"Is it not,' said Lady Margaret, "a blessed escape w^hich we 
have made out of the hands of so desperate and bloodthirsty a 
fanatic ?' 

"You are deceived, madam,' said Lord Evandale ; "Mr, 
Morton merits such a title from no one, but least from us. That 
I am now alive, and that you are now on your safe retreat to 
your friends, instead of being prisoners to a real fanatical homi- 
cide, is solely and entirely owing to the prompt, active, and 
energetic humanity of this young gentleman.' 

He then went into a particular narrative of the events with 
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wliicli the reader is acquainted, dwelling upon the merits of 
Morton, and expatiating on the risk at which he had rendered 
them these iiiiportant services, as if he had been a brother 
insteadvof a' rival. ' 

were worse than migratefiil/ he said, ‘were I silent on 
the merits of the man who has twice saved my life.' 

‘I would wiilingly think well of Henry Morton, my lord,' 
replied Major Bellenden; ‘and 1 own he has behaved hand- 
somely to your lordship and to us ; but I cannot have the 
same allowances which it pleases your lordship to entertain for 
his present courses.' 

‘You are to consider,' replied Lord Evandale, ‘that he has 
been partly forced upon them by necessity; and I must add, 
that his principles, though differing in some degree from 
my own, are such as ought to command respect. Glaverhouse, 
whose laiowledge of men is not to be disputed, spoke justly of 
him as to his extraordinary qualities, but with prejudice and 
harshly concerning his principles and motives.' 

‘You have not been long in learning all his extraordinary 
qualities, my lord,' answered Major BeUenden. ‘I, who have 
known him from boyhood, could, before this affair, have said 
mnch of his good principles and good-nature; but as to his 
high talents ' 

‘They were probably hidden, Major,' replied the generous 
Lord Evandale, ‘ even 'from himself, until circumstances called 
them forth; and, if I have detected them, it was only because 
our intercourse and conversation turned on momentous and 
important subjects. He is now labouring to bring this re- 
bellion to an end, and the terms he has proposed are so 
moderate that they shall not want my hearty recommendation.' 

‘And have you hopes,’ said Lady Margaret, ‘to accomplish 
a scheme so comprehensive i' 

‘ I should have, madam, were every Whig as moderate as 
Morton, and every loyalist as disinterested as Major Bellenden. 
But such is the fanaticism and violent irritation of both parties, 
that I fear nothing will end this civil war save the edge of the 
sword.' ■ ^ 

It may be readily supposed that Edith listened with the 
deepest interest to this conversation. While she regretted 
that she had expressed herself harshly and hastily to her lover, 
she felt a conscious and proud satisfaction that Ms character 
was, even in the judgment of his noble-minded rival, such as 
her own affection had once spoke it. 
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* Ciyil feuds and domestic prejudices/ she said, '^niay render 
it necessary for me to tear his remembrance from my heart ; 
but it is no small relief to know assuredly that it is worthy of 
the place it has so long retained there.' 

While Edith was thus retracting her unjust resentmentj 
her lover arrived at the camp of the insurgents near Hamiltonj 
which he found in considerable confusion. Certain advices 
had arrived that the royal army; having been recruited from 
England by a large detachment of the King's Guards, were 
about to take the held. Fame magnified their numbers and 
their high state of equipment and discipline, and spread abroad 
other circumstances which dismayed the courage of the in- 
surgents. What favour they might have expected from Mon- 
mouth was likely to be intercepted by the influence of those 
associated with him in command. His lieutenant-general was 
the celebrated General Thomas Dakell, who, having practised 
the art of war in the then barbarous country of Russia, was 
as much feared for his cruelty and indifference to human Hie 
and human sufferings as respected for his steady loyalty and 
undaunted valour. This man was second in command to 
Monmouth, and the horse were commanded by Claverhouse, 
burning with desire to revenge the death of his nephew and 
his defeat at Drumclog.^ To these accounts was added the 
most formidable and terrific description of the train of artillery 
and the cavalry force with which the royal army took the 
field.^ 

Large bodies composed of the Highland clans, having in 
language, religion, and manners no connexion mtli the in- 
surgents, had been summoned to join the royal army under 
their various chieftains ; and these Amorites, or Philistines, as 
the insurgents termed them, came like eagles to the slaughter. 
In fact, every person wdio could ride or run at the long's 
command was summoned to arms, apparently with the purpo^se 
of ^ forfeiting and fining such men of property whom their 
principles might deter from joining the royal standard, though 
prudence ^prevented them from joining that of the insurgent 
Presb.7terians. In short, every rumour tended to increase the 
apprehension among the insurgents that the king's vengeance 
had only been delayed in order that it might fall more certain 
and more heavy. 

Morton endeavoured to fortify the minds of the common 
people by pointing out the probable exaggeration of these 
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reports, and by reminding them of the strength of their own 
situation, with an unfordable riyer in front only passable by 
a long and narrow bridge. He called to their remembrance 
their victory over Claverhousc when their numbers were few, 
and then much worse disciplined and appointed for battle than 
now ; showed them that the ground on which they lay afforded, 
by its undulation and the thickets which intersected it, consider- 
able protection against artillery, and even against cavalry, if 
stoutly defended ; and that their safety, in fact, depended on 
their own spirit and resolution. 

But while Morton thus endeavoured to keep up the courage 
of the., army at large, he availed himself of those discouraging 
rumours to endeavour to impress on the minds of the leaders 
the necessity of proposing to the government moderate terms 
of accommodation, while they were still formidable as command- 
ing an unbroken and numerous army. He pointed out to 
them that, in the present humour of their followers, it could 
hardly be expected that they would engage, with advantage, the 
well-appointed and regular force of the Duke of Monmouth ; 
and that if they chanced, as was most likely, to be defeated 
and dispersed, the insurrection in which they had engaged, so 
far from being useful to the country, would be rendered the 
apology for oppressing it more severely. 

Pressed by these arguments, and feeling it equally dangerous 
to remain together or to dismiss their forces, most of the 
leaders readily agreed that, if such terms could he obtained as 
had been transmitted to the Duke of Monmouth by the hands 
of Lord Evandale, the purpose for which they had taken up 
arms would be, in a great measure, accomplished. They then 
entered into similar resolutions, and agreed to guarantee the 
petition and remonstrance which had been drawm up by Morton. 
On the^contrary, there were still several leaders, and those men 
w^hose influence with the people exceeded that of persons of 
more apparent consequence, who regarded every proposal of 
treaty wiiich did not proceed on the basis of the Solemn League 
and Covenant of 1640 as utterly null and void, impious, and 
unchristian. These men diffused their feelings among the 
multitude, W'ho had little foresight and nothing to lose, and 
persuaded many that the timid counsellors who recommended 
peace upon terms short of the dethronement of the royal family, 
and the declared independence of the church with respect to 
the state, were cowardly labourers, who were about to withdraw 
their hands from the plough, and despicable trimmers, who 
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sought only a specious pretext for deserting their bretliren in 
arms These contradictory opinions were fiercely argued m 
each tent of the insurgent iirmy, or rather in the huts or cabins 
which served in the place of tents. Violence in language often 
led to open quarrels and blows, and the diviaons into which the 
army of sufferors was rent served as too plain a preso/ge of their 
future late. 


CHAPTER XXX 


The curse of growing factions and divisions 
Still vex your councils ! 

Venice Preserved, 

T he prudence of Morton found sufficient occupation in 
stemming tlie furious current of these contending 
parties, when, two days after his return to Hamilton, 
he was visited by his fiiend and colleague, the Reverend Mr. 
Poundtext, flying, as he presently found, from the face of John 
Balfour of Burley, whom he left not a little incensed at the 
share he had taken in the liberation of Lord Evandale. When 
the worthy divine had somewhat recruited his spirits, after the 
hurry and fatigue of his journey, he proceeded to give Morton 
an account of what had passed in the vicinity of Tillietudlem 
after the memorable morning of his departure. 

The night inarch of Morton had been accomplished with 
such dexterity, and the men were so faithful to their trust, that 
Burley received no intelligence of what had happened until the 
morning was far advanced. His first inquiry was, whether 
Macbriar and Kettledrurnmie had arrived, agreeably to the 
summons which he had despatched at midnight. Macbriar had 
come, and Kettledrurnmie, though a heavy traveller, might, he 
was informed, be instantly expected. Burley then despatched 
a messenger to^ Morton's quarters to summon him to an 
immediate council. The messenger returned with news that he 
had left the place. Poundtext was next summoned ; but he 
thinking, as he said himself, that it was ill dealing with 
fractious folk, had withdrawn, to his own quiet manse, prefer- 
ring a dark ride, though he had been on horseback the whole 
preceding day, to a renewal in the morning of a controversy 
with Burley, whose ferocity overawed him when unsupported 
by the firmness of Morton. Burley's next inquiries were 
directed after Lord Evandale ; and great was his rage when he 
learned that he had been conveyed away overnight by a party 
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of the Marksmen of Milnwood, under the immedmte command 
of Henry Morton himself. 

' The villain I ' exclaimed Burley, addressing himself to Mac- 
briar, ' the base, mean-spirited traitor, to curry favour for him- 
self mth the government, hath set at liberty the prisoner 
taken by my own right hand, through means of whom, I have 
little doubt, the possession of the place of strength which 
hath wrought us such trouble might now have been in our 

hands T n i i V 

‘ But is it not in our hands ? ' said Macbriar, looking up 
towards the keep of the Castle ; ‘ and are not these the colours 
of the Covenant that float over its walls ? ^ 

'A stratagem, a mere trick,' said Burley, 'an insult over 
our disappointment, intended to aggravate and embitter our 
spirits.' 

He was interrupted by the arrival of one of Morton’s 
followers, sent to report to him the evacuation of the place, and 
its occupation by the insurgent forces. Burley was rather 
driven to fury than reconciled by the news of this success. 

' I have watched,’ he said,^ ' I have^ fought, I have plotted, 
I have striven for the reduction of this place, I have forborne 
to seek to head enterprises of higher command and of higher 
honour, I have narrowed their outgoings, and^cut off the 
springs, and broken the staff of bread within their walls ; and 
when the men were about to yield themselves to my hand, that 
their sons might be bondsmen and their daughters a laughing- 
stock to our whole camp, cometh this youth without a beard on 
his chin, and takes it on him to thrust his sickle into the 
harvest, and to rend the prey from the spoiler 1 ^ Surely the 
labourer is worthy of his hire, and the city, with its captives, 
should be given to him that Avins iti’ 

‘ Nay,’ said Macbriar, who was surprised at the degree of 
agitation which Balfour displayed, ' chafe not thyself because of 
the ungodly. Heaven will use its own instruments j and who 
knows but this youth ’ 

‘ Hush I hush ! ’ said Burley ; ' do not discredit thine own 
better judgment. It was thou that first badest me beware of 
this painted sepulchre, this lacquered piece of copper, that 
passed current with me for gold. It fares ill, even ^vith the 
elect, when they neglect the guidance of such pious pastors as 
thou. But our carnal affections -will mislead us : this ungrate- 
ful boy’s father was mine ancient friend. They must be as 
earnest in their struggles as thou, Ephraim Macbriar, that 
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would shake theiiaselves clear of' the clogs and chains of 
humanity/ 

This compliment touched the preacher in the most sensible 
part-; and Burley deemed^ therefore, he should find little 
difficulty in moulding his opinions to the support of his own 
views, more especially as they agreed exactly in their high- 
strained opinions of church government. 

‘'Let us instantly/ he said, ‘go up to the Tower; there is 
that among the records in yonder fortress which, well used as 
I can use it, shall be worth to us a valiant leader and an 
hundred horsemen/ 

./.But will such be the fitting aids of the children of the 
Covenant t ^ said the . preacher. ‘We have already among . us„ 
too many who hunger, after lands, and silver and gold, rather 
than after the Word; it is not by such that our deliverance 
shall: be. wrought out/ 

' ..‘Thou, errest/ said Burley; ‘we- must work by means, and 
.these worldly m.en sbail .be our instruments.- At all events., 
the .'Moabitish woman shall be despo'iled of her inheritance, and' 
neither the Malignant Evandale nor the Erastian Morton shall 
po.ssess yonder castle and lands, though they. may seek in 
marriage the daughter thereof/ 

So saying, he led the way to Tillietudlem, where he seized 
upon the plate and other valuables for the use of the army, 
ransacked the charter-room and other receptacles for family 
papers, and treated with contempt the remonstrances of those 
who reminded him that the terms granted to the garrison had 
guaranteed respect to private property. 

Burley and Macbriar, having established themselves in their 
new acquisition, were joined by Kettledrummie in the course of 
the day, and also by the Laird of Langcale, whom that active 
divine. had contrived to seduce, as Poundtext termed it,' from, 
the pure light in which he had been brought up. Thus united, 
they sent to the said Poundtext an invitation, or rather a 
summons, to attend a council at Tillietudlem. He remembered, 
however, that the door had an iron grate and the keep a 
dungeon, and resolved ..not to trust himself with his... incensed .. 
colleagues. He . therefore retreated, or .rather fled, to Hamilton, 

. with. ^ the' tidings that ^Burley, Macbriar, and Kett.ledrum.mle. 
w-ere coming to Hamilton as soon as they could collect a 
.'body of .. Oameronians. .sufficient to overawe the' rest.. of the 
-.-arm^y,. " 

. .: ‘And. ye see,.' concluded Poundtext, with a deep sigh,. ‘that 


276 


OLD MORTALITY 




they win then possess a majority in the council; for Langcale,' 
though he has always passed for one of the honest and rational, 
party, cannot be suitably or preceesely termed either fish, or 
tiesh, or gude red-herring ; whoever has the stronger party 
has Langcale/ 

Thus concluded the heavy narrative of honest Pouiidtext, 
who sighed deeply, as he considered the danger in which he was 
placed betwixt unreasonable adversaries amongst themselves 
and the common enemy from without. Morton exhorted him 
to patience, temper, and composure ; informed him of the good 
hope he had of negotiating for peace and indemnity through 
means of Lord Evandale, and made out to him a very fair 
prospect that he should again return to his own parchment- 
bound Calvin, his evening pipe of tobacco, and Ms noggin of 
inspiring ale, providing always he would afford his effectual 
support and concurrence to the measures which he, Morton, had 
taken for a general pacification.^ Thus backed and comforted, 
Poundtext resolved magnanimously to await the coming of the 
Cameronians to the general rendezvous. 

Burley and his confederates had drawn together a consider- 
able bod}^ of these sectaries, amounting to a hundred horse and 
about fifteen hundred foot, clouded and severe in aspect, morose 
and jealous in communication, haughty of heart, and confident, 
as men who believed that the pale of salvation was open for 
them exclusively, while all other Christians, however slight 
were the shades of difference of doctrine from their own, were 
in fact little better than outcasts or reprobates. These men 
entered the Presb}derian camp rather as dubious and suspicious 
allies, or possibly antagonists, than as men who were heartily 
embarked in the same cause, and exposed to the same dangers, 
with their more moderate brethren in arms. Burley made no 
private visits to his colleagues, and held no communication 
with them on the subject of the public affairs, otherwise than 
by sending a dry invitation to them to attend a meeting of the 
general council for that evening. 

On the arrival of Morton and Poundtext at the place of 
assembly, they found their brethren already seated. Slight 
greeting passed between them, and it was easy to see that no 
amicable conference was intended by those who convoked the 
council. The first question was put by Machriar, the sharp 
eagerness of whose zeal urged him to the van on all occasions. 
He desired to know by whose authority the Malignant called 

^ See Motoate Presbyterians. Note 28 . 
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'/Lorf:' EvaMlale^ bM .been freed' from the doom of death justly 
denounced against Mm. .■ 

' -By my authority aiid,M Morton's/' replied Poiind'text, who, 
besides being anxious to give his companion a good opinion of 
his courage, confided heartily in his support, and, moreover, 
had much less fear of encountering one of his own profession, 
and who confined himself to the weapons of theological contro- 
versy, in wdiich Pouiidtext feared no man, than of entering into 
debate with the stern homicide Balfour. 

‘And who, brother,' said Kettledrummle — ‘who gave you 
authority to interpose in such a high matter?' 

‘The tenor of our commission,' answered Poundtext, ‘gives 
us authority to bind and to loose. If Lord Evandale was justly 
doomed to die by the voice of one of our number, he was of a 
surety lawfully redeemed from death by the warrant of two 
of us.' 

‘Go to, go to,' said Burley; ‘we know your motives : it was 
to send that silkworm, that gilded trinket, that embroidered 
trifle of a lord to bear terms of peace to the tyrant.' 

‘ It was so/ replied Morton, who saw his companion begin to 
flinch before the fierce eye of Balfour — ‘ it was so ; and what 
then ? Are we to plunge the nation in endless war in order to 
pursue schemes which are equally wild, wicked, and unattain- 
able V 

‘ Hear him ! ' said Balfour ; ‘he blasphemeth.' 

‘It is false,' said Morton; ‘they blaspheme who pretend to 
expect miracles, and neglect the ' use of the human means with 
which Providence has blessed them. I repeat it — Our avowed 
object IS ' the re-establishment of peace on fair and honourable 
terms of security to our religion and our liberty. We disclaim 
any desire to t}Tamiise over those of others.' 

The debate would now have run higher than ever, but they 
■were interrupted by intelligence that the Duke of Monmouth 
had commenced his march towards the west, and was already 
advanced half-way from Edinburgh. This news silenced their 
divisions for the moment, and it was agreed that the next day 
should he held as a fast of general humiliation for the sins of 
the land ; that the Reverend Mr. Poundtext should preach to 
the army in the morning, and Kettledrummle in the afternoon ; 
that neither should touch upon any topics of schism or of 
division, but animate the soldiers to resist to the blood, like 
brethren in a good cause. This healing overture having been 
agreed to, the Moderate party ventured upon another proposal, 
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confiding that it would have the support of Langoale,, • who' 
looked extremely blank at the news which they had just re- 
ceived, and might be supposed reconverted to Moderate meas- 
ures. It was to be presumed, they said, that since the king 
had not entrusted the command of his forces upon the present 
occasion to any of their active oppressors, but, on the contrary, 
had employed a nobleman distinguished by gentleness of temper 
and a disposition favourable to their cause, there must be some 
better intention entertained towards them than they had yet 
experienced. They contended that it was not only prudent 
but necessary to ascertain, from a communication mth the 
Duke of Monmouth, whether he was not charged with some 
secret instructions in their favour. This could only be learned 
by despatching an envoy to his army. 

‘And who will undertake the task L said Burley, evading a 
proposal too reasonable to be openly resisted — ‘ who will go up 
to their camp, knowing that John Grahame of Claverhouse hath 
sworn to hang up whomsoever we shall despatch towards them, 
in revenge of the death of the young man his nephew ^ 

‘ Let that be no obstacle,’ said Morton ; ‘ I will with pleasure 
encounter any risk attached to the bearer of your errand.’ 

‘Let him go,’ said Balfour, apart to Macbriar; ‘our councils 
will be well rid of his presence.’ 

The motion, therefore, received no contradiction, even from 
those who were expected to have been most active in opposing 
it; and it was agreed that Henry Morton should go to the 
camp of the Duke of Monmouth, in order to discover upon what 
terms the insurgents would be admitted to treat with him. As 
soon as his errand was made knoivn, several of the more Mod- 
erate party joined in requesting him to make terms upon the 
footing of the petition entrusted to Lord Evaiidale’s hands ; for 
the approach of the king’s army spread a general trepidation, 
by no means allayed by the high tone assumed by the Oamero- 
nians, Vvfoich had so little to support it excepting their own 
headlong zeal. With these instructions, and with Cuddie as 
his attendant, Morton set forth towards the royal camp, at all 
the risks which attend those who assume the office of mediator 
during the heat of civil discord. 

Morton had not proceeded six or seven miles before he 
perceived that he was on the point of falling^ in with the van 
of the royal forces ; and, as he ascended a height, saw all the 
roads in the neighbourhood occupied by armed men marching 
in great order towards Bothwell Muir, an open common, on 
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wMcIi they proposed to encamp for that evening, at the 
distance of scarcely two miles from the Clyde, on the farther 
side of which river the army of the insurgents was encamped. 
He gave himself up to the first advanced guard of cavalry 
which he met, as bearer of a flag of truce, and communicated 
his desire to obtain access to the Duke of Monmouth. The 
non-commissioned ofiicer w^ho commanded the party made his 
report to his superior, and he again to another in still higher 
command, and both immediately rode to the spot where Morton 
was detained. 

* You^are but losing your time, my friend, and risking your 
life/ said one of them, addressing Morton ; ' the Duke of 
Monmouth will receive no terms from traitors with arms in 
their hands, and your cruelties have been such as to authorise 
retaliation of every kind. Better trot your nag back and save 
his mettle to-day, that he may save your life to-morrow/ 

‘I cannot think,’ said Morton, ‘that, even if the Duke of 
Monmouth should consider us as criminals, he would condemn 
so large a body of his fellow- subjects without even hearing 
what they have to plead for themselves* On my part I fear 
nothing. I am conscious of having consented to, or authorised, 
no cruelty, and the fear of suffering innocently for the crimes 
of others shall not deter me from executing my commission.’ 

The two officers looked at each other. 

‘I have an idea,’ said the younger, ‘that this is the young 
man of whom Lord Evandale spoke.’ 

‘ Is my Lord Evandale in the army ? ’ said Morton. 

‘ He is not,’ replied the officer ; ‘ we left him at Edinburgh, 
too much indisposed to take the field. Your name, sir, I 
presume, is Henry Morton f ’ 

‘It is, sir,' answered Morton. 

‘We will not oppose your seeing the Duke, sir,’, said the 
officer, with more civility of manner; ‘but you may assure 
yourself it will be to no purpose; for, were his Grace disposed 
to favour your people, others are joined in commission with 
him who will hardly consent to his doing so.’ 

‘ I shall be sorry to find it thus,’ said Morton ; ‘but my duty 
requires that I should persevere in my desire to have an 
interview' with him.’ 

'.' ‘Lumley,’ .said' the superior officer, ‘let the Duke know of 
Mr. : Morton’s arrival, and remind his Grace that this Is the 
person of whom Lord Evandale spoke so highly.’ 

The officer returned with a message that the General could 
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not see Mr. Morton that evening, but would receive Mm by 
times in the ensuing morning. He was detained in a neigh- 
bouring cottage all night, but treated with civility, and every- 
thing provided for his accommodation. 

Early on the next morning the officer he had first seen came 
to conduct him to his audience. The army was drawn out, 
and in the act of forming column for march, or attack. The 
Duke was in the centre, nearly a mile from the place where 
Morton had passed the night. In riding towards the General, 
he had an opportunity of estimating the force which had been 
assembled for the suppression of the hasty and ill-concerted 
insurrection. There were three or four regiments of English, 
the flower of Charles’s army; there were the Scottish Life 
Guards, burning with desire to revenge their late defeat; 
other Scottish regiments of regulars were also assembled ; 
and a large body of cavahy, consisting partly of gentlemen 
volunteers, partly of the tenants of the crown who did military 
duty for their fiefs. Morton also observed, several strong 
parties of Highlanders drawn fi:om the points nearest to 
the Lowland frontiers, a people, as already mentioned, par- 
ticularly obnoxious to the western ^ Whigs, and who hated and 
despised them in the same proportion. These were assembled 
under their chiefs, and made part of this formidable array. 
A complete train of field-artillery accompanied these troops ; 
and the whole had an air so imposing that it seemed nothing 
short of an actual miracle could prevent the ill-equipped, 
ill-modelled, and tumultuary army of the insurgents from 
being utterly destroyed. The officer who accompanied Morton 
endeavoured to gather fr'om his looks the feelings^ with which 
this splendid and awful parade of military force had impressed 
him. But, true to the cause he had espoused, he laboured 
successfully to prevent the anxiety which he felt from appear- 
ing in his countenance, and looked around him on the warlike 
display as on a sight which he expected, and to which he was 
indifferent. 

‘You see the entertainment prepared for you/ said the 
officers. 

‘ If I had no appetite for it,’ replied Morton, ‘I should not 
have been accompanying you at this moment. But I shall be 
better pleased with a more peaceful regale, for the sake of all 
parties,’ 

As they spoke thus, they approached the eommander-in- 
ehief; who, surrounded by several ofiicers, was seated upon a 
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knoll eommandiiig an extensire prospect of tlie distant country, 
and from whioli could be easily discovered the windings of the 
majestic Clyde, and tlie distant camp of the insurgents on the 
opposite bank. The officers of the royal army appeared to be sur- 
veying the ground, with the purpose of directing an immediate 
attack. When Captain Lumley, the officer who accompanied 
Morton, had whisi>ered in Monmouth's ear his name and errand, 
the Duke made a signal for all around him to retire, excepting 
only two general officers of distinction. While they spoke 
together in whispers for a few minutes before Morton was 
permitted to advance, he had time to study the appearance of 
the persons with whom he was to treat. 

It was impossible for any one to look upon the Duke of 
Monmouth without being captivated by his personal graces and 
accomplishments, of which the great High Priest of all the Nine 
afterwards recorded — 

Wliate’er lie did was done with so much ease. 

In him alone ’t was natural to please ; 

His motions all accompanied with grace, 

And Paradise was oi)en’d in his face. 

Yet to a strict observer the manly beauty of Monmouth's face 
was occasionally rendered less striking by an air of vacillation 
and iinoeitainty, which seemed to imply hesitation and doubt 
at moments when decisive resolution was most necessary. 

Beside him stood Glaverhouse, whom we have already fully 
described, and another general officer whose appearance was 
singularly striking. His dress was of the antique fashion of 
Charles the Fii'st's time, and composed of shamois leather, 
curiously slashed, and covered with antique lace and garniture. 
His boots and spurs might be referred to the same distant 
period. He wore a breastplate, over which descended a grey 
beard of venerable length, which he cherished as a mark of 
3nourning for Charles the First, having never shaved since that 
monarch was brought to the scaffold. His head was uncovered, 
and almost- perfectly bald. His high and wrinkled forehead, 
piercing grey eyes, and marked features, evinced age unbroken 
by infirmity, and stern resolution unsoftened by humanity. 
Such is the outline, however feebly expressed, of the celebrated 
General Thomas Dalzell,^ a man more feared and hated by the 
Whigs tlmn even Glaverhouse himself, and who executed the 
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same violences against them out of a detestation of their 
persons, or perhaps an ' innate ^ severity of tempeiv which 
Grahame onlj^ resorted to on political accounts, as the best 
means of intimidating ^ the followers of Presbyteiy, . and of 
destroying that sect entirely. 

The presence of these two generals, ^ one of whom he knew 
by person and the other by description, seemed to Morton 
decisive of the fate of his embassy. But, notwithstanding his 
youth and inexperience, and the unfavourable reception which 
bis proposals seemed likely to meet with, he advanced boldly 
towards them upon receiving a signal to that purpose, de- 
termined that the cause of his country, and of those with 
whom he had taken up arms, should suffer nothing from being 
entrusted to him. Monmouth received him with the graceful 
courtesy which attended even his slightest actions; Dalzell 
regarded him with a stern, gloomy, and impatient frown ; and 
Claverhouse, with a sarcastic smile and inclination of his head, 
seemed to claim him as an old acquaintance. 

‘ You come, sir, ^ from these unfortunate people now as- 
sembled in arms/ said the Duke of Monmouth, ‘ and your name, 

I believe, is Morton ; will you favour us with the purport of 
your errand r 

‘ It is contained, my lord/ answered Morton, ‘ in a paper, 
termed a Remonstrance and Supplication, which my Lord 
Evandale has placed, I presume, in your Grace's hands ? ’ 

‘ He has done so, sir,' answered the Duke ; ‘and I understand 
from Lord Evandale that Mr. Morton has behaved in these un- 
happy matters with much temperance and generosity, for which 
I have to request his acceptance of my thanks. ' 

Here Morton observed Dalzell shake his head indignantly, 
and whisper something into Claverhouse's ear, who smiled in 
return, and elevated his eyebrows, but in a degree so slight as 
scarce to be perceptible. The Duke, taking the petition fr’om 
his pocket, proceeded, obviously struggling between the native 
gentleness of his own disposition, and perhaps his conviction 
that the petitioners demanded no more than their rights, and 
the desire, on the other hand, of enforcing the Idng's authority, 
and complying with the sterner opinions of the colleagues in 
office, who had been assigned for the purpose of controlling as 
well as advising him. 

‘There are, Mr. Morton, in this paper, proposals , as ...tO", the- 
abstract propriety of which I must now waive delivering any 
opinion. Some of them appear to me reasonable and just ; and, 
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although I haYe no express instructions from the King upon the 
subject, yet I assure you, Mr. Morton, and I pledge honour, 
that I mil interpose in your behalf, and use my utmost influence 
to procure you satisfaction from his Majesty, ^ But you must 
distinctly understand that I can only treat with supplicants, 
not with rebels ; aiicl, as a preliminary to every ^ act of favour 
on my side, I must insist upon your foUowers laying down their 
arms and dispersing themselves,^ 

^To do so, my Lord Duke,' replied Morton, undauntedly, 

^ were to acknowledge ourselves the rebels that our enemies 
term us. Our swords are drawn for recovery of a birthright 
\TOsted from us; your Grace's moderation and good sense have 
admitted the general justice of our demand — a demand which 
would never have been listened to had it not been accompanied 
with the sound of the trumpet. We cannot, therefore, and dare 
not;, lay down our arms, even on your Grace's assurance of 
indemnity, unless it were accompanied with some reasonable 
prospect of the redress of the wrongs which we complain of.' 

‘Mr. Morton,' replied the Duke, ‘you are young, but you 
must have seen enough of the world to perceive that requests, 
by no means dangerous or unreasonable in themselves, may 
become so by the way in which they are pressed and supported.' 

‘We may reply, my lord,' answered Morton, ‘that this dis- 
agreeable mode has not been resorted to until all others have 
failed.' 

‘Mr. Morton,' said the Duke, ‘I must break this conference 
short. We are in readiness to commence the attack; yet I will 
suspend, it for an hour, until you can communicate my answer 
to the insurgents. If they please to disperse their followers, 
lay down their arms, and send a peaceful deputation to me, I 
will consider myself bound in honour to do all I can to procure 
redress of their grievances; if not, let them stand on their 
guard and expect the consequences, I think, gentlemen,' he 
added, turning to his two colleagues, ‘this is the utmost length 
to which I can stretch my instructions in favour of these mis- 
guided persons V 

‘By my faith,' answered Dalzell, suddenly, ‘and it is a lengtli 
to which my poor judgment durst not have stretched them, 
nonsideriiig I had both the King and my conscience to answer 
to! But, doubtless, your Grace knows more, of the ^.King's . 
private mind than we, who have only the letter of our instruc- 
^'4ionS;:to,:Iook to.' 

Monmouth blushed deeply. ' ‘You hear,' he said, addressing. 
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Morton, ‘General Dalzell blames me for the length which I am 
disposed to go in your favour/ 

‘General DalzelFs sentiments, my lord,' replied Morton, ‘are 
such as we expected from him; your Grace's such as we were 
prepared to hope you might please to entertain. Indeed, I 
cannot help adding that, in the case of the absolute submission 
upon which you are pleased to insist, it might still remain 
something less than doubtful how far, with such counsellors 
around the King, even your Grace's intercession might procure 
us effectual relief. But I will communicate to our leaders your 
Grace's answer to our supplication; and, since we cannot obtain 
peace, we must bid war welcome as well as we may.' 

‘ Good morning, sir,' said the Duke ; ‘ I suspend the move- 
ments of attack for one hour, and for one hour only. If you 
have an answer to return within that space of time, I will 
receive it here, and earnestly entreat it may be such as to save 
the effusion of blood.' 

At this moment another smile of deep meaning passed 
between Dalzell and Claverhouse. 

The Duke observed it, and repeated his words with great 
dignity. ‘ Yes, gentlemen, I said I trusted the answ^er might be 
such as would save the effusion of blood. I hope the sentiment 
neither needs your scorn nor incurs your displeasure.' 

Dalzell returned the Duke's fi’owii with a stern glance, biff 
made no answer. Claverhouse, his lip just curled with an 
ironical smile, bowed, and said, ‘It was not for him to judge 
the propriety of his Grace's sentiments.' 

The Duke made a signal to Morton to withdraw. He 
obeyed, and, accompanied by his former escort, rode slowly 
through the army to return to the camp of the nonconformists. 
As he passed the fine corps of Life Guards, he found Claver- 
house was already at their head. That officer no sooner saw 
Morton than he advanced and addressed him with perfect 
politeness of manner. 

‘ I think this is not the first time I have seen Mr. Ivlorton of 
Milnwood?' 

‘It is not Colonel Grahame's fault,' said Morton, smiling 
sternly, ‘that he or any one else should be now incommoded by 
my presence.' 

‘Allow me at least to say,' replied Claverhouse, ‘that Mr. 
Morton's present situation authorises the opinion I have enter- 
tained of him, and that my proceedings at our last meeting only 
squared to my duty.' 





MORTON RESISTS' CLAVERHOUSE’S APPEAL TO DESERT 
■ HIS FOLLOWERS 
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^ To reconcile your actions to your duty, and your duty to 
your con science, is your business, Colonel G^rahaine, not mine,^ 
said Morton, j ustly olFended at being thus, in a maimer, required 
to approve of the sentence under which he had so nearly 
suffered. 

' Najq but stay an instant,^ said Claverhouse; ^Evandale 
insists that I have some wrongs to acquit myself of in your 
instance. I trust I shall always make some difference between 
a high-minded gentieinan w^ho, though misguided, acts upon 
generous principles and the crazy fanatical clowns yonder, with 
the bloodthirsty assassins who head them. Therefore, if they 
do not disperse upon your return, let me pray you, instantly 
come over to our army and surrender yourself, for, be assured, 
they cannot stand our assault for half an hour. If you will be 
ruled and do this, be sure to inquire for me. Monmouth, strange 
as it may seem, cannot protect you; Dalzell will not; I both 
can and will, and I have promised to Evandale to do so if you 
will give me an opportunity.’ 

* I should owe Lord Evandale my thanks,’ answered Morton, 
coldly, ‘ did not his scheme imply an opinion that I might be 
prevailed on to desert those with whom I am engaged. For 
you,^ Colonel Grahame, if you will honour me with a different 
species of satisfaction, it is probable that, in an hour’s time, 
you will find me at the west end of Bothwell Bridge with my 
sword in my hand.’ 

M shall be happy to meet you there,’ said Claverhouse, ‘but 
still more so should you think better on my first proposal.’ 

They then saluted and parted. 

^ ‘ That is a pretty lad, Lumley,’ said Claverhouse, addressing 
himself to the other officer ; ‘ but he is a lost man, his blood 
be upon his head.’ 

So saying, he addressed himself to the task of preparation 
for instant battle. 


CHAPTER XXXI 


But, hark I the tent has changed its voice, 

There ’s peace and rest iiae langer. 

Burns. 

The Lowdien mallisha they 
Came with their coats of blew ; 

Five hundred men from London came, 

Olaid in a reddish hue. 

Bothivell Lines* 

W HEN Morton had left the well-ordered outposts of the 
regular army, and arrived at those which were main- 
tained by his own party, he could not but be pecul- 
iarly sensible of the difference of discipline, and entertain a 
proportional degree of fear for the consequences. The same 
discords which agitated the counsels of the insurgents raged 
even among their^ meanest followers; and their picquets and 
patrols were more interested and occupied in disputing the true 
occasion and causes of wrath, and defining the limits of Erastian 
heresy, than in looking out for and observing the motions of their 
enemies, though within hearing of the royal drums and trumpets. 

There was a guard, however, of the insurgent army, posted 
at the long and narrow bridge of Bothwell, over which the 
enemy must necessmly advance to the attack; but, like the 
others, they were divided and disheartened ; and, entertaining 
the idea that they were posted on a desperate service, they even 
meditated withdrawing themselves to the main body. This 
would have been utter ruin; for on the defence or loss of this 
pass the fortune of the day was most likely to depend. All be- 
yond the bridge was a plain open field, excepting a few thickets 
of no great depth, and, consequently, was ground on which the 
undisciplined forces of the insurgents, deficient as they were in 
cavalry and totally unprovided with artillery, were altogether 
unlikely to withstand the shock of regular troops. 

Morton, therefore, viewed the pass carefully, and formed 
the hope that, by occupying two or three houses on the left 
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bank of tlie river, witb the copse and thickets of alders and 
hazels that lined its side, and by blockading the passage itself, 
and shutting the gates of a portal which, according to the old 
fashion, was built on the central arch of the Bridge of Both well, 
it might be easily defended against a very superior force. He 
issued directions accordingly, and commanded the parapets of 
the bridge, on the hirther side of the portal, to be thrown down, 
that they might afford no protection to the enemy when they 
should attempt the passage. Morton then conjured the party 
at this important post to be ^watchful and upon their guard, 
and promised them a speedy and strong reinforcement. He 
caused them to advance videttes beyond the river to watch the 
progress of the enemy, which outposts he directed should be 
■withdrawm to the left bank as soon as they approached : finally, 
he charged them to send regular information to the main body 
of all that they should observe. Men under arms, and in a 
situation of danger, are usually sufficiently alert in appre- 
ciating the merit of their officers. Morton’s intelligence and 
activity gained the confidence of these men, and with better 
hope and heart than before they began to fortify their position 
in the manner he recommended, and saw him depart with three 
loud cheers. 

Morton now galloped hastily tow^ards the main body of the 
insurgents, but was surprised and shocked at the scene of 
confusion and clamour which it exhibited at the moment when 
good order and concord were of such essential consequence. 
Instead of being drawn up in line of battle and listening to 
the commands of their officers, they were crowding together in 
a confused mass, that rolled and agitated itself like the wa^^es 
of the sea, wffiile a thousand tongues spoke, or rather vociferated, 
and not a single ear was found to listen. Scandalised at a 
scene so extraordinary, Morton endeavoured to make his way 
through the press to learn, and if possible to remove, the 
cause of this so untimely disorder. While he is thus engaged 
we shall make the reader acquainted with that ‘which he w^as 
some time in discovering. 

The insurgents had proceeded to hold their day of humilia- 
tion, which, agreeably to the practice of the Puritans during 
the earlier Civil War, they considered ^ as the most effectual 
mode of solving all difficulties and waiving all discussions. It 
was usual to "name an, ordinary week-day for this pu^ose; 
blit on this occasion the Sabbath itself was adopted, owing to 
the pressure of the time and the vicinity of the enemy. A 
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temporary pulpit or tent was erected in .the middle of the 
encampment ; which, according to the fixed arrangement, ■ was 
first to be occupied by the Reverend Peter Pouiidtext, to whom 
the post of honour was assigned as the eldest, clergyman 
present. But as the worthy divine, with slow and stately steps, 
was advancing towards the rostrum which had been prepared 
for him, he was prevented by the unexpected apparition of 
Habaklmk Mucklewrath, the insane preacher, whose appear- 
ance had so much startled Morton at the first council of the in- 
surgents after their victory at Loudon Hill. It is not known 
whether he was acting under the influence and instigation of 
the Cameronians, or whether he was merely compelled by his 
own agitated imagination and the temptation of a vacant 
pulpit before him, to seize the opportunity of exhorting so 
respectable a congregation. It is only certain that he took 
occasion by the forelock, sprung into the pulpit, cast his eyes 
wildly round him, and, undismayed by the murmurs of many 
of the audience, opened the Bible, read forth as his text from 
the thirteenth chapter of Deuteronomy, ‘Certain men, the 
children of Belial, are gone out from among you, and have 
withdrawn the inhabitants of their city, saying, Let us go and 
serve other gods, which you have not known ^ ; and then rushed 
at once into the midst of his subject. 

The harangue of Mucklewrath was as wild and extravagant 
as his intrusion was unauthorised and untimely; but it was 
provoMngly coherent, in so far as it turned entirely upon the 
very subjects of discord of which it had been agreed to ad- 
journ the consideration until some more suitable opportunity. 
Not a single topic did he omit which had ofience in it ; and, 
after charging the Moderate party with heresy, with crouching 
to tyranny, wdth seeking to be at peace with God's enemies, he 
applied to Morton by name the charge that he had been one 
of those men of Belial who, in the words of his text, had gone 
out from amongst them, to wnthdraw- the inhabitants of his 
city, and to go astray after false gods. To him, and all who 
followed him or approved of his conduct, Miicldewrath de- 
nounced fury and vengeance, and exhorted those who w’ould 
hold themselves pure and undefiled to come up from the 
midst of them. 

‘Fear not,' he said, ‘because of the neighing of horses or 
the glittering of breastplates. Seek not aid of the Eg}"|3tians, 
because of the enemy, though they may be numerous as locusts 
and fierce as dragons. Tneir tru>st is not as our trust, nor 
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their rock as our rock ; how else shall a thousand fly before one, 
and two put ten thousand to the flight 1 I dreamed it in the 
visions of the night, and the voice said, “Habakkuk, take 
thy fan and purge the wheat from the chaff, that they be not 
both consumed with the fire of indignation and the lightning 
of fury.” Wherefore, I say, take this Henry Morton — this 
wretched Achan, who hath brought the accursed thing among 
ye, and made himself brethren in the camp of the enemy — 
take him and stone him with stones, and thereafter burn him 
with fire, that the wrath may depart from the children of the 
Covenant. He hath not taken a Babylonish garment, hut he 
hath sold the garment of righteousness to the woman of 
Babylon ; he hath not taken two hundred shekels of fine 
silver, but he hath bartered the truth, which is more precious 
than shekels of silver or wedges of gold.' 

At this furious charge, brought so unexpectedly against one 
of their most active commanders, the audience broke out into 
open tumult, some demanding that there should instantly be a 
new election of officers, into which office none should hereafter 
be admitted who had, in their phrase, touched of that which was 
accursed, or temporised more or less with the heresies and cor- 
ruptions of the times. While such was the demand of the 
Cameroiiians, they vociferated loudly that those who were not 
with them were against them ; that it was no time to relinquish 
the substantial part of the covenanted testimony of the church 
if they expected a blessing on their arms and their cause ; and 
that, in their eyes, a lukewarm Presbyterian was little better 
than a Prelatist, an Anti- Covenanter, and a Nullifidian. 

The parties accused repelled the charge of criminal compli- 
ance and defection from the truth mth scorn and indignation, 
and charged their accusers with breach of faith, as well as with 
wrong-headed and extravagant zeal in introducing such divi- 
sions into an army the joint strength of which could not, by 
the most sanguine, be judged more than sufficient to face their 
enemies. Poundtext and one or two others made some faint 
efforts to stem the increasing fury of the factious, exclaiming to 
those of the other party, in the words of the Patriarch Let 
there be no strife, I pray thee, between me and thee, and be- 
tween thy herdsmen and my herdsmen, for we be brethren.' No 
pacific overture could possibly obtain audience. It was in vain 
that even Burley himself, when he saw the dissension proceed 
to such ruinous lengths, exerted his stern and deep voice, com- 
manding silence and obedience to discipline. The spirit of in- 
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subordination had gone forth, and it seemed as if the exhorta- 
tion of Habaldsuk Mucklewath had communicated a part of 
his frenzy to all who heard him. The wiser, or more timid, 
part of the assembly were already withdrawing themselves 
from the held, and giving up their cause as lost. Others were 
moderating a harmonious call, as they somewhat improperly 
termed it, to new officers, and dismissing those foniieiiy chosen, 
and that with a tumult and clamour worthy of the deficiency 
of good sense and good order implied in the whole transaction. 
It was at this moment, when Morton arrived in the field and 
joined the army, in total confusion, and on the point of dis- 
solving itself. His arrival occasioned loud exclamations of 
applause on the one side and of imprecation on the other. 

'What means this ruinous disorder at such a moment 1 ' he 
exclaimed to Burley, who, exhausted with his vain exertions to 
restore order, was now leaning on his sword and regarding the 
confusion with an eye of resolute despair. 

'It means,’ he replied, 'that God has delivered us into the 
hands of our enemies.’ 

'Fot so,’ answered Morton, with a voice and gesture which 
compelled many to listen ; ' it is not God who deserts us, it is 
we who desert Him, and dishonour ourselves by disgracing and 
betraying the cause of fireedom and religion. Hear me,’ he ex- 
claimed, springing to the pulpit wffiich MueklewTath had been 
compelled to evacuate by actual exhaustion — ' I bring from the 
enemy an offer to treat, if you incline to lay down your arms. 

I can assure you the means of making an honourable defence, 
if you are of more manly tempers. The time flies fast on. Let 
us resolve either for peace or war; and let it not be said of us 
in future days, that six thousand Scottish men in arms had 
neither courage to stand their ground and fight it out, nor 
prudence to treat for peace, nor even the coward’s wisdom to 
retreat in good time and with safety. What signifies quarrel- 
ling on minute points of church discipline, wffien the whole edi- 
fice is threatened with total destruction ? 0, rememher, mj 
brethren, that the last and worst evil which God brought upon 
the people whom He had once chosen— the last and worst 
punishment of their blindness and hardness of heart, was the 
bloody dissensions which rent asunder their city, even when 
the enemy were thundering at its gates ! ’ 

^ Some of the audience testified their feeling of this exhorta- 
tion by bud exclamations of applause ; others by hooting and 
exclaiming — ' To your tents, 0 Israel 1 ’ 
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Mortoiij who ^ beheld columns ' of the 'enemy^ already,, 
beginning to appear on the right bank, and directing their 
march npon the^^ b raised his voice to its utmost pitch, 
and, pointing at the same time with his hand, exclaimed, 
^Silence your senseless clamours, yonder is the enemy! On 
maintaining the bridge against him depend our lives, as well 
as our hope to reclaim our laws and liberties. There shall at 
least one Scottish man die in their defence. Let any one who 
loves his country follow me L 

The multitude had turned their heads in the direction to 
which he pointed. The sight of the glittering files of the 
English Foot Guards, supported by several squadrons of horse, 
of the cannon which the artillerymen were busily engaged in 
planting against the bridge, of the plaided clans w^ho seemed to 
search for a ford, and of the long succession of troops which 
were destined to support the attack, silenced at once their 
clamorous uproar, and struck them with as much consternation 
as if it were an unexpected apparition, and not the very thing 
which they ought to have been looking out for. They gazed 
on each other and on their leaders with looks resembling 
those that indicate the weakness of a patient when exhausted 
by a fit of frenzy. Yet when Morton, springing from the 
rostrum, directed his steps towards the bridge, he was followed 
by about an hundred of the young men who were particularly 
attached to his command. 

Burley turned to Macbriar. ‘Ephraim,^ he said, 4t is Provi- 
dence points us the way, through the worldly wisdom of this 
latitudiiiarian youth. He that loves the light, let him follow 
Burley! ' 

i replied Macbriar ; ^ it is not by Henry Morton, or 

such as lie, that our goings-out and our comings-in are to be 
meted ; therefore tarry with us. I fear treachery to the host 
fi’om this nullifidian Achan. Thou shalt not go with him. 
Thou art our chariots and our horsemen.^ 

'Hinder me not/ replied Burley ; 'he hath well said that 
all is lost if the enemy win the bridge ; therefore let me not. 
Shall the children of this generation be called wiser or braver 
than the children of the sanctuary ? Array yourselves under 
your leaders ; let us not lack supplies of men and ammunition ; 
and accursed be he who turneth back from the work on this 
:great day^l 

Having thus spoken, he hastily marched towards the bridge, 
and was folloived by about two hundred of the most gallant 
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and zealous of his party. There was a deep and disheartened 
pause when Morton and Burley departed.^ The commanders 
availed themselves of it to display their lines in some , sort of 
order, and exliorted those who were most exposed to throw 
themselves upon their faces to avoid the cannonade which they 
might presently expect. The insurgents ceased to resist or to 
remonstrate; but the awe which had silenced their discords 
had dismayed their courage. They suffered themselves to be 
formed into ranks with the docility of a flock of sheep, but 
without possessing, for the time, more resolution or energy ; 
for they experienced a sinking of the heart, imposed by the 
sudden and imminent approach of the danger which they had 
neglected to provide against while it was yet distant. They 
were, however, drawn out with some regularity ; and as they 
still possessed the appearance of an army, their leaders had 
only to hope that some favourable circumstance would restore 
their spirits and courage. 

Kettledrummle, Poundtext, Macbriar, and other preachers 
busied themselves in their ranks, and prevailed on them to 
raise a psalm. But the superstitious among them observed, as 
an ill omen, that their song of praise and triumph sunk into 
‘a quaver of consternation,’ and resembled rather a penitentiary 
stave sung on the scafibld of a condemned criminal than the 
bold strain which had resounded along the wild heath of 
Loudon Hill in anticipation of that day’s victory. The melan- 
choly melody soon received a ro ugh accompaniment ; the royal 
soldiers shouted, the Highlanders yelled, the cannon began to 
fire on one side, and the musketry on both, and the Bridge 
of Bothwell, with the banks adjacent, were involved in wreaths 
of smoke. 



CHAPTER XXXII 

e’er ye saw the rain doun fa 
Or yet the arrow from the bow, 

Sae our Scots lads fell even down, 

And they lay slain on every knowe* 

Old Ballad, 

E re Morton or Burley had reached the post to be defended 
Sfnf commenced an attack upon it with great 

spmt. The two regiments of Foot Guards, formed into 

a close column, rushed forward to the river : one corordlw 
ing along the right bank, commenced a galling fire on the de 
fenders of the pass, while the other preled In to ocounv the' 

Sar co^rnelfe^^+l ' as it was sustained and 

regular, compelled the assailants to retire with much lnci« 

h^ animating the exertions of his soldiers ^ By 

annoi?n?ke®/Tf’ hitherto been employed in 

Sw \umed u^on Se“f ? fY P^^sbyteriansf were 

upon the defenders of the bridge But 

tremendous engines, oeing wrought much more slowly thS S 
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modern times, did not produce tlie effect' of annoying or terri- 
fying the enemy to the extent proposed. The insurgents, shel- 
tered by the copsewood along the bank of the river,. or stationed,: 
in the houses already mentioned, fought .under cover, viiile... 
the Royalists, owing to the precautions of Morton, were entirely 
exposed. The defence was so protracted and obstinate that 
the royal generals began to fear it might be ultimately suc- 
cessful. While Monmouth threw himself from his horse, 
and, rallying the Foot Guards, brought them on to another 
close and desperate attack, he was warmly seconded by Dalzell, 
who, putting himself at the head of a body of Lennox High- 
landers, rushed forward with their tremendous war-cry of 
Loch Sloy.^ The ammunition of the defenders of the bridge 
began to fail at this important crisis; messages, commanding 
and imploring succours and supplies, were in vain despatched, 
one after the other, to the main body of the Presbyterian 
army, which remained inactively drawn up on the open fields 
in the rear. Fear, consternation, and misrule had gone abroad 
among them, and while the post on which their safety depended 
required to be instantly and powerfully reinforced, there re- 
mained none either to command or to obey. 

As the fire of the defenders of the bridge began to slacken, 
that of the assailants increased, and in its turn became more 
fatal. Animated by the example and exhortations of their 
generals, they obtained a footing upon the bridge itself^ and 
began to remove the obstacles by which it was blockaded. 
The portal-gate was broke open, the beams, trunks of trees, 
and other materials of the barricade pulled down and thrown 
into the river. This was not accomplished without opposition. 
Morton and Burley fought in the very fi’ont of their followers, 
and encouraged them with their pikes, halberds, and paitizans 
to encoimfyr the bayonets of the Guards and the broadswwds 
of the Highlanders. But those behind the leaders began to 
shrink from the unequal combat, and fly vsingly, or in parties 
of two or three, towards the main body, until the remainder 
vrere, by the mere weight of the hostile column as much as by 
their weapons, fairly forced from the bridge. The passage being 
now open, the enemy began to pour over. But the bridge was 
long and narrow, which rendered the manoeuvre slow as well 
as dangerous ; and those who first passed had still to force 
the houses, from the windows of which the Covenanters con- 
tinued to fire. 




* See jSote 30. 
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Burley and Morton were near each other at this critical 
moment 

^ There is yet time/ said the former, Ho bring down horse 
to attack them, ere they can get into order ; and, with the aid 
of God, we may thus regain the bridge ; hasten thou to bring 
thera dowm, while I make the defence good with this old and 
wearied body/ 

^ Morton saw the importance of the advice, and, throwing 
himself on the horse which Cuddie held in readiness for him 
behind the thicket, galloped towards a body of cavalry which 
chanced to be composed entirely of Cameronians. Ere he could 
speak his errand or utter his orders, he was saluted by the 
execrations of the whole body. 

‘He flies 1 ’ they exclaimed — ‘the cowardly traitor flies like 
a hart from the hunters, and hath left valiant Burley in the 
midst of the slaughter T 

‘I do not fly,^ said Morton. ‘I come to lead you to the 
attack Advance boldly, and we shall yet do well/ 

‘Bkllow him not! Follow him notT — such were the 
tumultuous exclamations which resounded from the ranks; 
‘he hath sold you to the sword of the enemy 1 ' 

And while Morton argued, entreated, and commanded in 
vain, the moment was lost in which the advance might have 
been useful ; and the outlet from ^ the bridge, with all its 
defences, being in complete possession of the enemy, Burley 
and his remaining followers were driven back upon the main 
body, to whom the spectacle of their hurried and harassed 
retreat was far from restoring the confidence which they so 
much w^anted. 

In the meanw^hile, the forces of the king crossed the bridge 
at their leisure, and, securing the pass, formed in line of battle ; 
while Olaverhouse, Tvho, like a hawk perched on a rock, and 
eyeing the time to pounce on its prey, had watched the event 
of the action Irom the opposite bank, now passed the bridge at 
the head of his cavalry, at full trot, and, leading them in 
squadrons through the intervals and round the flanks of the 
royal infantry, formed them in line on the moor, and led them 
to the charge, advancing in front with one large body, while 
other two divisions threatened the flanks of the Covenanters. 
Their devoted army was now in that situation when the 
slightest demonstration towards an attack was certain to in- 
spire panic. Their broken spirits and disheartened courage 
were unable to endure the charge of the cavalry, attended with 
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all its terrible accompaniments of sight and sound — the rush 
of the horses at full speed, the shaking of the earth under their 
feet, the glancing of the swords, the waving of the plumes, and 
the fierce shouts of the cavaliers. The front ranks hardly 
attempted one ill-directed and disorderly fire, and their rear 
were broken and flying in confusion ere the charge had been 
completed ; and in less than five minutes the horsemen were 
mixed mth them, cutting and hewing without mercy. The 
voice of Claverhouse was heard, even above the din of con- 
flict, exclaiming to his soldiers — ' Kill — kill 1 no quarter 1 think 
on Eichard Grahame T The dragoons, many of whom had 
shared the disgrace of Loudon Hill, required no exhortations to 
vengeance as easy as it was complete. Their swords drank 
deep of slaughter among the unresisting fugitives.^ Screams 
for quarter were only answered by the shouts with which 
the pursuers accompanied their blows, and the whole field 
presented one general scene of confused slaughter, flight, and 
pursuit. 

About twelve hundred of the insurgents who remained in 
a body a little apart from the rest, and out of the line of the 
charge of cavalry, threw down their arms and surrendered at 
discretion, upon the approach of the Duke of Moninouth at the 
head of the infantry. That mild-tempered nobleman instantly 
allowed them the quarter which they prayed for ; and, gallop- 
ing about through the field, exerted' himself as much to stop 
the slaughter as he had done to obtain the victory. While 
busied in this humane task he met wflth General Dalzell, who 
w^as encouraging the fierce Highlanders and royal volunteers to 
show their zeal for king and country by qiieiichiiig the flame 
of the rebellion with the blood of the rebels. 

‘ Sheathe your sword, I command you, General ! ' exclaimed 
the Duke, ‘ and sound the retreat. Enough of blood has been 
shed ; give quarter to the king’s misguided subjects.’ 

‘I obey your Grace,’ said the old man, wiping his bloody 
sword and returning it to the scabbard; ‘but I warn you, 
at the same time, that enough has 7 iot been done to in- 
timidate these desperate rebels. Has not your Grace heard 
that Basil Olifant has collected several gentlemen and men 
of substance in the west, and is in the act of marching to join 
them V 

‘ Basil Olifant 1 ’ said the Duke. ‘ Who or what is he ? ’ 

^ ‘ The next male heir to the last Earl of Torwood. He is 
disaffected to government Ifom his claim to the estate being sat 
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aside, in favour , of Lady Margaret Bellenden ; and I suppose the 
tope of getting the inheritance has, set him in motionf 

' Be his motives what they will/ replied Monmouth, ^ he 
must soon disperse his followers, for this army is too much 
broken to rally again. Therefore, once more, I command that 
the pursuit be stopjjed.^ 

‘It is your Grace's province to command, and to be re- 
sponsible for your commands,' answered Dalzeil, as he gave 
reluctant orders for checking the pursuit. 

But the fiery and vindictive Grahame was already far out 
of hearing of the signal of retreat, and continued with his 
cavalry an unwearied and bloody pursuit, breaking, dispersing, 
and cutting to pieces all the insurgents whom they could come 
lip ' with. 

Burley and Morton were both hurried off the field by the 
confused tide of fugitives. They made some attempt to defend 
the streets of the town of Hamilton ; but, while labouring to 
induce the flyers to face about and stand to their weapons, 
Burley received a bullet which broke his sword-arm. 

‘ May the hand be withered that shot the shot 1 ' he exclaimed, 
as the sword which he was waving over his head fell powerless 
to his side. ‘ I can fight no longer.' ^ 

Then, turning his horse's head, he retreated out of the 
confusion. Morton also now saw that the continuing his 
unavailing efforts to rally the flyers could only end in his own 
death or captivity, and, followed by the faithful Cuddie, he 
extricated himself from the press, and, being well mounted, 
leaped his horse over one or two inclosures and got into the 
open country. 

From the first hill which they gained in their flight they 
looked back, and beheld the whole country covered with their 
fugitive companions, and with the pursuing dragoons, whose 
wild shouts and halloo, as they did execution on the groups 
whom they overtook, mingled with the groans and screams of 
their victims, rose shrilly up the hill. 

Ht is impossible they can ever make head again,' said 
Morton. ^ 

^ The head 's taen afi* them, as clean as I wad bite it aff a 
sybo 1 ' rejoined Cuddie. ‘Eh, Lord ! see how the broadswords 
are flashing ! war 's a fearsome thing. They 'll be cunning that 
catches me at this wark again. But, for God's sake, sir, let us 
mak for some strength 1 ' 

^ Tills incident, and Burley’s exclamation, are taken from tiie records. 
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Morton saw the necessity of following the advice of his 
trusty squire. They resumed a rapid pace, and continued it 
without intermission, directing their course towards the wild 
and mountainous country, where they thought it likely some 
part of the fugitives might draw together, for the sake either of 
making defence or of obtaining terms. 



CHAPTER XXXIII 


They require 

Of Heaven the hearts of lions, breath of tigers, 
Yea and the herceness too. 

Fletcher. 


E vening Imd fallen; and for the last two hours they 
had seen none of their ill-fated companions, when Mor- 
ton and his faithful attendant gained the moorland, 
and approached a large and solitary farmhouse, situated in the 
entrance of a wild glen, far remote from any other habitation. 

‘Our horses,' said Morton, ‘will carry us no farther without 
rest or food, and we must try to obtain them here, if possible.' 

So speaking, he led the way to the house. The place had 
eyery appearance of being inhabited. There was smoke issuing 
from the chimney in a considerable volume, and the marks of 
recent hoofs were visible around the door. They could even 
hear the murmuring of human voices within the house. But all 
the lower windows were closely secured ; and when they knocked 
at the door no answer was returned. After vainly calling and 
entreating admittance, they withdrew to the stable or shed in 
order to accommodate their horses, ere they used farther means 
of gaining admission. In this place they found ten or twelve 
horses, whose state of fatigue, as well as the military yet dis- 
ordered appearance of their saddles and accoutrements,^ plainly 
indicated that their owners w^ere fugitive insurgents in their 
own circumstances. 

‘ This meeting bodes luck,' said Cuddie ; ‘ and they hae walth 
o' beef, that 's ae thing certain, for here 's a raw hide that has been 
about the liurdies o' a stot not half an hour syne : it 's warm yet.' 

Encouraged by these appearances, they returned again to the 
house, and, announcing themselves as men in the same predica- 
ment with the inmates, clamoured loudly for admittance.^ 
‘Whoever ye be,' answered a stern voice from the window, 
after a long and obdurate silence, ‘ disturb not those w'ho mourn 
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for the desolation and captivity of the land, and search out the 
causes of wrath and of defection, that the stumbling-blocks may 
be removed over which we have stumbled/ 

‘They are wild western Whigs/ said Cuddle, in a whisper to 
his master, ‘ I ken by their language. Fiend hae me, if I like 
to venture on them r 

Morton, however, again called to the party mthin, and 
insisted on admittance; but, finding his entreaties still dis- 
regarded, he opened one of the lower windows, and pushing 
asunder the shutters, which were but slightly secured, stepped 
into the large kitchen from which the voice had issued. Ouddie 
followed him, muttering betwixt his teeth, as he put his head 
within the window, ‘That he hoped there was nae scalding 
brose on the fire ^ ; and master and servant both found them- 
selves in the company of ten or twelve armed men, seated 
around the fire, on which refi’eshments were preparing, and 
busied apparently in their devotions. 

In the gloomy countenances, illuminated by the firelight, 
Morton had no difficulty in recognising several of those zealots 
who had most distinguished themselves by their intemperate 
opposition to all moderate measures, together with their noted 
pastor, the fanatical Ephraim Macbriar, and the maniac, Habak- 
kuk Mucklewrath. The Cameronians neither stirred tongue 
nor hand to welcome their brethren in misfortinie, but con- 
tinued to listen to the low murmured exercise of Macbriar, as 
he prayed that the Almighty would lift up His hand from His 
people, and not make an end in the day of His anger. That 
they were conscious of the presence of the intruders only 
appeared from the sullen and indignant glances which they shot 
at them, from time to time, as their eyes encountered. 

^ Morton, finding into what unfriendly society he had unwit- 
tingly intruded, began to think of retreating ; but, on turning 
his head, observed with some alarm that tw^o strong men luid 
silently placed themselves beside the window through which 
they had entered. One of these ominous sentinels whispered 
to Ouddie, ‘Son of that precious woman, Mause Headrigg, do 
not cast thy lot farther with this child of treachery and perdi- 
tion. ^ Pass on thy way, and tarry not, for the avenger of blood 
is behind thee.’ 

With this he pointed to the window, out of which Ouddie 
jumped without hesitation; for the intimation he had re- 
ceived plainly implied the personal danger he would otherwise 
incur. .. 
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^Winnoeks are no Incky wi' me/ was Ms first reflection 
when he was in the open air ; his next was upon the probable 
fate of his master. ‘They 11 kill him, the murdering loons, 
and think they le doing a gude turn ! but Fse tak the back 
road for Hamilton, and .-see if I caima' get some o' our ain folk 
to bring help in time of needcessity.’ 

So saying, Caddie hastened to the stable, and taking the 
best horse he could find instead of his own tired animal, he 
galloped off in the direction he proposed. 

The noise of his horse's tread alarmed for an instant the 
devotion of the fanatics. As it died in the distance, Macbriar 
brought his exercise to a conclusion, and his audience raised 
themselves from the stooping posture and louring, downward 
look with which they had listened to it, .and all fixed their 
eyes sternly on Henry Morton. 

‘You bend strange countenances on me, gentlemen,' said 
he, addressing them. ‘ I am totally ignorant in what manner I 
can have deserved them.' 

‘Out upon thee! out upon thee!'' exclaimed Mucldewrath, 
starting up : ‘the Word that thou hast spurned shall become a 
rock to crush and to bruise thee ; the spear which thou wouldst 
have broken shall pierce thy side ; we have prayed, and wrestled, 
and petitioned for an offering to atone the sins of the congrega- 
tion, and lo 1 the very head of the offence is delivered into our 
hand He hath burst in like a thief through the window ; he 
is a ram caught in the thicket, whose blood shall be a drink- 
offering to redeem vengeance from the church, and the place 
shall from henceforth be called Jehovah- Jireh, for the sacrifice 
is provided. Up then, and bind the victim with cords to the 
horns of the altar ! ' 

There was a movement among the party; and deejAy did 
Morton regret at that moment the incautious haste with which 
he had ventured into their company. He was armed only with 
his sword, for he had left his pistols at the how of his saddle ; 
and, as the Whigs were all provided with firearms, there was 
little or no chance of escaping from them by resistance. 

The interposition, however, of Macbriar protected him for the 
moment. ‘ Tarry yet a v/hile, brethren ; let us not use the sword 
rashly, lest the load of innocent blood lie heavy on us. Come,' 
he said, addressing himself to Morton, ‘we will reckon with 
thee ere we avenge the cause thou hast betrayed. Hast thou 
not/ he continued, ‘made thy face as hard as flint against the 
truth in all the assemblies of the host 1 ' 
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< He lias lie bas/ miimiared tbe deep voices of the assistants. 

‘ He batb ever urged peace with the Malignants, said one, 
‘And pleaded for the dark and ‘dismal gmlt ot the indiii- , 

”^^And’^woulT^ha^^^ surrendered the host into the hands of 
Monmouth/ echoed a third; ‘and was the first to desert the 
honest and manly Burley, while he yet resisted at the pass. 

I saw him on the moor, with his horse Moody with spurring, 
ion < 3 * ere the firing had ceased at the bridge. 

‘Gentlemen/ said Morton, ‘if you mean to bear me down 
by clamour, and take my life without hearing me it is perhaps 
a thing in your power; hut you will sin betore God and man 
by the commission of such a murder.^ 

‘I say, hear the .youth,’ said Macbriar; for Heaven knows 
our bowels have yearned for him, that he might be Mought to 
see the truth, and exert his gifts in its defence. But he is 
blinded by his carnal knowledge, and has spurned the light 
when it blazed before him.’ _ . 

Silence being obtained, Morton proceeded to assert the good 
faith which he had displayed in the treaty mth Monmouth, 
and the active part he had borne in the subsequent action. 

‘I may not, gentlemen,’ he said, ‘be fully able to go the 
lengths you desire, in assigning to those of my oivn religion 
the means of tyrannising over others ; but none shall go farther 
in asserting our own lawful fi’eedom. And must needs aver 
that, had others been of my mind in council, or disposed tn 
stand by my side in battle, we should this evening, instead of 
being a defeated and discordant remnant, have sheathed our 
weapons in an usefiil and honourable peace, or brandished them 
triumphantly after a decisive victory. ^ 

‘He hath spoken the word,’ said one of the assembly; ‘he 
hath avowed his carnal self-seeking and Bra,stiamsm : let him 

die the death ! ’ ■ ^ ^ 

‘ Peace yet again,’ said Macbriar, ‘for I will tryLim further. 
Was it not by thy means that the Malignant, Evandaie-fcwiee' 
escaped from death and captivity 1 Was it not through thee 
that Miles Bellenden and his garrison of cut-throats were saved 
from the edge of the sword V i . A. i 

‘ I am proud to. say that you have spoken the truth, in both 
instances,’ replied Morton. / 

‘Lo I you see,’ said . Macbriar, ‘again hath his mouth .^spoken,;, 
it. And didst; thou .not do' this for the sake of Midiaiiitish , 
woman, one of ..the. spawn, of Prelacy, a, toy with which .the.. 
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enemy^s trap is baited ? Didst thou not do all this for the sake 
of Edith Bellenden V " 

‘ You are incapable,’ answered Morton, boldly, ^ of apprepiat- 
ing my feelings towards that young lady ; but all that I have 
done I would have done had she never existed/ 

‘Thou art a hardy rebel to the truth/ said another dark- 
browed man ; ‘ and didst thou not so act that, by conveying 
away the aged woman, Margaret Bellenden, and her grand- 
daughter, thou mightest thw^art the wise, and godly project of 
John Balfour of Burley for bringing forth to battle Basil Olifant, 
who had agreed to take the field if he were ensured possession 
of these women’s worldly endowments ? ’ 

‘I never heard of such a scheme,’ said Morton, ‘and there- 
fore I could not thwart it. But does your religion permit you 
to take such uncreditable and immoral modes of recruiting ? ’ 
‘Peace/ said Macbriar, somewhat disconcerted; ‘it is not 
for thee to instruct tender, professors, or to construe CWenant 
obligations. For the rest, you have acknowledged enough of 
sin and sorrowful defection to draw down defeat on a host, 
were it as numerous as the sands on the sea-shore. And it is 
our judgment that we are not free to let you pass from us safe 
and in life, since Providence hath given you into our hands at 
the moment that we prayed with godly Joshua, saying, “What 
shall w’e say when Israel turneth their backs before their ene- 
mies ? ” Then earnest thou, delivered to us as it were by lot, 
that thou mightest sustain the punishment of one that hath 
wrought folly in Israel. Therefore, mark my words. This is 
the Sabbath, and our hand shall not be on thee to spill thy 
blood upon this day ; but when the twelfth hour shall strike, it 
is a token that thy time on earth hath run 1 Wherefore im- 
prove thy span, for it flitteth fast away. Seize on the prisoner, 
brethren, and take his weapon.’ 

The command was so unexpectedly given, and so suddenly 
executed by those of the party who had gradually closed 
behind and around Morton, that he was overpowered, disarmed, 
and a horse-girth passed round his arms before he could offer 
any effectual resistance. When this was accomplished, a dead 
and stern silence took place. The fanatics ranged themselves 
around a large oaken table, placing Morton amongst them 
bound and helpless, in such a manner as to be opposite to the 
clock which was to strike his knell. Food was placed before 
them, of which they offered their intended victim a share ; but, 
it will readily be believed, he had little appetite. When this 
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was iGmovcd, tli© party rGsiiniGd. tiioir dovotions. Macbnarj 
whose fierce zeal did not perhaps exclude some feelings of doubt' 
and compunction, began to expostulate in prayer, as if to wring 
from the Deity a signal that the bloody sacrifice they proposed 
was an acceptable service. The eyes and ears ^ of Ms hearers 
were anxiously strained, as if to gain some sight or sound 
which might be converted or wrested into a type of approba- 
tion, and ever and anon dark looks were turned on the dial-plate 
of the timepiece, to watch its progress towards the moment of 
execution. 

Morton’s eye frequently took the same course, with^ the sad 
reflection that there appeared no possibility of his life being 
expanded beyond the nari’ow segment which the index had yet 
to travel on the circle until it arrived at the fatal hour. Faith 
in his religion, with a constant unyielding principle of honour, 
and the sense of conscious innocence, enabled him to pass 
through this dreadful interval with less agitation than he him- 
self could have expected had the situation been prophesied to 
him. Yet there was a want of that eager and animating sense 
of right which supported him in similar oircumstances, when in 
the power of Claverhouse. Then, he was conscious that amid 
the spectators were many who were lamenting his condition, 
and some who applauded his conduct. But now, among these 
pale-eyed and ferocious zealots, whose hardened brows were 
soon to be bent, not merely with indifterence but with triumph, 
upon his execution, — without a friend to ' speak a ldiid.ly word, 
or give a look either of sympathy or eiiooiiragemeiit, — awaiting 
till the sword destined to slay him crept out of the scabbard, 
gradually, and as it were by straw-breadths, and' condemned to. 
drink the bitterness of death drop by drop —-it is no wonder 
that his feelings were less composed than they had been on ,any^ 
former occasion of danger. His destined executioners,,' as,,,, he; 
gazed around them, seemed to alter their forms and features, 
like spectres in a feverish dream ; their figures became larger, 
and their faces more disturbed; and, as an excited imagination 
predominated over the realities which his eyeS' received, ,he' 
could have thought himse,lf suiTOunded rather by a,, band, of 
demons than of human beings ; the walls seemed to drop vith 
blood, and the light tick of the clock thrilled on his ear with 
such loud, painful distinctness as if each sound were the prick 
of a bodkin inflicted on the naked nerve of the organ. 

' It. was,, with'' pain, 'that he felt ',his mind wavering while on 
■,the brink between this and : the future,' world. He made a 
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strong effort. to\ compose himself tp: devotional exercises, and, 
nnecinal, ' during that ' Learful^ strife of nature, to arrange his ' 
own thoughts into suitable expressions, he had, instinctively, 
recourse to the petition for deliverance and for composure of 
spirit which is to be found in the Book of Common Prayer of 
the Church of England. Macbriar, whose family were of that 
persuasion, instantly recognised the words, which the unfor- 
tunate prisoner pronounced half aloud. 

There lacked but this,’ he said, his pale cheek kindling 
with resentment, ‘ to root out my carnal reluctance to see his 
blood spilt. He is a Prelatist, who has sought the camp under 
the disguise of an Erastian, and all, and more than ail, that 
has been said of him must needs be verity. His blood be on 
his head, the deceiver! let him go down to Tophet with the 
ill-mumbled mass which he calls a prayer-book in his right 
hand.’ 

‘I take up my song against him!’ exclaimed the maniac. 
‘As the sun went hack on the dial ten degrees for intimating 
the recovery of holy Hezekiah, so shall it now go forward, that 
the wicked may be taken away from among the people, and the 
Covenant established in its purity.’ 

He sprang to a chair with an attitude of frenzy, in order to 
anticipate the fatal moment by putting the index forward ; and 
several of the party began to make ready their slaughter- 
w’-eapons for immediate execution, when Mucklewrath’s hand 
was arrested by one of his companions. 

‘ Hist I ’ he said ‘ I hear a distant noise.’ 

‘ It is the rushing of the brook over the pebbles,’ said one. 

‘It is the sough of the wind among the bracken,’ said 
another. 

‘ It is the galloping of horse,’ said Morton to himself, his 
sense of hearing rendered acute by the dreadful situation in 
which he stood. ‘ God grant they may come as my deliverers ! ’ 

The noise approached rapidly, and became more and more 
distinct. 

‘It is horse,’ cried Macbriar. ‘Look out and descry who 
•they, are.’': ' 

‘ The enemy are upon us ! ’ cried one who had opened the 
' ..window in obedience to his order. 

A thick trampling and loud voices were heard immediately 
round the house. Some rose to resist, and some to escape ; the 
doors and windows were forced at once, and the red coats of the 
troopers appeared in the apartment. 

...'.vot,'. VI — 20 ' ..(B.ns) 
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'Have at the bloody rebels ! . Remember Gomet Grahame !.^ 
was shouted on every side. , i i , 

The lights were struck down, but the dubious glare of the 
fire enabled them to continue the fray. Several pistol-shots 
were fired ; the Whig who stood next to Morton received a shot™ 
as he was rising, stumbled against the prisoner, whom he bore 
doim with his weight, and lay stretched above him a dying 
man. This accident probably saved Morton from the damage 
he might otherwise have received in so close a struggle, where 
firearms were discharged and sword-hlov/s given for upwards 
of five minutes. 

' Is the prisoner safe 1 ' exclaimed the well-biown voice of 
Claverhouse; ‘look about for him, and despatch the Whig dog 
who is groaning there.' 

Both orders were executed. The grops of the wounded 
man were silenced by a thrust with a rapier, and Morton, dis- 
encumbered of bis weight, was speedily raised and in the arms 
of the faithful Cuddie, who blubbered for joy when he found 
that the blood with which his master -was covered had not 
flowed from his own veins. A whisper in Morton’s ear, w-hile 
his trusty follower relieved him from his bonds, explained the 
secret of the very timely appearance of the soldiers.^ 

' I fell into Claverhouse's party when I w^as seeking for some 
o' our ain folk to help ye out o' the hands of the Wliigs, sae 
being atween the deil and the deep sea, I e'en thought it best 
to bring him on vd' me, for he '11 be wearied wi' felling folk the 
night, and the morn 's a new day, and Lord Evandale awes ye 
a day in har'st ; and Monmouth gies quarter, the dragoons tell 
me, for the asking. Sae baud up your heart, an' I'se warrant 
w’^e '11 do a' weel eneugh yet.' 

^ See Morton’s Capture and Release. Note 31. 


CHAPTER XXXIV 


Sound,. sound tbe clarion, fill the fife! 

To all the sensual world proclaim. 

One crowded hour of glorious life 
Is worth an age without a name. 

Anonymous, 

W HEN tlie desperate affray had ceased, Claverhouse 
comnianded Eis soldiers to remove the dead bodies, 
to refresh themselves and their horses, and prepare 
for passing the night at the farm-house, and for marching early 
in the ensuing morning. He then turned his attention to 
Morton, and there was politeness, and even kindness, in the 
manner in which he addressed him. 

*You tvould have saved yourself risk from both sides, Mr. 
Morton, if you had honoured my counsel yesterday morning 
with some attention; but I respect your motives. 'You are a 
prisoner-of-war at the disposal of the king and council, kit 
you shall be treated with no incivility ; and I will be satisfied 
with your parole that you will not attempt an escape." 

When Morton had passed his word to that effect, Claver- 
house bowled civilly, and, turning aw^ay from him, called for 
his sergeant-major. 

‘ How many prisoners, Halliday, and how many killed ? " 

^ Three killed in the house, sir, tw^o cut down in the comt, 
and one in the garden — six in all ; four prisoners." 

^ Armed or unarmed 1" said Claverhouse. 

'Three of them armed to the teeth," answered Halliday; 
'one without arms, he seems to be a preacher." 

'Ay, the trumpeter to the long-ear"d rout, I suppose," replied 
Claverhouse, glancing slightly round upon his victims, 'I will 
tallv mth him to-morrow. Take the other three down to the 
yard, draw out tw^o files, and fire upon them ; and, d" ye hear, 
make a memorandum in the orderly book of three rebels ta^ken 
in arms and shot, with the date and name of the place — Drum- 
sliiimel, I think, they call it. Look after the preacher till to- 
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morrow; as he was not armed, lie must undergo: a short 
examination; or better, perhaps, take him before the privy 
coimoil; I think they should relieve me of a share of this, 
disgusting drudgery. Let Mr. Morton be civilly used, and see: 
that the men look well after their horses ; and lot, my groom 
wash Wildblood's shoulden with some vinegar, the saddle has 
touched him a little.^ 

All these various orders — for life and death, the securing 
of his prisoners, and the washing his charger’s plioulder — were, 
given in the same unmoved and equable voice, of which no 
accent or tone intimated that the speaker considered one 
direction as of more importance than another.^ 

The Cameronians, so lately about to be the willing agents of 
a bloody execution, were now themselves to undergo it. They 
seemed prepared alike for either extremity, nor did any of them 
show the least sign of fear, when ordered to leave the room 
for the purpose of meeting instant death. Their ' Severe 
enthusiasm sustained them in that dreadful moment,, and they 
departed with a firm look and in silence, excepting that one of 
them, as he left the apartment, looked Claverhouse Ml in the 
face, and pronounced, with a stern and steady voice- — ^ Mischief 
shall haunt the violent man ! ’ to which Grahame only answered 
by a smile of contempt. 

They had no sooner left the room than Claverhouse applied 
himself to some food, which one or two of his party had hastily 
provided, and invited Morton to follow his example, observing, 
it had been a busy day for them both. Morton declined eating ; 
for the sudden change of circumstances — the transition from 
the verge of the grave to a prospect of life — had occasioned a 
dizzy revulsion in: his whole system. But the same confused 
sensation was accompanied by a burning thirst, and he expressed 
his wish to drink. 

'I will pledge' you, with all my heart,’ said Claverhouse; 
‘for here is a black-jack Ml of ale, and good, it must,' he, if 
there be good in the country, for the Whigs never miss to ..find 
it out. My -service to you,. Mr. Morton/ he said,, filling. ..o,iie 
horn of ale for himself and handing another to his prisoner. 

Morton raised it to his head, and vras just a,boiit to drink 
when the discharge of carabines beneath the vrinclow, followed 
■by. a deep and hollow groan, repeated twice or thrice, and more 
faint at each interval, announced the fate of the three men 
who .had. just left them. Morton shuddered and set down the 
untasted cup. 
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Yon . are but young, in these matters, ■ Mr. Morfbn/ said 
Claverliouse, after he had very composedly finished his draught; 
^ and I do not think the worse of you as a young soldier for 
appearing to feel them acutely. But habit, duty, and necessity 
reconcile men to everything.' 

'I trust,' said Morton, ‘they will never reconcile me to such 
scenes as these.' 

‘ You would hardly believe,' said Claverhouse in reply, ‘that, 
in the beginning of my military career, I had as much aversion 
to seeing blood spilt as ever man felt; it seemed to me to he 
wrung from my own heart ; and yet, if you trust one of those 
Whig fellows, he will tell you I drink a warm cup of it every 
morning, before I breakfast.^ But in truth, Mr. Morton, why 
should we care so much for death, light upon us or around us 
whenever it may ? Men die daily : not a bell tolls the hour 
but it, is the death-note of some one or other; and why hesi- 
tate to shorten the span of others, or take over-ansious care to 
prolong our own? it is all a lottery : when the hour of mid- 
night came, you were to die ; it has struck, you are alive and 
safe, and the lot has fallen on those fellows who were to mur- 
der you. It is not the expiring pang that is w^orth thinking 
of in an event that must happen one day, and may befall us 
on any given moment ; it is the memory wdiioh the soldier 
leaves behind him, like the long train of .light that follows the 
vsunken .sun,' that is all ivhich is worth caring foiy wdiich dis- 
tinguishes the death of the brave or the ignoble. When I 
think of death, Mr. Morton, as a thing worth thinking of, it is 
in the hope of pressing one day some well-fought and hard-won 
field of battle, and dying with the shout of victory in my ear ; 
that would be worth dying for, and more, it would be worth 
having lived for ! ' 

At the moment when Grahame delivered these sentiments, 
his eye glancing with the martial enthusiasm which formed 
such a prominent feature in his character, , a gory figure, which 
seemed to rise out of the floor of the apartment, stood upright 
before him, and presented the wild person and hideous features 
of the maniac so often mentioned. His face, where it was not 
covered ■with blood-streaks, was ghastly pale, for the hand^of 
death was on him. He bent upon Claverhouse eyes in which 
the grey light of insanity still twinkled, though just about to 


^ The Author is nneertain whether this was ever said of Ciaverhouse. 
But it w'as currently reported of Sir Robert Grierson of Bagg, another of the 
persecutors, that a cup of wine placed in his hand turned to clotted blood. 
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flit for ever, and exclaimed, with his usual wildness of ejacula- 
tion, ‘Wilt thou trust in thy bow and in thy spear,, .in thy 
steed and in thy banner? And shall not God visit thee for, 
innocent blood ? Wilt thou glory in thy wisdom, and in thy 
courage, and in thy might? And shall not the Lord Judge 
thee ? Behold the princes, for whom thou hast sold thy soul 
to the destroyer, shall be removed from their place, and ban- 
ished to other lands, and their names shall be a desolation, and 
an astonishment, and a hissing, and a curse. And thou, who 
hast partaken of the wine-cup of fury, and hast been drunken 
and mad because thereof, the vnsh. of thy heart shall be granted 
to thy loss, and the hope of thine own pride shall destroy thee. 
I summon thee, John Grahame, to appear before the tribunal 
of God, to answer for this imiocent Wood, and the seas besides 
which thou hast shed.’ ^ 

He drew his right hand across his bleeding face' and held it 
up to heaven as he uttered these words, which he spoke very 
loud, and then added more faintly, ^ How long, 0 Lord, holy and 
true, dost thou not judge and avenge the blood of thy saints ! ’ 

As he uttered the last word he fell backwards without an 
attempt to save himself, and was a dead man ere Ms head 
touched the floor. 

Morton was much shocked at this extraordinary scene, and 
the prophecy of the dying man, which tallied so strangely with 
the wish which Claverhouse had just expressed; and he often 
thought of it afterwards wLen that wish seemed to be accoin- 
plisbed. Two of the dragoons who were in the apartment, 
hardened as they were, and accustomed to such scenes, showed 
great consternation at the sudden apparition, the event, and 
the words which preceded it. Claverhouse alone was unmoved. 
At the first instant of Mucklewrath’s appearance he had put 
his hand to his pistol, hut, on seeing the situation of tlie 
wounded wretch, he immediatel}' withdrew it, and listened with 
great composure to his dying exclamation. 

When he dropped, Claverhouse asked in an imcoiicerned 
tone of voice — ‘ How came the fellow here ? Speak, you star- 
ing fool The added, addressing the nearest dragoon, , Giiiless 
you would have me tMnk you such a poltroon as to fear., a dying 
man.’ 

, The dragoon . crossed himself, and replied with a fiiltering 
voice — ‘That the dead fellow had escaped their notice when 
they removed the other bodies, as he chanced to have fallen 
where a cloak or two had been flung aside and covered him.’ 
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*Take Hia away now, then, you gaping idiot, and see that 
he does not bite you, to put an old proverb to shame. This is 
a new incident, Mr. Morton, that dead men should rise and 
push us from our stools. I must see that my blackguards 
grind their swords sharper; they used not to do their work so 
slovenly. But we have had a busy day ; they are tired, and 
their blades blunted with their bloody work; and I suppose 
you, Mr. Morton, as well as I, are well disposed for a few^ hours' 
repose.' 

So saying, he yawned, and taking a candle which a soldier 
had placed ready, saluted Morton courteously, and walked to 
the apartment which had been prepared for him. 

Morton was also accommodated for the evening with a 
separate room. Being left alone, his first occupation was the 
returning thanks to Heaven for redeeming him finm danger, 
even through the instrumentality of those who seemed his 
most dangerous enemies; he also prayed sincerely for the 
Divine assistance in guiding his course through times which 
held out so many dangers and so many errors. And having 
thus poured out nis spirit in prayer before the Great Being who 
gave it, he betook himself to the repose which he so much 
required. 


CHAPTER XXXV 



I ' ,1 The charge is prepared, the lawyers are met, 

' ' ' The judges all ranged — a terrible show ! 

' Beggar's Opera» 

S O deep was the slumber which succeeded the agitation and 
embarrassment of the preceding day, that Morton hardly 
Imew where he was when it was broken by the tramp 
' . of horses, the hoarse voice of men, and the wild sound of the 

' trumpets blowing the reveille. The sergeant-major immediately 

afterwards came to summon him, which he did in a very re- 
' : spectful manner, saying the General (for Claverhouse now held 

that rank) hoped for the pleasure of his company upon the road. 
In some situations an intimation is a command, and Morton 
• , . considered that the present occasion was one of these. He 

! , ‘ waited upon Claverhouse as speedily as he could, found his own 

■ ' ’ horse saddled for his use, and Cuddie in attendance. Both 

iy were deprived of their firearms, though they seemed, otherwise, 

' . rather to make part of the troop than of the prisoners ; and 

Morton was permitted to retain his sword, the wearing which 
; was, in those days, the distinguishing mark of a gentleman. 

' ' Claverhouse seemed also to take pleasure in riding beside him, 

, . in conversing with him, and in confounding his ideas when he 

' ' - attempted to appreciate his real character. The gentleness 
and urbanity of that officerfs general manners, the high and 
chivalrous sentiments of military devotion which he occa- 
' sionally expressed, his deep and accurate insight into the 

human bosom, demanded at once the approbation and the 
wonder of those who conversed with him ; while, on the otlmr 
f.- hand, his cold indifference to military violence and cruelty 

; , , ■ seemed altogether inconsistent with the social, and even 

admirable, qualities which he displayed. Morton could not 
help in his heart contrasting him with Balfour of Burley ; and so 
deeply did the idea impress him, that he dropped a hint of it 
as they rode together at some distance from the troop. 
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^ Yott,.are; right/ said, with a .smile — you are 

, ' very'vTiglit, we are both fanatics; but there is some distinction 
'.. . between', the fanaticism of honour and that, of dark and' sullen 
'.superstition/ ^ , 

/ Yet you both shed blood without mercy or remorse/ said 
Moitouj who could not suppress his feelings. 

^ Surely/^ said Claverhouse^ with the same composure ; ^but 
of what kind? There is a difference, I trust, between the 
blood of learned and reverend prelates and scholars, of gallant 
soldiers and noble gentlemen, and the red puddle that stagnates 
in the veins of psalm-singing mechanics, crack-brained dema- 
gogiies, and silly boors; some distinction, in short, between 
spilling a flask of generous wine and dashing down a can full 
of base muddy ale ? ^ 

^ Your distinction is too nice for my comprehension,' replied 
Morton. ‘ God gives every spark of life, that of the peasant 
as well as of the prince; and those who destroy His work 
recklessly or causelessly must answer in either case. What 
right, for example, have I to General Grahame’s protection 
now more than when I first met him ? ' 

‘And narrovdy escaped the consequences, you would say 
answered Claverhouse. ‘ Why, I will answer you frankly. Then 
I thought I had to do with the son of an old Eoundheaded 
rebel, and the nephew of a sordid Presbyterian laird; now I 
know your points better, and there is that about you which I 
respect in an enemy as much as I like in a friend. I have 
learned a good deal concerning you since our first meeting, and 
I trust that you have found that my construction of the in- 
formation has not been unfavourable to you.' 

‘But yet,' said Morton 

‘But yet/ interrupted Grahame, taking up the word, ‘you 
would say you were the same when I first met you that you 
are now ? True ; but then, how could I know that ? though, 
by the by, even my reluctance to suspend your execution may 
show you liov/ high your abilities stood in my estimation.' 

‘Do you expect, General,' said Morton, ‘that I ought to be 
particularly grateful for such a mark of your esteem 1 ' 

‘ Poh 1 poh ! you are critical,' returned Claverhouse. ‘ I tell 
you I thought you a different sort of person. Did you ever 
read Froissart ? ’ 

No/ was Morton's answer. 

‘I have half a mind,' said Claverhouse, ‘to contrive you 
should have six months' imprisonment in order to procure you 
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that pleasure. His chapters inspire me with more enthusiasm 
than 'even poetry itself. And the noble canon, with what 
true chivalrous feeling he confines his beautiful expressions of 
sorrow to the death of the gallant and high-bred knight, of whom 
it was a pity to see the fall, such was his loyalty to his kmg, 
pure faith to his religion, hardihood towards his enemy, and 
fidelity to his lady-love ! Ah, henedicite I how he -will mourn 
over the fall of such a pearl of knighthood, be it on the side 
he happens to favour or on the other ! But, truly, for sweep- 
ing from the fiice of the earth some few hundreds of villain 
churls, who are bom but to plough it, the high-born _ and 
inquisitive historian has marvellous little sympathy ; as little, 
or less, perhaps, than John Grahame of Olaverhouse.’ 

‘There is one ploughman in your possession. General, for 
whom,’ said Morton, ‘in despite of the contempt in which you 
hold a profession which some philosophers have considered 
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a simple fellow, like to be forward in action, but of no genius 
for plots, more for tbe band than the head, and might be drawn 

to the right side, but for his attachment to ^ Here Olaver- 

,T house looked at Morton, and then shut the book and changed 

, his tone. ‘ Faithful and true are words never throivu away 

I upon me, Mr. Morton. You may depend on the young man's 

' safety.' 

' Does it not revolt a mind like yours,' said Morton, ‘ to follow 
' a system which is to be supported by such minute inquiries 

1 after obscure individuals V 

. ' ‘ You do not suppose we take the trouble ? ' said the General, 

i; haughtily. ‘^The curates, for their own sakes, willingly collect 

: all these materials for their own regulation in each parish ; they 

f know best the black sheep of the flock. I have had your picture 

|. for three years.’ ■ . 

f ‘ Indeed 1 ' replied Morton. ‘ Will you favour me b}’ impart- 

iiig it? 

; ^Willingly,' said Claverhouse; ‘it can signify little, for you 

; cannot avenge yourself on the curate, as you will probably leave 

' Scotland for some time.’ 

I This was spoken in an indifferent tone. Morton felt an in- 

voluntary shudder at hearing w’-ords which implied a banish- 
ment from his native land ; but ere he answered, Claverhouse 
proceeded to read, ‘ Henry Morton, son of Silas Morton, colonel 

i of horse for the Scottish Parliament, nephew and apparent heir 
of Morton of Milnwood; imperfectly educated, but with spirit 
beyond his years; excellent at all exercises; indifferent to 
I forms of religion, but seems to incline to the Presbyterian ; has 

I high-flown and dangerous notions about liberty of thought and 

j speech, and hovers between a latitudinarian and an enthusiast. 

Much admired and followed by the youth of his own age ; 
modest, quiet, and unassuming in manner, but in his heart 
, ; peculiarly bold and intractable. He is -- — — Here follow^ three 

; red crosses, Mr. Morton, which signify triply dangerous. You 

fv see how’ important a person you are. But what does this fellow 

want?' 

A horseman rode up as he spoke, and gave a letter. Claver- 
house glanced it over, laughed scornfully, bade him tell his 
master to send his prisoners to Edinburgh, for there was no 
answer ; and, as the man turned back, said contemptuously to 
i Morton — ‘ Here is an ally of yours deserted from you, or rather, 

j I should sa,y, an ally of your good friend Burley. Hear how he 

sets forth: “ — I wonder when we w^ere such inti- 
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1 it please your Excellency to accept my liumWe 
s on the victory ” — hum — hum — “ blessed his 
y I pray you to understand I have my people 
take and intercept all fugitives, and^have akeady 
" ’ Subscribed Basil Oliiant. 

‘eplied Morton^ 


useveral prisoners, and so lortii 
You know the fellow by name, I suppose (■ ^ 

‘ A relative of Lady Margaret Bellendeii, r< 

'"‘Ay,’ replied Grahame, “^aiid heir-male of her fathers 
thoua'h a distant one, and moreover a suitor to the iair hditb 

though discarded as an unworthy one ; but, above all, a devoted 
admirer of the estate of Tillietudlem and all thereunto be- 

1 ii*^*in^^ ’ 

‘lle'takes an ill mode of recommending himself, said Morton, 
suppressing his feelings, ‘to the family at TiUietudlem by cor- 
responding with our unhappy party.’ _ -xl !> 

‘ Oh, this precious Basil will turn cat m pan with any man ; 
replied Claverhouse. ‘He was displeased with the government 
because they would not overturn in his favour a settlement ot 
the late Earl of Torwood, by which his lordship gave his otm 
estate to his own daughter; he was displeased mth Lady 
Margaret because she avowed no desire for his allmnce, and 
with the pretty Edith because she did not like his tMl ungain y 
person. So he held a close correspondence with Burley,_and 
raised his followers with the purpose of helping him, provided 
always he needed no help, that is, if you had beat us yesterd^. 
And now the rascal pretends he was all the while proposing the 
kind’s service, and, for aught I know, the council will receive 
his pretext for current coin, for he knows how to make in ends 
among them ; and a dozen scores of poor vagabond toatics 
will he shot or hanged, while this cunning scoundrel lies hid 
under the double cloak of loyalty, well-lined with the tox-tur 

°^^h%onversation on this and other matters they beguiled 
the way, Claverhouse all the while speaking with gieat ^frank- 
ness to Morton, and treating him rather as a friend and com- 
panion than as a prisoner; so that, however uncertain of ms 
fate, the hours he passed in the company of this remarkable 
man were so much' lightened by the varied play of his aipagi- 
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qiieiices of. their suspicious resentment, his hours flowed on less 
pixiously than At any time since his /having commenced actor 
in public life. He was now, with respect to his fortune, like a 
rider who has flung his reins on the horse's neck, and, wAile he 
abandoned himself to circumstances, was at least relieved from 
the taslv of attempting to direct them. In this mood he 
journeyed on, the number of his companions being continually 
augmented by detached parties of horse ‘ who came in from 
every quarter of the country, bringing with them, for the most 
part, the unfortunate persons who had fallen into their power. 

At length they approached Edinburgh. 

VOur council,' said Claverhouse, ‘being resolved, I suppose, 
to testify by their present exultation the extent of their former 
terror, have decreed a kind of triumphal entry to us victors 
and our captives ; but, as I do not quite approve the taste of it, 

I am willing to avoid my own part in the show, and at the 
same time to save you from yours.' 

So saying, he gave up the command of the forces to Allan 
(now a lieutenant-colonel), and, turning his horse into a bye- 
lane, rode into the city privately, accompanied by Morton and 
two or three servants. When Claverhouse arrived at the 
quarters which he usually occupied in the Canongate, he 
assigned to his prisoner a small apartment, wdth an intimation 
that his parole confined him to it for the present. 

After about a quarter of an hour spent in solitary musing 
on the strange vicissitudes of his late life, the attention of 
Morton was summoned to the mndow by a great noise in the 
street beneath. Trumpets, drums, and kettledrums contended 
in noise with the shouts of a numerous rabble, and apprised 
him that the royal cavalry were passing in the triumphal 
attitude which Claverhouse had mentioned. The magistrates 
of the city, attended by their guard of halberds, had met the 
victors with their welcome at the gate of the city, and now 
preceded them as a part of the procession. The next object 
was two heads borne upon pikes ; and before each bloody head 
were carried the hands of the dismembered sufferers, •which were, 
by the brutal mockery of those who bore them, often approached 
towards each other as if in the attitude of exhortation or prayer. 
These bloody trophies belonged to two preachers who had fallen 
at Bothwell Bridge. After them came a cart led by the 
executioner's assistant, in which were- placed Machriar and 
other two prisoners, who seemed of the same profession. They 
were bareheaded and strongly bound, yet looked around them 
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with an air rather of triumph than dismay^ and appeared in no 
respect moved either by the fate of their ooinpanionSj of wljich 
the bloody evidences were carried before them, or by dread of 
their own approaching execution, which these preliminaries so 
plainly indicated. 

Behind these prisoners, thus held up to public imamy and 
derision, came a body of horse, brandishing their broadswords, 
and filling the wide street wdth^ acclamations, which were 
answered by the tumultuous outcries and shouts of the rabble, 
who, in every considerable town, are too happy in being 
permitted to huzza for anj^thing whatever which calls them 
together. In the rear of these troopers came the main body of 
the prisoners, at the head of whom were some of their leaders, 
who were treated with every circumstance of inventive mockery 
and insult. Several were placed on horseback with their faces 
to the animal’s tail ; others were chained to long bars of iron, 
which they were obliged to support in their hands, like the 
galley-slaves in Spain when travelling to the port -where they 
are to be put on shipboard. The heads of others who had fallen 
were borne in triumph before the survivors, some on pikes and 
halberds, some in sacks, bearing the names of the slaughtered 
persons labelled on the outside. Such -were the objects who 
headed the ghastly procession, w^ho seemed as effectually 
doomed to death as if they wore -fche sanhenito^ of the con- 
demned heretics in an auto-da-fe} 

Behind them came on the nameless crowd to the number 
of several hundreds, some retaining under^ their misfortunes 
a sense of confidence in the cause for which they suffered 
captivity, and were about to give a still more bloody testimony ; 
others seemed pale, dispirited, dejected, questioning in their 
own minds their prudence in espousing a cause -which Provi- 
dence seemed to have disowned, and looking about for some 
avenue through which they might escape from the consequences 
of their rashness. Others there were who seemed incapable of 
forming an opinion on the subject, or of entertaining eitlier 
hope, confidence, or fear, but who, foaming with thirst and 
fatigue, stumbled along like over-driven oxen, lost to everything 
but their present sense of wretchedness, and without having 
any distinct idea whether they were led to tlie shambles or to 
the pasture. These unfortunate men were guarded on each 
hand by troopers, and behind them came tlie main body of the 
cavalry, whose military music resounded back from the high 

^ See Prisoners' Procession. Note 32. 
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honses oil eack side- of tlie ' street, with, their 

songs of jubilee and triumph, and the wild shonts'df the rabble. 

Morton felt himself heart-sick while he gazed on the dismal 
spectacle, and recognised in the bloody heads, and still more 
miserable and agonised features of the living sufferers, faces 
which had been familiar to him during the brief insurrection. 
He sunk down ‘in a chair in a bewildered and stupified state, 
from which he was awakened by the voice of Cuddie, 

‘Lord forgie us, sir I ^ said the poor fellow, his teeth chatter- 
ing like a pair of nut-crackers, his hair erect like boar's bristles, 
and his face as pale as that of a corpse — ‘Lord forgie us, sir 1 
we maun instantly gang before the council! 0 Lord, what 
made them send for a puir body like me, sae mony braw lords 
and "gentles 1 And there 's my mither come on the lang tramp 
frae Glasgow to see to gar me testify, as she ca's it, that is to 
say, confess and be hanged ; but deil tak me if they mak sic a 
guse o' Cuddie, if I can do better. But here 's Claverhouse 
himsell — the Lord preserve and forgie us, I say anes mair 1 ' 

t You must immediately attend the council, Mr. Morton,' 
said Claverhouse, who entered while Cuddie spoke, ‘ and your 
servant must go with you. You need be under no apprehension 
for the consequences to yourself personally. But I warn you 
that you will see something that will give you much pain, and 
from which I would willingly have saved you, if I had possessed 
the power. My carriage waits us ; shall we go V 

^ It will be readily supposed that Morton did not venture to 
dispute this invitation, however unpleasant. He rose and accom- 
panied Claverhouse. 

‘ I must apprise you,' said the latter, as he led the way down- 
stairs, ‘that you will get off cheaj); and so will your servant, 
provided he can keep his tongue quiet.' 

Cuddie caught these last words to his exceeding joy. 

‘Deil a fear o' me,' said he, ‘an my mither disiia pit her 
finger in the pie.' 

At that moment his shoulder was seized by old Manse, who 
had contrived to thrust herself forward into the lobby of the 
apartment. 

‘0, hinny, hinny! ' said she to Cuddie, hanging upon his 
neck, ‘glad and proud, and sorry and humbled am I, a' inane 
and the same instant, to see my bairn ganging to testify for the 
truth gloriously with his mouth in council, as he did with his 
weapon in the field ! ' 

‘ Whisht, whisht, mither ! ' cried Cuddie, impatiently. ‘ Odd, 
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ve daft wife, is tHs a time to speak o’ thae things? I teU 
ve rn testify naething either ae gate or another. I hae 
spoken to Mr. Poundtext, and I’ll .tak the declaration, or 
whatever they ca' it, and we 're a to win free oh if ao that. 
He ’s o-otten life for himseU and a’ his folk, ana that s a ininisrer 
for my siller ; I like nane o’ your sermons that end m a psalm 

at the Grassmarket.’ ^ u i i j -j 

‘ 0 Cuddle, man, laith wad I he they suld hur^ ye, said 
old Mause, divided grievously between the safety of her son s 
soul and that of his body ; ‘ but mind, my bonny bairn, ye hae 
battled for the faith, and dinna let the dread o losing creature 

comforts withdraw ye frae the gade %ht.’ 

‘ Hout tout, mither,’ rephed Ouddie, j. hae fought e en ovei 
muokle aheady, and, to speak plain, I ’m wearied o the tade. 
I hae swaggered wi^ a' thae arms, and mnskets, and pistols, 
buff-coats, and bandoliers, lang enough, and I like the pleugh- 
paidle a hantle better. I ken naething suld gar a man light 
— that.’s to say, when he’s no angi-y — bye and out-taken the 
dread o' being hanged or killed if he turns back.' ^ 

‘But, my dear Cuddie,’ continued the persevenng Mause, 
* your bridal garment ! Oh, hinny, dinna sully the marnage 

Awa,*awa, mither,' replied Cuddie ; ^ dinna ye see the^ folks 
waiting for me 1 Never fear me ; J ken how to turn this far 
better than ye do ; for ye 're bleeziiig awa about marriage, and 
the iob is how we are to win bye hanging.' ^ , 

So saying, he extricated himself out of his mother's embraces, 
and requested the soldiers who took him in charge to conduct 
him to the place of examination without delay. He had been 
already preceded by Claverhouse and ilorton. 

1 Then tUeplace of public execution. 


CHAPTER XXXVI 

My native land, good night 1 

Lord Btrox. 

T he pri'^ council of Scotland, in whom the practice since 
the union of the crowns vested great judicial powers, as 
well as the general superintendence of the executive 
department, ■was met in the ancient dark Gothic room adjoining 
to the House of Parliament in Edinburgh, ■^vhen General Grahame 
entered and took his place amongst the members at the council 
table. 

‘You have brought us a leash of game to-day, General,’ 
said a nobleman of high place amongst them. ‘ Here is a 
craven to confess, a cock of the game to stand at bay, and 
’ivhat shall I call the third, General ? ’ 

‘Without further metaphor, I will entreat your Grace to 
call him a person in whom I am specially interested,’ replied 
Claverhoiise. 

‘ And a Whig into the bargain ? ’ said the nobleman, lolling 
out a tongue^ which W'as at all times too big for his mouth, 
and accommodating his coarse features to a sneer, to which 
they seemed to be familiar. 

‘ Yes, please your Gmce, a Whig, as your Grace was in 1641,’ 
replied Claverhouse, with his usual appearance of imperturbable 
civility. 

‘ He has you there, I think, my Lord' Duke,’ said one of 
the privy councillors. 

‘Ay, ay,’ returned the Duke, laughing, ‘there ’s no speaking 
to him since Drumclog ; but come, bring in the prisoners ; 
'■and dO' you, Mr. Clerk, read the record.’ 

The clerk read forth a bond, in which General Grahame of 
Claverhouse and Lord Evandale entered themselves securities 
that Henry Morton, younger of Milnwood, should go abroad 
and remain in foreign parts until his Majesty’s pleasure was 
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further known, in respect of the said Henry Morton’s accession 
to the late rebellion, and that under penalty of life , and iimb 
to the said Henry Morton, and of ten thousand merks to each 
of his securities. 

' Do you accept of the king’s mercy upon these^ terms, Mr. 
Morton I ’ said the Duke of Lauderdale, who presided in the 
council 

' I have no other choice, my lord,’ replied Morton. 

‘ Then subscribe your name in the record.’ 

Morton did so without reply, conscious tjiat, in the circum- 
stances of his case, it was impossible for him to have escaped 
more easily. Macbriar, who was at the same instant brought 
to the foot of the council table, bound upon a chair, for his 
weakness prevented him from standing, beheld Morton in the 
act of what he accounted apostasy. 

‘ He hath summed his defection by owning the carnal power 
of the t}u-ant!’ he exclaimed, with a deep groan. 'A fallen 
star I a fallen star 1 ’ 

‘Hold your peace, sir/ said the Duke, ‘and keep your ain 
breath to cool your ain porridge ; ye 11 find them scalding hot, 
I promise you. Call in the other fellow, who has some eommoii 
sense. One sheep will leap the ditch when another goes first.’ 

Cuddie w'as introduced unbound, but under the guard of 
two halberdiers, and placed beside Macbriar at the foot of the 
table. The |)Oor fellow cast a piteous look around him, in 
which were mingled awe for the great men in wLqse presence 
he stood, and compassion for his fellow’-sufferers, with no small 
fear of the personal consequences which impended over liimseli*. 
He made his clownish obeisances with a double portion of rever- 
ence, and then awaited the opening of the awful scene. 

‘Were you at the battle of Bothweil Brig?’ was the first 
question which was thundered in his ears. 

Cuddie meditated a denial, but had sense enough, upon 
reflection, to discover that the truth would be too strong for 
him ; so he replied, with true Caledonian indirectness of re- 
spouse, ‘ I ’ll no say but it may be possible that I might hae 
been there.’ 

.‘ Answer directly,- you Imave — - yes or no -1- ^ You know iron, 
were there.’ 

‘ It’s no for me to contradict your Lordship’s Grace’s honour/ 
said Cuddie. 

‘ Once more, sir, were you there 1 — yes or no 1 ’ said the Duke, 
impatiently. 
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^Dear stir/ again, replied Caddie, ‘bow can ane mind.pre- 
ceesely where tliey .liae been a/ the days o'; their life ? ' 

‘Speak out, you scoundrel/ said General DaIzell/;‘or 111 
dash your teeth out with my dudgeon-haft I Do you think we. 
can stand here all day , to be turning and dodging with you, 
like greyhounds after a hare?' 

‘Aweel, then/ said Guddie, ‘since naething else will please 
ye, wite doTO that I caiinot deny but I was there.' 

‘Well, sir/ said the Duke, ‘and do you think that the 
rising upon that occasion was rebellion or not ? ' 

‘ I/m no just free to gie my opinion, stir,' said the cautious 
captive, ‘ on what might cost .my neck ; but I doubt it will be 
very little better.' 

‘ Better than what ? ' 

‘Just than rebellionj as your honour ca's it,' replied Cuddie. 

‘Well, siiythat 's speaking to the purpose/ replied his Grace. 
‘And are you content to accept of the king's pardon for your 
guilt as a rebel, and to keep the church, and pray for the 
king?' 

‘Hithely, stir/ answered the unscrupulous Cuddie; ‘and 
drinl?: his health into the bargain when the ale 's gude.' 

‘Egad,'' said the Duke, ‘this is a hearty cook. What 
brought you into 'such a scrape, mine honest friend?' 

; ‘Just ill example, stir,' replied the prisoner, ‘and a daft aiild 
jaud of a mither, wi' reverence to your Grace's honour.' 

‘Why, God-a-mercy, my friend,' replied the Duke, ‘take care 
of bad advice another time; I think you are not likely to 
commit treason on your own score. Make out his free pardon, 
and bring forward the rogue in the chair.' 

Macbriar was then moved forward to the post of ex- 
amination. 

‘Were you at the battle of Bothwell Bridge?' was, in like 
manner, demanded of him. 

‘I was,' answered the prisoner, in a hold and resolute tone. 

;: r‘; Were you armed ? ' 

‘ I was not : I went in my calling as a preacher of God’s 
Word, to encourage them that drew the sword in His cause.' 

‘In other words, to aid and abet the rebels?' said the Duke. 

‘'Thou hast spoken it,' replied the prisoner. , ' ■ 

‘Well, then/ continueci the inten’ogator, ‘let us know if you 
saw' John; Balfour of Burley among the party ? .1 presume yon 
'know him '?•■'' ,■ ■' ■■ ■ 


..'See' Dalzeirfl Brutality,' Note 33. 
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‘I Hess God that I do know him/ replied Maobriar; 'he is 
a siealous and a sincere Christian/ 

' And when and where did you last see this pious personage 1 ’ 
was the query which immediately followed. 

'I am here to answer for myself/ said Macbriar/in the same 
dauntless mamier, ' and not to endanger others.' 

'We shall know/ said Dalzelh 'howto make you find your 
tongue/ 

'If yon can make him fancy himself in a conventicle/ 
answered Lauderdale, 'he will find it without you. Come, 
laddie, speak while the play is good ; you 're too young to bear 
the burden will be laid on you else.' 

'I defy you/ retorted Macbriar. 'This has not been the 
first of my imprisonments or of my sufferings ; and, young as 
I may be, I have lived long enough to know how to die when 
I am called upon.' 

'Ay, but there are some things which must go before an 
easy death, if you continue obstinate,' said Lauderdale, and 
rung a small silver bell which was placed before Ifim on the 
table. 

A dark crimson curtain, which covered a sort of niche or 
Gothic recess in the wall, rose at the signal, and displayed the 
public executioner, a tall, grim, and hideous man, having an 
oaken table before him, on which lay thumb-screws, and an 
iron case, called the Scottish boot, used in those tyramiical cla3’s 
to torture accused persons. Morton, who was unprepared for 
this ghastly apparition, started when the curtain arose ; but 
Macbriar's nerves were more firm. He gazed upon the horrible 
apparatus with much composure; and if a touch of nature 
called the blood from his cheek for a second, resolution sent it 
back to his brow with greater energy. 

' Do you know who that man is ? ' said Lauderdale, in a low, 
stern voice, almost sinking into a whisper. 

' He is, I suppose,' replied Macbriar, 'the infamous execu- 
tioner of your bloodthirsty commands upon the persons of 
God’s people. He and you are equally beneath my regard ; 
and, I bless God, I no more fear what he can inflict than what 
you can command. Flesh and blood may shrink under the 
sufferings you can doom me to, and poor frail nature may shed 
tears, or send forth cries; hut I trust my soul is anchored 
firmly on the rock of ages.' 

' Do 3mur duty/ said the Duke to the executioner. 

The fellow advanced, and asked, with a harsh and discordant 
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voice, •upon which of the prisoner’s limbs he. should first employ, 

fhe Duke; ‘I'Shonld like 

to oblige him in anything that is reasonable.’ ■ ■ * ■ 

' Since you leave it to me/ said the prisoner, stretching forth 
his right leg, ' take the best ; I willingly bestow it in the cause 
for which I suffer.’ ^ ^ ^ . 

The executioner, with the help of his assistants, inclosed the 
leg and knee within the tight iron boot or case, and then 
placing a wedge of the same metal between the knee and the 
edge of the machine, took a mallet in his hand, and ^ stood 
waiting for farther orders. A well-dressed man, by profession 
a surgeon, placed himself by the other side of the prisoner’s 
chair, bared the prisoner’s arm, and applied his thumb to the 
pulse in order to regulate the torture according to the strength 
of the patient. When these preparations were made, the 
president of the council repeated with the same stern voice the 
question, 'When and where did you last see John Balfour of 
Burley r’ 

The prisoner, instead of replying to him, turned his eyes to 
Heaven as if imploring Divine strength, and muttered a few 
words, of which the last iv ere distinctly audible, ' Thou hast said 
Thy people shall be willing in the day of Thy power ! ’ 

Idle Duke of Lauderdale glanced his eye around the council 
as if to collect their suffrages, and, judging from^ their mute 
signs, gave on his own part a nod to the executioner, whose 
mallet instantly descended on the wedge, and, forcing it 
between the knee and the iron boot, occasioned the most 
exquisite pain, as w^as evident from the flush which instantly 
took place on the brow and on the cheeks of the sufferer. The 
fellow then again raised his weapon and stood prepared to give 
a second blow. 

'Will you yet say,’ repeated the Duke of Lauderdale, 'where 
and when you last parted from Balfour of Burley ? ’ 

'Yon have my answer,’ said the sufferer resolutely, and the 
second blow fell. The third and fourth succeeded ; but at the 
fifth, when a larger wedge had been introduced, the prisoner 
set up a scream of agony. 

Morton, whose blood boiled within him at witnessing such 
cruelty, could bear no longer, and, although unarmed and 
himself in great danger, was springing forward, when Claver- 

^ This was the reply actually made by James Mitchell when subjected to 
the torture of the boot for an attempt to assassinate Archbishop Sharp. 
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fi':-'; ■ : ' house, who observed his emotion, withheld him by force,, laying' 

■ one hand on his arm and the other on his mouth, while he 
" ■ whispered, ^For God’s sake, think where you areT , 

This movement, fortunately for him, was observed by no 
other of the councillors, whose attention was engaged with the 
dreadful scene before them. 

, ^He is gone,’ said the surgeon — ^he has fainted, my lords, 

and human nature can endure no more.’ 

' ‘ Release him,’ said the Duke ; and added, turning to Dalzell, 

, ' He will make an old proverb good, for he 11 scarce ride to-day, 

though he has had his boots on. I suppose we must finish with 
him ? ’ 

‘Ay, despatch his sentence and have done with him; we 
have plenty of drudgery behind.’ 

Strong waters and essences were busily emplo 3 'ed to recall 
‘ the senses of the unfortunate captive ; and wfoen his first faint 

gasps intimated a return of sensation, the Duke pronounced 
sentence of death upon him, as a traitor taken in the act of 
open rebellion, and adjudged him to be carried from the bar to 
the common place of execution, and there hanged by the neck ; 
his head and hands to be stricken off after death, and disposed 
^ of according to the pleasure of the council,^ and all and sundry 

his movable goods and gear escheat and inbrought to his 
Majesty’s use. 

‘Doomster,’ he continued, ‘repeat the sentence to the 
: prisoner.’ 

The office of doomster was in those days, and till a much 
later period, held by the executioner m cor/mendam with his 
ordinary functions.® The duty consisted in reciting to the 
unhappy criminal the sentence of the law as pronounced by 
the judge, which acquired an additional and horrid emphasis 
from the recollection that the hateful personage by wffiom it 
. ; ' was uttered was to be the agent of the cruelties he denounced. 

Macbriar had scarce understood the purport of the words as 
first pronounced by the Lord President of the Council ; but he 
‘ ' . "was sufficiently recovered to listen and to reply to the seiitence 

when uttered by the harsh and odious voice of the ruffian who 
was to execute it, and at the last awfful words, ‘ And this I 
pronounce for doom,’ he answered boldly, ‘ My lords, I tlianl^ 
\w for the only favour I looked for, or would accept at your 
hands, namely, that you have sent the crushed and maimed 

^ See Heads of the Executed. Note 34. 

2 See a note on the subject of this oSice in the Heart ot MidlotMun. 


OLD MORTALITY 


carcass, which has this day sustained your cruelty, to this 
hasty end. It were indeed little to me whether I perish on 
the gallows or in the prison-house; but if ‘death, following 
close on what I have this day suffered, had found me in my cell 
of darlmess and bondage, many might have lost the sight how 
a Christian man can suffer in the good cause. For the rest, 
I forgive you, my lords, for what you .have appointed and I 
have sustained. And why should I not 1 Ye send me to a 
happy exchange, to the company of angels and the spirits of 
the just for that of frail dust and ashes. Ye send me from 
darkness into day, fi-om mortality to immortality, and, in a 
word, from earth to heaven ! If the thanks, therefore, and 
pardon of a dying man can do you good, take them at my 
hand, and may your last moments be as happy as mine!’ 

As he spoke thus, with a countenance radiant with joy and 
triumph, he was withdrawn by those who had brought him into 
the apartment, and executed within half an hour, dying 'with 
the same enthusiastic firmness which his whole life had evinced. 

The council broke up, and Morton found himself again in 
the carriage with General Grahame. 

‘ Marvellous firmness and gallantry 1 ’ said Morton, as he 
reflected upon Macbriar’s conduct ; ‘what a pity it is that with 
such self-devotion and heroism should have been mingled the 
fiercer features of his sect!’ 

‘You mean,’ said Claverhouse, ‘his resolution to condemn 
yon to death ? To that he would have reconciled himself by a 
single text; for example, “And Phinehas arose and executed 
judgment,’’ or something to the same purpose. But wot ye 
where you are now bound, Mr. Morton?’ 

‘We are on the road to Leith, I observe,’ answered Morton. 
‘Can I not be permitted to see my fidends ere I leave my 
native land ? ’ 

‘Your uncle,’ replied Grahame, ‘has been spoken to, and 
declines visiting you. The good gentleman is terrified, and 
not without some reason, that the crime of your treason may 
extend itself over his lands and tenements ; he sends you, how- 
ever, his blessing, and a small sum of money. Lord Evandale 
continues extremely indisposed. Major Bellenden is at Tillie- 
tudlem putting matters in order. The scoundrels have made 
great havoc there with Lady Margaret’s muniments of antiquity, 
and have desecrated and destroyed what the good lady called 
the Throne of his most Sacred Majesty. Is there any one else 
whom you would wish to see ? ’ 
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Morton sighed deeply as he answeredj ‘ Ho ; it ^would avail 
nothing. But my preparations — small as they are, some must 
be necessary.' , ^ 

^They are alL ready for you/ said -the General. ^^Lord 
Byandaie has anticipated all you wish. Here is a packet from 
him with letters of recommendation for the court of the Stadt- 
hoider Prince of Orange, to which I have added one or two. I 
made my first campaigns under him, and first saw lire at the 
battle of SenelF.^ There are also bills of exchange for your 
immediate wants, and more vvill be sent when you require it.' 

Morton heard all this and received the parcel with an 
astounded and confused look, so sudden was the execution of 
the sentence of banishment. 

And my servant 1 ' he said. 

'He shall be taken care of, and replaced, if it be practi- 
cable, in the service of Lady Margaret Bellenden ; I think he 
will hardly neglect the parade of the feudal retainers, or go 
a-Whigging a second time. But here we are upon the quay, 
and the boat awaits you.’ 

It was even as Claverhouse said. A boat waited for Captain 
Morton, with the trunks and baggage belonging to his rank. 
Claverhouse shook him by the hand, and mshed him good 
fortune, and a happy return to Scotland in quieter times. 

'I shall never forget,' he said, 'the gallantry of your be- 
haviour to my friend Evandale, in circumstances when many 
men would have sought to rid him out of their way.’ 

Another firiendly pressure, and they parted. As Morton 
descended the pier to get into the boa.t, a hand placed in his a 
letter folded up in a very small space. He looked round. The 
person who gave it seemed much mufiied up ; he pressed his 
finger upon his lip, and then disappeared among the crowd. 
The incident awakened Morton’s curiosity ; and when he found 
himself on board of a vessel bound for Rotterdam, and saw 
all his companions of the voyage busy making their own 
arrangements, he took an opportunity to open the billet thus 
mysteriously thrust upon him. It ran thus : — ' Thy courage 
on the fatal day when Israel fled before his enemies hath m 
some measure atoned for thy unhappy owning of the Erastian 
interest. These are not days for Ephraim to strive with Israel. 

I know thy heaiii is with the daughter of the stranger. But 
turn fi'om that folly ; for in exile, and in flight, and even in 

^ August 1674. Claverhouse greatly distinguished himself in this ac- 
tion, and was made captain. 







i 


! 

I 

L 



•OLD. MORTALFI^- 


death' itselfy shall be heavy against- that, bloody and 

Malignant^'.liousej/.aiid' : Providence hath given me the "means' of 
rpeting: unto them ^with their own" measure' of ruin and; con- 
fiscation. The resistance of their stronghold was the main 
. cause of our being scattered at Bothwell Bridge,, 'and I have 
bound it upon my soul to visit it upon them. Wherefore, 
think of her no more, but join with our brethren in banishment, 
whose hearts are still towards this miserable land to save and 
to relieve her. There is an honest remnant in Holland whose 
eyes are looking out for deliverance. Join thyself unto them 
like the true son of the stout and worthy Silas Morton, and 
thou wilt have good acceptance among them for his sake and 
for thine own working. Shouldst thou be found worthy again 
to labour in the vineyard, thou wilt at all times hear of my in- 
comings and outgoings, by inquiring after Quin tin Mackell of 
Irongray, at the house of that singular Christian woman, Bessie 
Macliire, near to the place called the Howff, where Niel Blane 
entertaineth guests. So much from him who hopes to hear 
again from thee in brotherhood, resisting unto blood, and 
striving against sin. Meanwhile, possess thyself in patience. 
Keep thy sword girded, and thy lamp burning, as one that 
wakes in the night ; for He who shall judge the Mount of Esau, 
and shall make false professors as straw and Malignants as 
stubble, will come in the fourth watch with garments dyed in 
blood, and the house of Jacob shall be for spoil, and the house 
of Joseph for fire. l am he that hath written it, whose hand 
hath been on the mighty in the waste field.’ 

^ This extraordinary letter was subscribed J. B. of B. ; but the 
signature of these initials was not necessary for pointing out 
to Morton that it could come from no other than Burley. It 
gave him new occasion to admire the indomitable spirit of this 
man, who, with art equal to his courage and obstinacy, was 
even now endeavouring to re-establish the web of conspiracy 
which had been so lately torn to pieces. But he felt no sort 
of desire in the present mopient to sustain a correspondence 
which must be perilous, or to renew an association which, in 
so many ways, had been nearly fatal to him. The threats 
which Burley held out against the family of Bellenden, he 
considered as a mere expression of his spleen on account of 
their defence of Tillietudlem ; and nothing seemed less likely 
than that, at the very moment of their party being victorious, 
their fugitive and distressed adversary could exercise the least 
mfluence over their fortunes. 
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Morton, however, hesitated for an instant whether he 
should not send the Major or Lord Emndale intimation ■ of ^ 
Burley’s threats. Upon consideration, he ^ thought he could 
not do so without betraying his conMeiitial correspondence; 
for to warn them of his menaces would have served little 
purpose, unless he had given them a clue to prevent them, by 
apprehending his person; while, by doing so, he deemed he 
should commit an ungenerous breach of trust to remedy an 
evil which seemed almost imaginary. Upon mature considera- 
tion, therefore, he tore the letter, having first made a memo- 
randum of the name and place where the writer was to be heard 
of, and threw the fragments into the sea. 

While Morton was thus employed the vessel was unmoored, 
and the white sails swelled out before a favourable north-west 
wind. The ship leaned her side to the gale, and went roaring 
through the wwes, leaving a long and rippling furrow to track 
her course. The city and port from which he had sailed 
became iindistinguishable in the distance; the hills by which 
they were surrounded melted finally into the blue sky, and 
Morton was separated for several years from, the land of his 
nativity. 




CHAPTER X' 


ocpsioneci by a change of dynasty, and, through the prudent 
tolerance of King William, had narrowly escaped the horrors 
of a protracted ciril war. Agriculture began to reidve : and 


men, whose minds had been disturbed by the violent political 
concussions O/iid the general change of government in church 
and state, had begun to recover their ordinary temper, and to 
give the usual attention to tlieir osm private affairs in lien of 
discussing those of the public. The Highlanders alone resisted 
the newly- established order of things, and were in arms in a 
considerable body under the Viscount of Dundee, whom our 
reaoeis have hitherto known by the name of Grahaiiie of 
Olaverhouse." Blit the usual state • of ^the .Highlands was. so^ 
unruly that their being more or less disturbed was not sup- 
posed greatly to afiect the general tranquillity of the country, 
so iong as their disorders were confined within their own 
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frontiers. In the Lowlands, the Jacobites, now the undermost:' 
party, had ceased to expect any immediate advantage by open 
resistance, and were, in ^ their turn, driven, to hold private 
meetings and form associations for mutual defence, which the 
government termed treason, while they cried out persecution. 

The triumphant Whigs, while they re-established Presbytery 
as the national religion, and assigned to the General Assemblies 
of the Kirk their natural iiifliience, were very far from going 
the lengths which the Cameronians and the more extravagant 
portion of the Nonconformists under Charles and James, loudly 
demanded. They would listen to no proposal for re-establishing 
the Solemn League and Covenant ; and those wLo had expected 
to find in King William a zealous covenanted monarch were 
grievously disappointed when he intimated, with the phlegm 
peculiar to his country, his intention to tolerate all forms of 
religion which were consistent with the safety of the state. 
The principles of indulgence thus espoused and gloried in by 
the government gave great offence to the more violent party, 
who condemned them as diametrically contrary to Scripture ; 
for which narrow-spirited doctrine they cited various texts, all, 
as it may well be supposed, detached from their context, and 
most of them derived from the charges given to the Jews in 
the Old Testament dispensation to extirpate idolaters out of . 
the promised land. They also murmured highly against the 
influence assumed by secular persons in exercising the rights 
of patronage, which they termed a rape upon the chastity of 
the church. They censured and condemned as Erastian many 
of the measures by wLich government after the Revolution 
showed an inclination to interfere with the management of 
the church, and they positively refused to take the oath of 
allegiance to King William and Queen Mary until they should, 
on their part, have sworn to the Solemn League and Covenant 
— the Magna Charta, as they termed it — of the Presbyterian 
Church. 

This party, therefore, remained grumbling and dissatisfied, 
and made repeated declarations against defections and causes 
of wrath, which, had they been prosecuted as in the two former 
reigns, would have led to the same consequence of open re- 
bellion. But as the murmiirers were allowed to hold their 
meetings uninterrupted, and to testify as much as they pleased 
against Soeinianism, Erastianism, and all the compliances and 
defections of the time, their zeal, unfanned by persecution, died 
gradually away, their numbers became diminished, and they 
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Slink into tlie scattered remnant of ■ serious, scrupulous, '.and 
iiarmiess enthusiasts of whom Old Mortality, whose legends 
have afforded the groundwork of my tale, may be taken as 
no bad representative. But in the years which immediately 
succeeded the Revolution, the Cameronians continued a sect 
strong in numbers and vehement in their political opinions,, 
whom government wished to discourage, while they prudently 
temporised with them. These men formed one violent party 
in the state ; and the Episcopalian and Jacobite interest, 
notwithstanding their ancient and national animosity, yet 
repeatedly endeavoured to intrigue among them, and avail 
themselves of their discontents to obtain their assistance in 
recalling the Stewart family. The Revolutionary government, 
in the meanwhile, was supported by the great bulk of the 
Lowland interest,^ who were chiefly disposed to a moderate 
Presbytery, and formed in a great measure the party who, 
in the former oppressive reigns, were stigmatised by the 
Cameronians for having exercised that form of worship under 
the declaration of Indulgence issued by Charles IL Such was 
the state of parties in Scotland immediately subsequent to the 
Revolution. 

It was on a delightful summer evening that a stranger, well 
mounted, and having the appearance of a military man of rank, 
rode down a winding descent which terminated in view of the 
romantic ruins of Bothweil Castle and the river Clyde, which 
winds so beautifully between rocks and woods to sweep around 
the towers formerly built by Aymer de Valence. Bothweil 
Bridge was at a little distance, and also in sight. The opposite 
field, once the scene of slaughter and conflict, now lay as placid 
and quiet as the surface of a summer lake. The trees and 
bushes, which grew around in romantic variety of shade, were 
hardly seen to stir under the influence of the evening breeze. 
Ihe very murmur of tbe river seemed to soften itself into 
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sitnation of a porter’s lodge, tliongli obviously not designee! for 
such a purpose. The hut seemed comfortable,^ and more neatly 
arranged than is usual in Scotland. It had its little garden, 
wJiere some fruit-trees and bushes were mingied with kitchen 
herbs ; a cow and six sheep fed in a paddock hard by ; the cock 
strutted and crowed, and summoned his family around him, 
before the door ; a heap of brushwood and turf, neatly made up, 
indicated that the winter fuel vras provided ; and the thin blue 
smoke which ascended from the straw-bound chimney, and 
winded slowly out from among the green trees, showed that the 
evening meal was in the act of being made ready. To complete 
the little scene of rural peace and comfort, a girl of about five 
years old was fetching water in a pitcher from a beautiful 
fountain of the purest transparency, which bubbled up at the 
root of a decajmd old oak-tree, about twenty yards from the 
end of the cottage. 

The stranger reined up his horse and called to the little 
njunpli, desiring to Imow the way to Fairy Knowe. The child 
set down her water-pitcher, hardly understanding what was said 
to her, put her fair flaxen hair apart on her brows, and opened 
her round blue eyes with the wondering, ‘ l^hat ’s your wuii 1 ’ 
which is usually a peasant’s first answer, if it can be called one, 
to all questions whatever. 

‘ I wish to know the way to Fairy Knowe.’ 

‘Mammie, mammie,’ exclaimed the little rustic, running 
towards the door of the hut, ^come out and speak to the 
gentleman.’ 

Her mother appeared — a handsome young countrywoman, 
to whose features, originally sly and espiegle in expression, 
matrimony had given that decent matronly air which peculiarly 
marks the peasant’s wife of Scotland. She had an infant in 
one arm, and with the other she smoothed down her apron, to 
which hung a chubby child of two years old. The elder girl, 
whom the traveller had first seen, fell back behind her mother 
as soon as she appeared, and kept that station, occasionally 
peeping out to look at the stranger. 

' What was your pleasure, sir ? ’ said the woman, with an air 
of respectful breeding, not quite common in her rank of life, but 
without anj’thing resembling forwardness. 

The stranger looked at her with great earnestness for a 
moment, and then replied, ‘ I am seeking a place called Fairy 
Knowe, and a man called Cuthbert Headrigg, You can prob- 
ably direct me to him ? ’ 
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^ It 'a my gndeman,,, slij^said the, young woman, with a smile 
of welcome ; ' will you alight, sir, and come into our puir dwell- 
ing 1 Giidclie, Caddie (a white-headed rogue of four years ap- 
pea,reci at the door of the hut). Rin awa, my bonny man, and 
tell your father a gentleman wants him. "Or, stay — Jenny, 
ye ’ll hae mair sense, rin ye awa and tell him ; he down at the 
Pour-acres Park. Winna ye light down and bide a blink, sir ? 
Or would ye take a nioiitlifu' o’ bread and cheese, or a drink o’ 
ale, till our gudeinan comes 1 It ’s gude ale, though I shouldiia 
say sae that iDrews it ; but ploughman lads work hard, and maun 
hae something to keep their hearts abune by ordinar, sae I aye 
pit a gude gowpen o’ maut to the browst.’ 

As the stranger declined her courteous offer, Cuddie, the 
reader’s old acquaintance, made his appearance in person. His 
countenance still presented the same mixture of apparent dul- 
ness v/itli occasional sparkles which indicated the craft so often 
found in the clouted shoe. He looked on the rider as on one 
whom he never had before seen ; and, like his daughter and 
wife, opened the conversation with the regular query,"" ‘ What ’s 
your wull wi’ me, sir ? ’ 

‘ I have a curiosity to ask some questions about this country,’ 
said the traveller, ‘ and I w?^s directed to you as an intelligent 
man who can answer them.’ 

‘ Nae doubt, sir,’^ said Cuddie, after a moment’s hesitation. 

^ But I would first like to ken what sort of questions they are. 

I hae had sae mony questions speered at me in my day, and 
in sic queer ways, that if ye kend a’ ye wadna wonder at rny 
jalousing a’thing about them. My mother gar’d me learn the 
Single Carritch, wliiik was a great vex; then I behoved to 
learn about my godfathers and godmothers to please the aiild 
leddy ; and whiles I jumbled them thegither and pleased nane 
o’ them; and when I^cam to man’s yestate, cam another land 
o’ questioning in fashion, that I liked waur than “ effectual call- 
ing ” ; and the)' did promise and vow ” of the tane were yokit 
to the end o’ the tother. Sae ye see, sir, I aye like to hear 
questions asked before I answer them.’ 

' You have nothing to apprehend from mine, my good friend ; 
they only relate to the state of the country.’ 

' Country 1 ’ replied Cuddie. ' Ou, the country ’s weel eneugh, 
an it werena that dour deevil, Claver’se — they ca’ him Dundee 
now — that’s stirring about yet in the Highlands, they say, wi’ 
a' the Donalds, and^ Duncans, and Dugalds that ever wore 
bottomless breeks driving about wi’ him, to set things asteer 
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again, now we hae gotten them a' reasonably weel settled. But 
Maokay will pit. him down, there 's little doubt' o' that ; he 11 
gie him Ms fairing, 111 be caution for it.' 

‘ What makes you so positive of that, my friend l ' asked the 
horseman. 

' I heard it wd' my ain lugs,' answered Ouddie, t foretauld to 
him by a man that had been three hours stane dead, and came 
back to this earth again just to tell him his mind. It was at a 
place they ca' Drumshinnel.' 

‘ Indeed ? ' said the stranger ; ‘ I can hardly believe you, my 
friend.' 

‘'Ye might ask my mither, then, if she were in life,' said 
Cuddie ; ^ it was her explained it a' to me, for I thought the 
man had only been wounded. At ony rate, he spake of the cast- 
ing out of the Stewarts by their very names, and the venge- 
ance that was brewing for Claver'se and his dragoons. They 
ca'd the man Habakkuk Mucklewrath ; his brain was a wee 
ajee, but he was a braw preacher for a' that.' 

^ You seem,' said the stranger, Ho live in a rich and peaceful 
country.' 

Ht's no to compleen o', sir, an we get the crap weel in,' 
quoth Cuddie ; Hut if ye had seen the bluid linnin' as fast on 
the tap o' that brig yonder as ever the water ran below it, ye 
w-adna hae thought it sae bonny a spectacle.' 

‘ You mean the battle some years since ? I was waiting upon 
Monmouth that morning, my good friend, and did see some part 
of the action,' said the stranger. 

^ Then ye saw a bonny stour,' said Cuddie, * that sail serve 
me for fighting a' the days o' my life. I judged ye wad be a 
trooper by your red scarlet lace-coat and your looped hat.' 

‘'And which side were you upon, my friend?' continued 
the inquisitive stranger. 

'Aha, lad,' retorted Cuddie, with a knowing look, or what 
he designed for such, 'there's nae use in telling that, unless I 
kend wha was asking me.' 

' I commend your prudence, but it is unnecessary ; I Imow 
you acted on that occasion as servant to Henry Morton.' 

' Ay 1 ' said Cuddie, in surprise, ^ how came ye by that secret ? 
No that I need care a bodle about it, for the sun 's on our side 
o’ the hedge now. I wish, my master were living to get , a 
blink o’t.' 

' And what became of him ?' said the rider. 

' He was lost in the vessel gaun to that weary Holland — clean 
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lost, , and .a^bociy,.peri^^ and my poor master amang them. 
Neitlier man' nor was e¥er heard o"' mair/ .Theii' Caddie, 

uttered , a' groan. ■ . 

' YoU: had some, regard for him,, then ^ ' continued the stranger. 

^ How could r help iti His face was made of a fiddle, ,, as. 
they say, for a' body that looked on him liked him. And a 
braw soldier he was. 0, an ye had but seen him down at the 
brig there, fleeing about like a fleeing dragon to gar folk fight 
that had unco little will till 't l There was lie and. that sour 
W liigaiiiore they cakl Burley — if twa men could hae won a field, 
we wadna hae gotten our skins paid that day.' 

' You mention Buiiejo Do you knoiv if he yet lives ? ' 

^ I kenna muckle about him. Folk say he was abroad and 
oiir sufferers wad hold no communion wi' him, because o' his 
having murdered the Archbishop. Sae he cam hame ten times 
dourer than ever, and broke aff wi’ mony o' the Presbyterians ; 
and, at this last coming of the Prince of Orange, he could get 
nae countenance nor command for fear of his deevilish temper, 
and he hasna been heard of since ; only some folk say that 
pride and anger hae driven him clean wud.' 

'And — and,' said the traveller, after considerable hesitation,' 

‘ do you know anything of Lord Evandale ' 

' Div I ken ony thing o’ Lord Evandale 1 Div I no ? Is not 
my young leddy up-bye yonder at the house, that 's as gucle as 
married to him ? ' 

' And are they not married, then ? ' said the rider, hastily. 

'No, only what they ca' betrothed; me and my wife were 
wutnesses, it s no mony months bye-past. It was a lang courtship ; 
few folk kend the reason bye Jenny and mj^sell. But will ye 
no light down f downa bide to see ye sitting up there, and 
the clouds are casting up thick in the west ower Glasgow- ward, 
and maist skeely folk think that bodes' rain.' 

In fact, a deep black cloud had already surmounted the 
setting sun; a few large drops of rain fell, and the murmurs of 
distant thunder were heard. 

'The deil's in this niaii,; said Cuddie to himself ; 'I wish he 
would either light aft or ride on, that he may quarter hinlsell 
m Hamilton or the shower begin.' 

But the rider sate motionless on his horse for two or three 
moments after his last question, like one exhausted by some 
uncommon effort. At length, recovering himself as if with a 
sudden and painful effort, he asked Cuddie 'if Lady Margaret' 
Lellenden still lived.' : 

V,.T0L. — 2,2 ■ , (B715) , 
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^She does/ replied CuddiCj^^*' but in a verj’’ sma’ way. They 
hae been a sad changed family since thae rough- timeV began 
they hae suffered enough first and last ; and to lose the auld 
Tower and a' the bonny barony and the holms that I hae 
pleuglied sae often, and the mains, and my kale-yard, that I 
suld hae gotten back again, and a' for naething, as a body may 
say, but just the want o' some bits of sheepskin that were lost 
in the confusion of the taldng of Tillietudlem.' 

^ I have heard something of this,' said the stranger, deepening 
his voice and averting his head. ‘ I have some interest in the 
family, and would willingly help them if I could. Can you 
give me a bed in your house to-night, my friend ? ' 

* It 's but a corner of a place, sir,' said Cuddie, ‘ but we'se 
try, rather than ye suld ride on in the rain and thuiiner ; for, 
to be free wi' ye, sir, I think ye seem no that ower v/eeL’ 

4 am liable to a dizziness,' said the stranger, ^but it will 
soon wear off. ^ 

'I ken we can gie ye a decent supper, sir,' said Cuddie; 
^and we 'U see about a bed as weel as we can. We wad be laith 
a stranger suld lack what we have, though we are j imply 
provided for in beds rather ; for Jenny has sae mony bairns 
— God bless them and her — that troth I maun speak to Lord 
Evandale to gie us a bit eik or outshot o' some sort to the 
onstead.' 

shall be easily accommodated,' said the stranger, as he 
entered the house. 

'And ye may rely on your naig being weel sorted/ said 
Cuddie; 'I ken weel what belangs to slippering a horse, and 
this is a very gude ane.' 

^ Cuddie took the horse to the little cow-house, and called to 
his wife to attend in the meanwhile to the stranger's accommo- 
dation. The officer entered and threw himself on a settle at 
some ^ distance from the fire, carefully turning his back to 
the little lattice window. Jenny, or Mrs. Headrigg, if the 
reader pleases, requested him to lay aside the cloak, belt, and 
flapped hat which lie wore upon his journey, but he excused 
himself under pretence of feeling cold ; and to divert the time 
till Cuddle's return he entered into some chat with the children, 
carefully avoiding, during the interval, the inquisitive glances 
of his landlady. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII 

What tragic tears bedim the eye 1 
What deaths we suffer ere we die ! 

Our broken friendships we deplore. 

And loves of youth that are no more. 

Logax. 

C TJppiB soon returned, assuring the stranger, with a cheer- 
lUi voice, ‘ that the horse was properly sappered iip, and 
that the gndewife should make a bed up for him at the 
house, mair purpose-like and comfortable than the like o’ them 
could gie him.’ 

Are the family at the house ? ’ said the stranger, with 
an interrupted and broken voice. 

]\o, suiF ; they re awa v/i a the servants — they keep only 
twa nowaaays — and my gndewife there has the keys and the 
charge, though she’s no a fee’d servant. She has been bom 
and bred m the family, tind has a’ trust and management If 
they were there we behovedna to take sic freedom without 
their order ; but when they are awa they will be weel pleased 
we serve a stranger gentleman. Miss Bellenden wad help a’ 
the liaiii warld, an her power were as gude as her will ; and 
her grandmother, Leddy Margaret, has an unco respect for the 
gentry, and she s no ill to the poor bodies neither. And now 
wire, what for are ye no^getting forrit wi’ the sowens ? ’ 

Aever mind, lad,’ rejoined Jenny, ‘ye sail hae them in gude 

het.’ 

• ndgeted, and laughed with a peculiar expression of 

inoelhgence at tins repartee, which was followed by a dialoome 
of little consequence betwixt his wife and him, in which the 
t no share. At length he suddenly interrupted 
thein by the question Can you tell me when Lord Evandale’s 
marriage takes place ? ’ 

‘ Very soon we expect,’ answered Jenny, before it was pos- 

^ ''fIVr ower aLe- 

now, but for the death o’ auld Major Bellenden,’ 
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‘The excellent old maiir' said the stranger; ‘I heard at 
Edinburgh he was no more. Was he long illiY^ 

‘ He couldna be said to hand up his head after his brother's 
wife and his niece were turned out o' their ain house ; and he' 
had himsell sair borrowing siller to stand the law ; but it was 
in the latter end o' King James's days, and Basil Olifant, who 
claimed the estate, turned a Papist to please the managers, and 
then naething was to be refused him ; sae the law gaed again 
the leddies at last, after they had fought a weary sort o' years 
about it ; and, as I said before, the Major ne'er held up his 
head again. And then cam the pitting aw'ao' the Stewart line ; 
and, though he had but little reason to like them, he couldna 
brook that, and it clean broke the heart o’ him, and creditors 
cam to Charnwood and cleaned out a' that w^as there : he was 
never rich, the gude auld man, for he dow'd na see ony body 
want.' 

‘ He was indeed,' said the stranger, with a faltering voice, ‘ an 
admirable man ; that is, I have heard that he was so. So the 
ladies were left without fortune as well as without a protector 1 ' 

‘ They will neither want the tane nor the tother while Lord 
Evandale lives,' said Jenny; ‘he has been a true friend in 
their griefs. E’en to the house they live in is his lordship’s ; 
and never man, as my auld giidemother used to say, since the 
days of the patriarch Jacob, served sae laiig and sae sair for a 
wife as gude Lord Evandale has dune.’ 

‘And why,’ said the stranger, with a voice that quivered with 
emotion — ‘why was he not sooner rewarded by the object of 
his attachment V 

‘ There was the lawsuit to he ended,’ said Jenny, readily, 

‘ forbye many other family arrangements.’ 

‘ Na, but,’ said Cuddie, ‘there was another reason forbye ; for 
the young leddy — ’ 

^‘ tfhisht, baud your tongue and sup your sowens,’ said his 
wife. ‘I see the gentleman ’s far frae weel, and downa eat our 
coarse supper ; I wad kill him a chicken in an instant.’ 

‘ There is no occasion,’ said the stranger ; ‘ I shall want oiilj^ 
a glass of water, and to he left alone.' 

‘You’ll gie yoursell the trouble then to follow me,’ said 
Jenny, lighting a small lantern, ‘and I 'll sho^v you the Vvay.' 

Cuddie also proffered his assistance ; but his wife reminded 
him, ‘ That the bairns would be left to fight thegither and coup 
ane anither into the fire,' so that he remained to take charge 
of the menage. 
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His^ ^vife led the way up a little winding path, which, after 
threading some thickets of sweetbriar and honeysuckle, con- 
ducted to the back-door of a small garden, Jenny undid the 
latch, and they passed through an old-fashioned flower-garden, 
with its clipped yew hedges and formal parterres, to a glass- 
sashed door, which she opened with a master-key, and lighting 
a candle, which she placed upon a small work-table, asked 
pardon for leaving him there for a few’ minutes until she pre- 
pared his apartment. She did not exceed five minutes in these 
preparations ; but when she returned was startled to find that 
the stranger had sunk forv/ard wuth his head upon the table, in 
•what she at first apprehended to be a sw^oon. As she advanced 
to him, however, she could discover by his short-drawn sobs 
that it •\Tas a paroxysm of mental agony. She prudently drew 
back until he raised his head, and "then showing herself, ■with- 
out seeming to have observed his agitation, informed him that 
his bed was prepared. The stranger gazed at her a moment 
as if to collect the sense of her words. She repeated them, 
and only bending his head as an indication that he understood 
her, he entered the apartment, the door of which she pointed 
out to him. It was a small bedchamber, used, as she informed 
him, by Lord Evandale j’vlieii a guest at Fairy Knowe, connect- 
ing oil one side with a little china-cabinet wMch opened to the 
garden, and on the other wdth a saloon, from which it was 
only separated by a thin Vvainscot partition. Having wished 
the stranger better health and good rest, Jenny descended as 
speedily as she could to her own mansion, 

' 0, Cuddie I ' she exclaimed to her helpmate as she entered, 

^ I doubt ive ’re ruined folks I ’ 

‘ How’ can that be % ^ What ’s the matter je ? ’ returned 
the impertiiibed Cuddie, who wms one of those persons who do 
not easily take alarm at aiiything. . 

' Wha d’ ye think yon gentleman is ? Oli, that ever ye suld 
hae asked him to light here 1 ’ exclaimed Jenny. 

' Why, vAa the inuckle deil d’ ye say he is There ’s nae 
law against harbouring and intercommunicating now,’ said 
Cuddie ; ' sae, Whig or^Tory, what need we care wha he be ? ’ 

. ^ Ay, but it ’s ane will ding Lord Evandale’s marriage ajee ' 

yet, if it’s no the better looked to,’ said Jenny; ‘it’s Miss 
Edith’s first jo, your ain auld maister, Cuddie.’ 

‘The deil, woman ! ’ exclaimed Cuddie, starting up, ‘trow ye 
that lam blind ? I wad lias kend Mr. Harry Morton amang 
ahunder.’ ■ 
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4^’ Cuddie lad,’ replied Jenny, ‘though ye are no 
blind, ye are no sae notice- taking as I am.’ 

‘Weel what for needs ye cast that up to me just now J or 
Hareyr man that was like our Maister 

‘ I will tell ye,’ said Jenny. ‘ I jaloused his keeping his face 
frae us,^ and speaking wi a made-like voice, sae I e’en tried 
him wi some tales o’ lang syne, and when I spake o’ the 
biose, ye ken, he didna just laugh — he ’s ower grave for that 
nowadays — hut he gae a gledge wi’ his ee that I kend he 
took up what I said. And a’ his distress is about Miss Edith’s 
marriage, and I iieer saw a man mair taen down wi’ true love 
111 my days I might say man or woman, only I mind how ill 
Miss Edith w^ when she first gat word that him and you — ve 
muckle gracdess loon — were coming against Tillietudlem wi’ 
WL ^7 what s the matter wi^ the man now ^ ^ 

What s the matter wi’ me, indeed ! ’ said Ouddie, who was 
cvgain hastily putting on some of the garments he had stripped 
himself of. I no gaun up this instant to see my maister 1 ’ 

and mriutSy.^'^®’ coolly 

Kp‘ri® 4 Cuddie ; ‘d’ye think I am to 

my life*? . maistered by women a’ the days o’ 

ye hae to 

maister ye but me, Cuddie lad ? ’ answered Jenny. ‘ I ’ll o-ar 
ye comprehend in the making of a hay-band. I^aebodv kens 
that tais young gentleman is liring but oiirsells, and frae that 

f/w f ^ Jie ’s purposing, 

if he land Miss Edith either married or just gaun to be married 

B +^5 easy, and gie them nae mair trouble! 

But if Miss Edith kend that he was living, and if she were 
standing before the very minister wi’ Lord Evandale when it 
was tmild to her, I se w'arrant she wad say “ No ” when she suld 

Say' ■„ X0S. 

replied Cuddie, ‘and what’s my business wd’ that? 

fer^i^rfid aiild JO better than her new aiie, what 

fer suld she no be free to change her mind like other folk ? 

yourseU’^^****^’ threeps he had a promise fi-ae 

Halliday s a Ifer, and ye’re naething but a gomeril to 
hearken till him, Cuddie. And then for this leddy’s choice 
lack-a-day ! ye may be sure a’ the gowd Mr. Mortoii has is on 
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the 011 ‘tside o' his coat, and how can he keep Leddy Margaret 
and the young leddy?' 

' Lsua there Milnwood ? ' said Cuddie. ' Nae doubt, the auld 
laird left his housekeeper the life-rent, as he heard nought o' 
his nephew ; but it's but speaking the auld wife fair, and they 
may a' live brawly thegither, Leddy Margaret and ab' 

^Hout tout, lad,' replied Jenny, ‘ye ken them little to think 
leddies o' their rank wad set up house wi' auld Ailie Wilson, 
when they 're maist ower proud to take favours frae Lord 
Evandale liiinselL Na, na, they maun follow the camp, if she 
tak Morton.' 

‘That wad sort ill wd’ the auld leddy, to be sure,' said 
Cuddie ; ‘ she wad hardly win o’wer a lang day in the baggage- 
. wain.' ■ 

^ flyting as there v/ad be between them, a' about 
whig and Tory,' continued Jenn}^ 

‘To be sure,' said Cuddie, ‘the auld leddy 's unco kittle in 
thae points.’ 

‘And then, Cuddie,' continued his helpmate, who had 
reserved her strongest argiiinent till the last, ‘ if this marriage 
wT Lord Evandale is broken olf; what comes o' our aiii bit free 
house, and the kale-yard, and the cow's grass? I trow* tha.t 
baitli us and thae bonny bairns will be turned on the wide 
warld ! ' , 

Here Jeimy began to whimper. Cuddie writhed himself this 
way and that way, the veiy picture of indecision. At length 
he broke out, ‘ Weel, woman, canna ye tell us what we suld do, 
without a' this din about it 1 ' 

‘Just do naething at a',' said Jenny. ‘Never seem to ken 
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Very right, my dear hinny,’ replied Jenny 
ter sense than you when ye crack a bit wi’ 

.p but ye suld ne’er do ony thing aff-hand out 

Ane wad think it ’s true,’ quoth Cuddi 
e earhue or quean or another to 
ead o’ my ain. There was first 


J j ' ns^ebody has 
a bit wT me ower youi- 
— o’ your ain 

■ 0 ; ‘for I hae aye had 
gar ^me gang their gate, 
my mither/ lie 'Coiitiauei 
ieli into bed ; ‘ then there 
nco X.CUUJ ivwgareL aiana let me ca^ my soni my ain • thpn 
my mither and her quarreUed, and pu’ed me twaSyfat anes 
as if ilk ane had an end o' me like PunpK 
ruggiiig about the Baker at the Mr; and now I haf^lottra 
wife, he murmured in continuation, as he stowed the bhXtt 

EShe‘“ ‘o “ tie Sfcg o"? 

®'™na I the best guide ye ever had in a’ vour life i ’ 
"if™!’ closed the eom-ersation by assumino- h^ 

hairy Knowe, whom, to Jenny’s utter confusion, she instantiv 
f tod “ton. I 

. 1 110 better gang to the house to nut thinfAS to rio-hts % ’ 

said Jenny, confounded with this unexpected apparition. "" 

‘P but the pass-key,’ said Mi.ss Bellenden 

P^riour, then, said Miss Bellenden, and rode nr> 

by aPP'oach dilereit from 
that through which xMorton had been conducted. 

All will be out, thought Jenny, ^ unless I can o-et hmi 
smuggled out of the house the back way ’ ^ 

unSrSSy^’ tribulation and 

I had better hae said at ance there was a stranger there ’ 
was her next natural reflection. ‘ But then they S hie bee; 

nere s Uuclyiil walking m the garden, too^' she f^TphihiiP.fl 

mtemdly, op .ppr««iing tie At, tod I d™’±'?S 
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' tlie'back.way till he 's'aff tlie coast., . O* : sirs! what, will, become 
of us ? ’ 

In this state of perplexity she approached the ci-devmit 
butler^ with, the purpose of decoying him out of the garden. 
But John Gudyiirs temper was not improved by his decline in 
ra.iik and increase in years. Like many peevish people, too, he 
seemed to have an intuitive perception as to what was most 
likely to teaze those whom he conversed with; and on the 
present occasion all Jenny’s eflbrts to remove him from the 
garden served only to root him in it as fast as if he had been 
one of the shrubs. ITnlucldly, also, he had commenced florist 
during his residence at Fairy Knowe, and, leaving all other 
things to the charge of Lady Emily’s servant, his first care was 
dedicated to the flowors, which he had taken under his special 
protection, and which he propped, dug, and watered, prosing all 
the while upon their respective merits to poor Jenny, w^ho 
stood by him trembling, and almost crying, with anxiety, fear, 
and impatience. 

Pate seemed determined to vvin a match against Jenny this 
unfortunate morning. As soon as the ladies entered the house 
they observed that the door of the little parlour, the very 
apartment out of which she v/as desirous of excluding them on 
account of its contiguity to the room in which Morton slept, 
was not only unlocked, but absolutely ajar. Miss Bellenden 
was too much engaged with her own immediate subjects of re- 
flection to take much notice of the circumstance, but, desiring 
the servant to open the window-shutters, walked into the room 
along with her friend. 

‘He is not yet come,’ she said. 'What can your brother 
possibly mean ? Why express so anxious a wish that we should 
meet him here ‘I And why not come to Castle Rinnan, as he 
proposed ? I owui, my dear Emi.ly, that, even engaged as we 
are to each other, and with the sanction of your presence, I do 
not feel that I have done quite right in indulging him.’ 

'Evaridale w^as never capricious,’ answered his sister; 'I am 
sure he will satisfy us with his reasons, and if he does not I 
will help you to scold him.’ 

'What I chiefly fear,’ said Edith, 'is his having engaged in 
some of the plots of this fluctuating and unhappy time. I 
know’ his heart is with that dreadful Claverhouse and his army, 
and I believe he would have joined them ere now but for my 
uncle’s death, which gave him so much additional trouble on 
our account. How singular that one so rational and so deeply 
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sensible of tlie errors of the exiled family should be ready to : 
risk all for their restoration I ' 

' What can I say T answered Lady Emily ; - it: is a, . point of 
honour with Evandale. Our lamily have ahvays been loyal ; 
he served long in the Guards ; the Viscount of Dundee was his 
commander and his friend for years ; he is looked on with an 
evil eye by many of his own relations, who set dowm his inac- 
tivity to the score of want of spirit. You must be aw^are, my 
dear Edith, how often family connexions and early predilections 
influence our actions more than abstract arguments. But I 
trust Evandale will continue quiet, though, to tell you truth, I 
believe you are the only one who can keep him so.’ 

^ And how is it in my power ? ’ said Miss Bellendeii. 

' You can furnish him with the Scriptural apology for not 
going forth with the host : He has married a wife, and there- 
fore cannot come.” ’ 

M have promised,’ said Edith, in a faint voice ; ‘but I trust 
I shall not be urged on the score of time.’ 

^ Nay,’ said Lady Emily, M wflll leave Evandale — and here 
he comes — to plead his own cause.’ 

‘ Stay, stay, for God’s sake 1 ’ said Edith, endeavouring to 
detain her. 

'Not I — not 1/ said the young lady, making her escape; 

‘ the third person makes a silly figure on such occasions. When 
you want me for breakfast I will be found in the willow-walk 
by the river.’ 

As she tripped out of the room, Lord Evandale entered. 

' Good-morrow, brother, and good-bye till breakfast-time,’ said 
the lively young lady ; ' 1 trust you will give Miss Bellenden some 
good reasons for disturbing her rest so early in the morning.’ 

And so saying, she left them together, without waiting a 
reply. 

'And now, my lord,’ said Edith, 'may I desire to know the 
meaning of your singular request to meet you here at so early 
an hour?’ 

She was about to add, that she hardly felt herself excusable 
in having complied with it ; but, upon looking at the person 
whom she addressed, she was struck dumb by the singular and 
agitated expression of his countenance, and interrupted herself 
to exclaim — 'For God’s sake, what is the matter ? ’ 

‘His Majesty’s faithful subjects have gained a great and 
most decisive victory near Blair of Athole ; but, alas 1 my 
gallant friend, Lord Dundee ’ 
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* Has fallen ? ^ said Editlij ..anticipating'tlie rest of Ms, tidings. 

' True — most true ; lie lias fallen in the 'arms of . ■victory, and 
not a man remains of talents and influence sufficient to fill up 
■Ms lossin .King JamesV seryice. 'This, Edith, is, no time , for 
temporising with our duty. , I have 'given, directions to raise 
my followers, aind. I must take leave of you- this evening.' 

‘ Do not think of it, my lord, ■'■ answered Edith; Vyour life is 
.essential to your friends ; do not throw it away in an adventure 
so rash. What ^ can your single arm, and the few tenants or 
servants 'who might follow you, do against the -force of almost 
all Scotland, the Highland clans only excepted ? ■' 

‘Listen to me, Edith,' said Lord Evandale. H am not so 
rash as you may suppose me, nor are my present motives 
of such light importance as to affect only those personally de- 
pendent on myself. The Life Guards, with whom I served so 
long, although new^-modelled and new-officered by the Prince 
of Orange, retain a predilection for the cause of their rightful 
master ; and (and here he whispered as if he feared even the 
walls of the apartment had ears) when my foot is knowui to 
be in the stirrup two regiments of cavalry have swmrii to 
renounce the usurper’s service and fight under my orders. 
They delayed only till Dundee should descend into the Low- 
lands ; but, since he is no more, which of his successors dare 
take that decisive step, unless encouraged by the troops de- 
claring themselves ? Meantime, the zeal of the soldiers will 
die away. I must bring them to a decision while their hearts 
are glowing with the victory their old leader has obtained, and 
burning to avenge his untimely death.’ 

^ And will you, on the faith of such men as you know these 
soldiers to be,’ said Edith, Hake a part of such dreadful 
moment ? ' 

‘ I will, said Lord Evandale — * I must ; my honour and 
loyalty are both pledged for it.’ 

^ And all for the sake,’ con tinned Miss Bellenden, Hf a prince 
whop measures, while he was on the throne, no one could 

.condemn more than Lord Evandale V 

^ . Most true, replied Lord Evandale; , ‘and as 1 resented, even 
duriiig the jilenitiide of his- power, his. innovations on. church 
and state,Jike a-freeborn^siil^^^ lam determined I will assert 
his real rignts wffien be is in adversity, like a loyal one. Let 
courtiers and sycoDhants flatter T)OWW and dpsAT-j-. TniQfArf.nnn • 
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must still term rashly, why give yourself the pain of this uii- 
tiiiiely meeting L 

' Were it not enough to answer,’ said Lord Evandale, 'that, 
ere rushing on battle, I wished to bid adieu, to my betrothed 
bride ? Surely it is judging coldly of my feelings, and showing 
too plainly the inditference of your own, to question my motive 
for a request so natural/ 

' Blit why in this place, my lord ? ’ said Edith ; ' and why 
with such peculiar circumstances of mystery ’I ’ 

'Because,’ he replied, putting a letter into her hand, 'I have 
yet another request, which I dare hardly proffer, even when 
prefficed by these credentials/ 

In haste and terror Edith glanced over the letter, wLich was 
from her gi^andmother. 

‘ My dearest childe,’ such w-as its tenor in style and spelling, 

' I never more deeply regretted the reiimatizm, which disquali- 
fied me fi'om riding on horseback, than at this present writing, 
wdien I would most have wished to be wLere this paper will soon 
be, that is at Fairy Knowe, with my poor dear Willie’s only 
child. But it is the will of God I should not be with her, which 
I conclude to be the case, as much for the pain I now suffer 
as because it hath now not given way either to cammoinile 
poultices or todecoxion of wild mustard, wdierewith I have often 
relieved others. Therefore, I must tell you, by miting instead 
of word of mouth, that, as my young Lord Evandale is called 
to the present campaign both by his honour and his duty, he 
hath earnestly solicited me that the bonds of holy matrimony 
be knitted before his departure to the wars between you and 
him, in implement of the indenture formerly entered into for 
that effeck, whereuntill, as I see no raisonable objexion, so I 
trust that you, who have been always a good and obedient 
childe, will not devize any which has less than raison. It is 
trew that the contrax of our house have heretofore been cele- 
brated in a manner more befitting our Rank, and not in private, 
and with few witnesses, as a thing done in a corner. But it 
has been Heaven’s own freewill, as well as those of the kingdom 
where we live, to take away from us our estate, and from the 
King his throne. Yet I trust He will yet restore the rightful 
heir to the throne, and turn his heart to the true Protestant 
Episcopal faith, which I have the better right to expect to see 
even with my old eyes, as I have beheld the royal family when 
they were struggling as sorely with masterful usurpers and 
rebels as they are now ; that is to say, when his most sacred 



Majesty^ Charles the Second of ■, happy .^meinory, honoured .our 
poor house of Tillietudlem: by taking his disjune therein,' etc. 
etc. etc. 


We will not abuse the reader's patience by quoting ^more of 
Lady 'Margaret's prolix epistle. Suffice it to say, that it closed 
by laying her commands on her grandchild to consent to the 
solemnisation of her marriage mthout loss of time. 

M never thought till this instant,' said Edith, dropping the 
letter from her hand, Hliat Lord Evandale would have acted 
iingeiierously,' 

' Ungenerously, Edith!' replied her lover, 'xind how can 
you apply such a term to my desire to call you mine ere I 
part from you perhaps for ever?' 

^Lord Evandale ought to have remembered,' said Edith, 

' ‘that when his perseverance, and, I must add, a due sense of 
his merit and of the obligations we owed him, wrung from 
me a slow consent that I would one day comply with, his 
wishes, I made it my condition that I should not be pressed 
to a hasty aceomplislimeiit of my promise; and now he avails 
himself of his interest with my only remaining relative to 
hurry me with precipitate and even indelicate importunity. 
There is more selfishness than generosity, my lord, in such 
eager and' urgent so.licitation,' 

Lord Evandale, evidently much hurt, took two or three 
turns through the apartment ere he replied to this accusation; 
at length he spoke — ‘ I should have escaped this painful 
charge, durst I at once have mentioned to Miss Bellenden my 
principal reason for urging this request. It is one which she 
will probably despise on her own account, hut which ought to 
weigh with her for the sake of Lady Margaret. My death in 
battle must give my whole estate to my heirs of entail; my 
forfeiture as a traitor, by the usurping government, may vest 
it in the Prince of Orange or some Dutch favourite. In either 
case, iiiy venerable friend and betrothed bride must remain 
unprotected and in poverty. Vested with the rights and 
pi'ovisions of Lady Evandale, Edith will find, in the power of 
supporting her aged parent, some consolation for having con- 
descended to share the titles and fortunes of one who does not 
pretend to be worthy of her.' 

Edith was struck dumb by an argument which she had not 
expected, and was compelled to acknowledge that Lord Evan- 
dale's suit was urged ^with delicacy as well as with consideration. 

‘find yet,' she said, ‘such is the waywardness with wffiich 
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my heart reverts to former times^, that I cannot (she hurst' 
into tears) suppress a degree of ominous reluctance at fulfill- 
ing my engagement upon such a brief summons/ 

have already fully considered this 'Dainful subieet/ 


'We have already fully considered this painful subject/ 
said Lord Evandale; 'and I hoped, my dear Edith, your own 
inquiries, as well as mine, had fully convinced you that these 
regrets %vere fruitless/ 

' Fruitless indeed ! ' said Edith, vuth a deep sigh, which, 
as if by an unexpected echo, was repeated from the adjoining 
apartment. Miss Bellenden started at the sound, and scarcely 
composed herself upon Lord Evaiidale’s assurances that she had 
heard but the echo of her own respiration, 

'It sounded strangely distinct/ she said, 'and almost 
ominous; but my feelings are so harassed that the slightest 
trifle agitates them/ 

Lord Evandale eagerly attempted to soothe her alarm, and 
reconcile her to a measure which, however hasty, appeared 
to him the only means by which he could secure her inde- 
pendence. He urged his claim in virtue of the contract, her 
gi'andmother's wish and command, the propriety of ensuring 
her comfort and independence, and touched lightly on his own 
long attachment, which he had evinced by so many and such 
various services. These Edith felt the more the less they w’ere 
insisted upon ; and at length, as she had nothing to oppose to 
his ardour excepting a causeless reluctanoe, which she herself 
was ashamed to oppose against so much generosity, she vms 
compelled to rest upon the impossibility of having the ceremony 
performed upon such hasty notice, at such a time and place. 
But for all this Lord Evandale was prepared, and he explained 
with joyful alacrity that the former chaplain of his regiment 
was in attendance at the lodge with a faithful domestic, once a 
non-commissioned officer in the same corps ; that his sister 
was also possessed of the secret; and that Headrigg and his 
wife might be added to the list of witnesses, if agreeable to 
Miss Bellenden. As to the place, he had chosen it on very 
purpose. The marriage was to remain a secret, since Lord 
Evandale was to depart in disguise very soon after it -was 
solemnised, a circumstance which, had their union been public, 
must have drawn upon him the attention of the government, 
as being ^ altogether unaccountable, unless from his being 
engaged in some dangerous design. Having hastily urged 
these motives and explained his arrangements, he ran, without 
waiting for an answer, to summon his sister to attend his 
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.. bride, Le of the-. otter persons whose 

presence . was necessary. . 

When Lady Emily arrived, she found her friend in an agony 
of tears, of which she was at some loss to comprehend the 
reason, being one of those damsels who think there is nothing 
either wonderful , or temble in matrimony, and joining with 
most who knew him in thinking that it could not be rendered 
peculiarly alarming by Lord Evandale being the bridegroom. 
Influenced by these feelings, she exhausted in succession all 
the usual arguments for courage, and all the expressions of 
sympathy and condolence ordinarily employed on such occasions. 
But when Lady Emily beheld her future sister-in-law deaf to ail 
those ordinary topics of consolation ^ when she beheld tears 
follow fast and without intermission down cheeks as pale as 
marble; when she felt that the hand which she pressed in 
order to enforce her arguments turned cold within her grasp, 
and lay, like that of a corpse, insensible and unresponsive to 
her caresses, her feelings of sympathy gave way to those of 
hurt pride and pettish displeasure. 

‘I must own,' she said, 'that I am something at a loss to 
understand all this, Miss Bellenden. Months have passed since 
yon agreed to marry my brother, and you have postponed the 
fulfilment of yoiir^ engagement from one period to another, as 
if you had to avoid some dishonourable or highly disagreeable 
connexion. I think I can answer for Lord Evandale that he 
will seek no woman's hand against her inclination ; and, though 
his sister, I may boldljr say that he does not need to urge any 
lady further than her inclinations carry her. You will forgive 
me, Miss Bellenden, but your present distress augurs ilf for 
my brother's future happiness, and I must needs say that he 
does not merit all these expressions of dislike and dolour, and 
that they seem an odd return for an attachment which he has 
inaiihested so long and in so many ways.' 

' You are right, Lady Emily,' said Edith, drying her eyes 
and endeavouring to resume her natural manner, though still 
hetmyed by her faltering voice and the paleness of her cheeks 

‘ you are quite right ; Lord Evandale merits such usage from 
no one, least of all from her whom he has honoured with his 
regard. But if I have given way, for the last time, to a sudden 
ana irresistible burst of feeling, it is my consolation, Lady 
Emily, that your brother knows the cause, that I have hid 
notlnxig^ him, and that he at least is not apprehensive of 
nnding in Edith . Bellenden a wife undeserving of his affection. 
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But still you .are right, and I merit your censure for iiidiilgiiig 
for a moment fruitless regret and painful remembrances. It 
shall be so no longer ; my^ lot is cast with Eyandale, and with 
him I am resolved to bear it. Nothing shall in future occur to 
excite his complaints or the resentment of Ms relations ; no 
idle recollections of other days shall intervene to prevent the 
zealous and aftectionate discharge of my duty ; no vain illusions 

recall the memory of other days ' 

As she spoke these words, she slowly raised her eyes, which 
had before been hidden by her hand, to the latticed window of 
her apartment, which \vas partly open, uttered a dismal shriek, 
and fainted. Lady Emily turned her eyes in the same direction, 
but saw only the shadow of a man, which seemed to disappear 
from the window, and, terrified more by the state of Edith than 
by the apparition she had herself witnessed, she uttered shriek 
upon shriek for assistance. Her brother soon arrived with the 
chaplain and Jemiy Dennison ; but strong and vigorous remedies 
were necessary ere they could recall Miss Beilenden to sense 
and motion. Even then her language was wild and incoherent. 

'Press me no farther,' she said to Lord Evandale; 'it 
cannot be : Heaven and earth, the living and the dead, have 
leagued themselves against this ill-omened union. Take all I 
can give, my sisterly regard, my devoted friendship. I will 
love you as a sister and serve you as a bondsw’oman, but never 
speak to me more of marriage.' 

The astonishment of Lord EvandeJe may easily be conceived. 
'Emily,' he said to his sister, 'this is your doing; I was 
accursed when I thought of bringing you here : some of your 
confounded folly has driven her mad I ' 

'On my word, brother,' answered Lady Emily, 'you're suffi- 
cient to drive ail the women in Scotland mad. Because your 
mistress seems much disposed to jilt you, 3^011 quarrel with your 
sister, who has been arguing in your cause, and had brought 
her to a quiet hearing, when all of a sudden a man looked in at 
a window, whom her crazed sensibility mistook eitlier for you 
or some one else, and has treated us gratis with an excellent 
tragic scene.' 

' What man ? What window^ ? ' said Lord Evandale, in im- 
patient displeasure. 'Miss Beilenden is incapable of trifling 

with me ; and yet what else could have ' 

' Hush ! hush 1 ' pid Jenny, whose interest lay particularly 
in shifting further inquiry ; ' for Heaven's sake, my lord, speak 
low, for my lady begins to recover.' 



Editli. wai HO, sooner somewhat : restored to herself than, she 
begged, ill a feehie,Yoice, to beMeft alone ,with Lord Eyandale. 
All retreated, Je,iiiiy with, her usual air .of ofScious simplicity, 
Lady Emily and the chaplain mth that of awakened curiosity. 
No sooner had they left the apartment than Edith beckoned 
Lord Bvandale to sit beside her on the conch; her next motion 
was to take his hand, in spite of his surprised resistance, to her 
lips ; her last was to sink from her seat and to clasp his knees. 

* Forgive me, my lord I’ she exclaimed — ^forgive me! I 
must deal most untruly by you, and break a solemn engage- 
ment. You have my friendship, my highest regard, m}/ most 
sincere gratitude. You have more : you have my word and my 
faith. But, 0, forgive me, for the fault is not mine — you have 
not my love, and I cannot marry 55^011 without a sin T 

^ Y ou dream, my dearest Edith ! ^ said Evandale, perplexed in 
the utmost degree ;/ you let your imagination beguile you ; this 
is hut some delusion of an over-sensitive mind. The person 
whom you preferred to me has been long in a better vrorld, 
where your unavailing regret camiot follow him, or, if it could, 
would only diminish his happiness.' 

^You are mistaken, Lord Evandale,' said Edith, solemnly. 

^ I am not a sleep-walker or a madwoman. No; I could not 
have believed from any one wLat I have seen. But, having 
seen him, I must believe mine own eyes.' 

— whom T asked Lord Evandale, in great 

anxiety. 

^ Henry Morton,' replied Edith, uttering these two words as 
if they were her last, and very nearly fainting when she had 
done so. ■ 

^M^ss Bellenden/ said Lord Evandale, ^^mu treat- me like a 
fool or apdiild. If you repent your engagement to me,' he con- 
tinued, indigiiantl}^, am not a man to enforce it against 
your inciiiiation ; but deal with me as a man, and forbear this 
trifling.' 

He was about to go on, wiien he perceived, from- her quiver*' 
iiig eye and pallid cheek, that nothing- was less- intended than 
imposture, and that by whatever means her imagination had 
been so impressed, it w^as really disturbed by unaffected awa 
and terror.-' - He changed Ms tone, and exerted all -his- eloquence 
in. endeavoiiring to soothe and extract from her the secret cause 
of^s.uch.'.teiTor. ,, . - 

: , .vi saw him -1 ' she re|)eated — M saw Henry Morton stand 
that window?, and l-ool 'into the apartment 'at the moment. I 
VI — 23-. 
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on the point of abjuring Mm for ever. His face was darker, 
thinner, and paler than it was wont to be; his dress was "a: 
' ' horseman's cloak, and hat looped down over his. face; his 

expression was like that he wore on that dreadful morning when 
he was examined by Claverhoiise at Tillietiidlem. Ask your 
sister — ask Lady Emily, if she did not see him as well as 1. 
I know wliat has called him up : he came to upbraid me, that, 
while my heart was with him in the deep and^ dead sea, I was 
about to give my band to another. My lord, it is ended between 
you and me ; be the consequences what they will, she cannot 
marry whose union disturbs the repose of the dead.' ^ 

‘ Good heaven ! ' said Evandale, as he paced the room, half 
' - mad himself with surprise and vexation, ^her fine understanding 

must be totally overthrown, and that by the efiort which she 
has made to comply with my ill-timed, though well-meant, 
request. Without rest and attention her health is ruined for 
ever.' ■ ■ 

, At this moment the door opened, and Halliday, who had 

been Lord Bvandale's principal personal attendant since they 
" both left the Guards on the Revolution, stumbled into the 

room with a countenance as pale and ghastly as terror could 
paint it. ■ ^ ' 

‘What is the matter next, Halliday?' cried his master, 

starting up. ‘ Any discovery of the ' 

He had just recollection sufficient to stop short in the midst 
of the dangerous sentence. 

‘No, sir,' said Halliday, ‘it is not that, nor an}d;hing like 
that ; hut I have seen a ghost 1 ' 

‘A ghost! you eternal idiot!' said Lord Evandale, forced 
altogether out of his patience. ‘ Has all mankind sworn to go 
mad"^ in order to drive me so ? What ghost, you simpleton % ' 

‘ The ghost of Henry Morton, the Whig captain at Bothwell 
Bridge,' replied Halliday. ‘He passed by me like a fire-flaiight 
when I was in the garden ! ' 

‘This is midsummer madness,' said Lord Evandale, ‘or there 
is some strange villainy afloat, Jenny, attend your lady to her 
chamber, while I endeavour to find a clue to all this.' 

But Lord Evandale's inquiries were in vain. Jenny, who 
might have given, had she chosen, a very satisfactory explana- 
tion, had an interest to leave the matter in darlmess ; and 
interest was a matter which now weighed principally^ with 
Jenny, since the possession of an active and affectionate 

^ See Supposed Apparition of Morton. Note 35. 





, ■ , OLD MORTALITY .. 855 

'husband in her own, proper right had altogether allayed her 
spirit of coquetry. She had made the best use of the first 
.'..inonients, of,, confusion hastily to remove all - traces of „any one 
having slept in the apartment adjoining to the parlour, and 
even to erase the mark of footsteps beneath the window, 
through which she conjectured Morton's face had been seen, 
while attempting, ere he left the garden, to gain one look at 
her whom he had so long loved, and was now on the point of 
lo>sing for ever. That he had passed Halliday in the garden 
was equally clear-; and she learned from her elder boy, whom 
she had. employed to have the stranger's horse saddled and 
ready for his departure, that he had rushed into the stable, 
thrown the child a broad gold piece, and, mounting his horse, 
had ridden with fearful rapidity down towards the Clyde. 
The secret was, therefore, in their own family, and Jenny was 
resolved it should remain so. 

^ For, to be sure,' she said, ^although her lady and Halliday 
kend Mr. Morton by broad daylight, that was nae reason I suld 
own to kenning him in the gloaming and by candlelight, and 
him keeping his face frae Cuddle and me a' the time.' 

So she stood resolutely upon the negative when examined 
by Lord Evandale. As for Halliday, he could only say that, as 
he entered the garden-door, the supposed apparition met him 
walking swiftly, and with a visage on which anger and grief 
appeared to be contending. 

‘ He knew him well,' he said, ^ having been repeatedly guard 
upon him, and obliged to write down his marks of stature and 
visage in case of escape. And there were few faces like Mr. 
Morton's.' But what should make him haunt the country 
where he was neither hanged nor shot, he, the said Halliday, 
did not pretend to conceive. 

Lady Emily confessed she had seen the face of a man at the 
window, but her evidence went no farther. John Gudyill 
deponed nil ncmit in cama. He had left his gardening to get 
his morning dram just at the time when the apparition had 
taken place. Lady Emily's servant was waiting orders in the 
idtchen, and there was not another being within a quarter of a 
mile of the house. 

Lord Evandale returned perplexed and dissatisfied in the 
highest degree at beholding a plan which he thought necessary 
not less for the protection of Edith in contingent circumstances 
than for the assurance of his omi happiness, and which he had 
brought so very near perfection, thus broken off without any 
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apparent or rational cause. His knowledge of Edith's character 
set her beyond the suspicion of covering any capricious change' :" 
of determination by a pretended vision. But he would" have 
set the apparition down to the influence ^ of aiy overstrained 
imagination, agitated by the circumstances in which ^ she had so 
suddenly been placed, had it not been for the coineiding testi- 
mony of Halliday, who had no reason for thinking of Morton 
more than any other person, and knew nothing of Miss Bellen- 
den's vision when he promulgated his own. On the other 
hand, it seemed in the highest degree improbable that Morton, 
so long and so vainly sought after, and who vras, with such 

f ood reason, supposed to be lost when the ‘ Vryheid ' of Eotter- 
am went down with crew and passengers, should be alive and 
lurking in this country, where there was no longer any reason 
why he should' not openly show himself, since the present 
government favoured his party in politics. When Lord Evan- 
dale reluctantly brought himself to communicate these doubts 
to the chaplain,' in order to obtain his opinion, he could only 
obtain a long lecture on demonology in which, after quoting 
Delrio, and Burthoog, and Be L'Ancre, on the subject of. 
apparitions, together with sundry civilians and common lawyers 
on the nature of testimony, the learned gentleman ex];)ressed 
his definite and determined opinion to be, either that there had 
been an actual apparition of the deceased Henry Morton's spirit, 
the possibility of w^hich he w^as, as a divine and a philosopher, 
neither fully prepared to admit or to deny ; or else, that the 
said Henry Morton, being still in rerum natura^ had appeared 
in his proper person that morning ; or, finally, that some strong 
deceptio visus, or striking similitude of person, had deceived the 
eyes of Miss Bellenden and of Thomas Halliday. Which of 
these was the most probable hypothesis, the Doctor deolined to 
pronounce, but expressed himself ready to die in the opinion 
tha,t one or other of them had occasioned that morning's 
disturbance. 

Lord Evandale soon had additional cause for distressful 
anxiety. Miss Bellenden was declared to be dangerously ill. 

^ I will not leave this place,' he exclaimed, ^ till she is pro- 
nounced to be in safety. I neither can nor ought to do so ; for, 
whatever may have been the immediate occasion of her illness, 

I gave the first cause for it by my unhappy solicitation. ' 

He established himself, therefore, as a guest in the family, 
which the presence of his sister as well as of Lady Margaret 
Bellenden — who, in despite of her rheumatism, caused herself to 
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be transported thither when she heard of her grand-daughter 

illness n ./% 1 1 ..-v X. --h 1 -i— ,JI .J 1 * >-. y. X 


rendered a ste^p equally natural and delicate. And 
tliiis.. lie anxiously awaited until, without injury to her health, 
Edith could sustain a final explanation ere his departure on his 
expedition, 

' ‘She sliall neveiy' said the generous young man, ‘look on 
her engagement' with me as the means of fettering her to a 
union the idea of w^hich seems almost to unhinge her under- 
standing.' 


CHAPTER 


Ab, bappy bills I ah, pleasing shades S 
Ah, fields beloved in vain ! 

Where once my careless childhood stray’d, 

A stranger yet to pain. 

Ode on a Distant Brospect of Eton College. 
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I T is not by corporal wants and infirmities only that men of 
the most distinguished talents are levelled, during their 
lifetime, with the common mass of mankind. There are 
periods of mental agitation when the firmest of mortals must be 
ranked with the weakest of his brethren ; and when, in paying 
the general tax of humanity, his distresses are even aggravated 
by feeling that he trangresses, in the indulgence of his grief, 
the rules of religion and philosophy by which be endeavours 
in general to regulate his passions and his actions. It was 
during such a paroxysm that the unfortunate Morton left 
Fairy Knowe. To know that his long-loved and still-beloved 
Edith, whose image had filled his mind for so many years, w^as 
on the point of marriage to his early rival, who had laid claim 
to her heart by so many services as hardly left her a title to 
refuse his addresses, hitter as the intelligence was, yet came 
not as an unexpected blow. 

During his residence abroad he had once written to Edith. 
It was to bid her farewell for ever, and to conjure her to forget 
him. He had requested her not to answer his letter, yet he 
half hoped for many a day that she might transgress his 
injunction. The letter never reached her to Avhom it was 
addressed, and Morton, ignorant of its miscarriage, could only 
conclude himself laid aside and forgotten, according to his cwn 
self-denying request. All that he had heard of their mutual 
relations since his return to Scotland, prepared him to expect 
that he could only look upon Miss Bellenden as the betrothed 
bride of Lord Evandale ; and, even if freed fi’om the burden of 
obligation to the latter, it would still have been inconsistent 
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, / witli Morton^s generosity of disposition to disturb their arrange- 
' mentSj by attempting the assertion of, a claim,- proscribed by 
.'absence, never sanctioned .by the consent of friends, and barred 
' by a thonsand 'circumstances of difficulty. ■ Why, then, did he 
seek the cottage which their broken fortunes had now rendered 
the retreat of Lady Margaret Bellenden and her grand-daughter 
He yielded, we are under the necessity of acknowledging, to the 
impulse of an inconsistent wish, which many might have felt in 
his situation. 

Accident apprised him, while travelling towards Ms native 
district, that the ladies, near whose mansion he must necessarSy 
pass, were absent ; and learningthat Cuddie and his wife acted 
as their principal domestics, he could not resist pausing at 
their cottage to learn, if possible, the real progress which Lord 
Evandale had made in the affections of Miss Bellenden — alas 1 
no longer his Edith. This rash experiment ended as we have 
related, and he^parted from the house of Fairy Knowe conscious 
that he was still beloved by^ Edith, yet compelled by faith and 
honour to relinquish her for ever. With what feelings he 
must have listened to the dialogue between Lord Evandale and 
Edith, the greater part of which he involuntarily overheard, 
the reader must conceive, for we dare not attempt to describe 
them. An hundred times he was tempted to burst upon their 
interview, or to exclaim aloud Edith, I yet live! ' and as 
often the recollection of her plighted troth, and of the debt of 
gratitude which he owed Lord Evandale, to whose influence 
with Olaverhouse he justly ascribed his escape from torture 
and from death, withheld him from a rashness which might 
indeed have involved all in further distress, but gave little pros- 
pect of forwarding his own happiness. He repressed forcibly 
these selfish emotions, though mth an agony which thrilled his 
'.every .nerve. ' 

^ No, Edith !' was his internal oath, ‘never will I add a 
thorn to thy pillow. That which Heaven has ordained, let it 
be ; and let me not add, by my selfish sorrows, one atom's 
weight to the burden thou hast to bear, I was dead to thee 
when thy resolution was adopted; and never-— never shalt 
thou; know : that Henry Morton still lives!' 

As Le formed this resolution, diffident of his own power to 
keep it, and seeking that firmness in flight which was every 
moment shaken by his continuing within hearing of Edith's 
voice, he hastily rushed from his apartment by the little closet 
and the sashed door which led to the garden. 
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But firmly as lie tfiought Ms resoliitioii was • fixed, lie • could^ 
not leave the spot where the last tones of a voice so 'beloved' 
still vibrated on his ear, without endeavouring to, avail liimself 
’ of the opportunity which the parlour window afforded, to steal 

one last glance at the lovely speaker. It was in this attempt, , 
made while Edith seemed to have her eyes unalterably bent upon 
the ground, that Morton's presence was detected by her raising 
them suddenl}?-. So soon as her wild scream made this known 
to the unfortunate object of a passion so constant, and wdiicli 
seemed so ill-fated, he hurried from the place as if pursued by: 
the furies. He passed Halliday in the garden without recognis- 
ing, or even being sensible that he had seen, him, tlireiv himself 
on his horse, and, by a sort of instinct rather than recollection, 
took ^ the first bye-road in preference to the public route to', 
Hamilton. 

1 In all probability this prevented Lord Evaiidale from learn-"' 

ing that he was actually in. existence; for the iieivs: that the 
Highlanders .had obtained a decisive victory at Kiliiecraiilde had; . 
occasioned an accurate look-out to be kept, by order of the 
government, on all the passes, for fear of some commotion 
among the Lowland Jacobites. They did not omit to post 
sentinels on Bothwell Bridge, and as these men had not seen 
any traveller pass , westward in that direction, and as, besides, 
their comrades stationed in the village of Bothwell w^ere equally 
positive that none had gone eastwptl, the apparition, in ' the 
existence of which Edith and Halliday were equally positive, 
became yet more mysterious in the judgment of Lord Evandale, 
who was finally inclined to settle in the belief ''' that the heated 
and disturbed ' imagination of Edith had summoned up the 
phantom she stated herself to have seen, and that Halliday had 
, in some unaccountable manner been infected by the same 

superstition. 

Meanwhile, the bye-path which Morton pursued, with all the: .' 
speed which his vigorous horse could exert, brought him in a 
very few seconds to the brinlc of the Clyde, at a spot marked 
with the feet of horses, who were conducted to it as a w^atering- 
place. The steed, urged as he was to the gallop, did not pause 
a single instant, but, throwing himself into the river, was soon 
beyond his depth. The plunge which the' animal made as;;. his v ' 
feet quitted' the ' ground, wdth the feeling that the cold water 
rose' above' his :Sword-belt, were the first, incidents which reealled 
Morton, whose movements had been hitherto mechanical, to 
the necessity of taking measures for preserving himself ancl the'', ' 
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„ noble '.animal wMcli lie bestrode. . A perfect master .of all manly 
, ' exercisesy the .management of ahorse in water was aS' familiar 
"to iiiin. as,. when, npo.ii a meadow. He .directed 'the animal’s. 
. eoiirse somew^liat down the stream towards a lowplain or holm, 
wliich .'seemed to .promise an easy, egresS' 'from 'the river. ■ In . the 
first and second, attempt to get on shore, the horse was frus- 
trated" hj the nature of the ground, and nearly fell backwards' 
on his ricler. The instinct of self-preservation seldom fails, even 
in the most desperate Circumstances, to recall the human mind 
to some degree of equipoise, unless when altogether distracted 
by terror, and Morton was obliged to the danger in which he 
was placed for complete rejeovery of his self-possession. A third 
attempt, at a spot more earefully and judiciously selected, suc- 
ceeded better than the former, and placed the horse and his 
rider in safety upon the farther and left-hand bank of the 
Clyde. ; ; ; ^ \ 

^ But ...whither, ’said Morton, in the bitterness of his heart, 

‘ am I now to direct my course ? or rather, what does it signify 
to which point of the compass a wretch so forlorn betakes him- 
self? I would to God, could the wish be without a sin, that 
these dark waters had flowed over me, and drowned my recol- 
lection of that which was and that "which is ! ’ 

The sense of impatience which the disturbed state of his 
feelings had occasioned scarcely had vented itself in these 
violent expressions ere he was struck with shame at having 
given way to such a paroxysm. He remembered how signally 
the life which he now held so lightly, in the bitterness of his 
disappointment, had been preserved through the almost in- 
cessant perils which had beset him since he entered upon his 
public ciireer. 

* I am a fool 1 ’ lie said, ' and worse than a fool, to set light 
by that existence which Heaven has so often preserved in the 
most marvellous manner. Something there yet remains for me 
in this v/orld, were it only to bear my sorrows like a man, and 
to aid those who need my assistance. What have I seen — 
what have I heard, but the veiy conclusion of that which I 
knew was to happen f They (he durst not utter their names 
even in soliloquy) — they arfy embarrassed and in difiiculties. 
She is stripped of her inheritance, and he seems rushing on 
soine dangerous career, with which, but for the low voice in 
which he spoke, I might have become acquainted. Are there 
no means to aid or to warn them V : 

As he pondered upon this topic, forcibly withdrawing his 






rti- 


ii 

!' i I” ' 


' !V ’ 
I '.i ' 


iiiMliiiii 



m OLD MORTALITY 

loiiid from Ms own disappointment and compelling Hs attention 
to the aftairs of Edith and her betrothed husbandj the letter of 
Burley, long forgotten, suddenly rushed on his memory like a 
ray of light darting through a mist. 

'Their ruin must have been his work/ was his internal con- 
clusion. ‘ If it can be repaired, it must be through his means, 
or by information obtained from him. I will search him out. 
Stern, crafty, and enthusiastic as he is, my plain and downright 
rectitude of purpose has more than once prevailed with him. 
I will seek him out, at least ; and who knows what influence 
the information I may acquire from him may have on the 
fortunes of those whom I shall never see more, and who will 
probably never learn that I am now suppressing my own grief to 
add, if possible, to their happiness T 

Animated by these hopes, though the foundation was but 
slight, he sought the nearest way to the highroad; and as all ^ 
the tracks through the valley were known to him since he ’ 
hunted through them in youth, he had no other difficulty than 
that of surmounting one or two inclosures ere he found him- 
self on the road to the small burgh where the feast of the 
popinjay had been celebrated. He journeyed in a state of 
mind sad indeed and dejected, yet relieved fimn its earlier and 
more intolerable state of anguish ; for virtuous resolution and 
manly disinterestedness seldom fail to restore tranquillity even 
where they cannot create happiness. He turned his thoughts 
with strong effort upon the means of discovering Burley, and 
the chance there was of extracting from him any knowledge 
wdiich he might possess favourable to her in whose cause he 
interested himself, and at length formed the resolution of guid- 
ing himself by the circumstances in which he might discover 
the object of his quest, trusting that, from Ouddie's account of 
a schism betwixt Burley and his brethren of the Presbyterian 
persuasion, he might find him less rancorously disposed against 
Miss Bellenden, and inclined to exert the power which he as- 
serted himself to possess over her fortunes more favourably than 
heretofoi'e. 

Noontide had passed away when our traveller found him- 
self in the neighbourhood of his deceased uncle’s habitation 
of Milnwood. It rose among glades and groves that were 
chequered with a thousand early recollections of joy and sorrow, 
and made upon Morton that mournful impression, soft and 
affecting, yet withal soothing, which the sensitive mind usually 
receives from a return to the haunts of childhood and early 
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I . joiitlij. after ^ying experienced, the vicissitudes and tempests, 
j of public : life. A strong desire came upon him to visit the 
. house itself., 

\ Old. '.Alisoiij' he thought, ,‘will not know me, more than 

: the^ honest couple whom I .saw yesterday., I .may indulge my 

I curiosity and proceed on my journey, without her having any 

; knowledge of my existence. I think they said my uncle had 

bequeathed to her my family mansion; well^ be it so. I 
js have enough to sorrow for, to enable me to dispense with 

' lamenting such a disappointment as that; and yet methinks 

I he has chosen an odd successor in my grumbling old dame to 

, a line of respectable, if not distinguished, ancestry. Let it be 

I as it may, I will visit the old mansion at least once more.’ 

!; The house of Milnwood, even in its best days, had nothing 

■ cheerful about it, but its gloom appeared to be doubled under 

the auspices of the old housekeeper. Everything, indeed, 

; was in repair ; there were no slates deficient upon the steep 
I grey roof, and no panes broken in the narrow windows. But 

I the grass in the courtyard looked as if the foot of man had 

I not been there for years ; the doors were caresfully locked, and 

I that which admitted to the hall seemed to have been shut for 
I a length of time, since the spiders had fairly drawn their 

I webs over the doorway and the staples. Living sight or sound 

; there was none, until, after much knocking, Morton heard the 

little window, through which it was usual to reconnoitre visitors, 
open with much ^ caution. The face of Alison, puckered with 
i some score of wiinkles, in addition to those with which it was 
farrowed when Morton left Scotland, now presented itself, 
enveloped in a Hoy,’ fi^om under the protection of which some 
of her grey tresses had escaped in a manner more picturesque 
than beautiful, while her shrill tremulous voice demanded the 
cause of the knocking. 

H wish to speak an instant with one Alison Wilson -who 
resides here,’ said Henry. 

^^She ’s no at hanie the day,’ answered Mrs. Wilson in propria 
persona, the. sta,te of whose head-dress, perhaps, inspired her 
mth this direct mode of denying herself; ‘and ye are but 
a ^mislear’d person to speer for her in sic a manner. Ye 
might hae had an M under your belt for Mistress Wilson of 
Milnwood.’ 

‘I beg pardon,’ said Morton, internally smiling at finding in 
old Ailie the same jealousy of disrespect which she used to 
exhibit upon former occasions — ‘I beg pardon; I am but a 
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stranger in this country, and have been so long "abroad .that I 
have almost forgotten my own language.' 

^Dicl ye come frae foreign parts'?' said Ailie;/ then maybe 
ye ni.ay hae heard of a young gentleman of this country that 
they ca' Henry Morton ' 

have heard,' said Morton, *'of such a name in Germany.' 

'Then bide a wee bit where ye are, friend — or stay, gang 
round by the back o' the house, and ye 'll find a laigh door ; it 's 
on the latch, for it's never barred till sunset. Ye 'll Gpen't — 
and tak care ye dinna fa’ ower the tub, for the entry 's dark — 
and then ye 'll turn to the right, and then ye 'll baud straught 
forward, and then ye'll turn to the right again, and ye’ll tak 
heed o' the cellar stairs, and then ye 11 be at the door o' the 
little kitchen — it 's a' the kitchen that 's at Milnwood now — ■ and 
I 'll come dom] t' ye, and whate'er ye wad say. to Mistress Wilson 
ye may very safely tell it to me.' 

A stranger might have had some difficulty, notwithstanding 
the minuteness of the directions supplied by Ailie,to pilot him- 
self in safety through the dark labyrinth of passages that led 
from the back door to the little kitchen, but Henry was too well 
acquainted with the navigation of these straits to experience 
danger, either fi*om the Scylla which lurked on one side in 
shape of a bucking-tub, or the Oharybdis which yawned on 
the other in the profundity of a winding cellar stair. His only 
impediment .arose from the snarling and vehement barking of 
a small cocking spaniel, once his own property, but which, 
unlike to the faithful Argus, saw his master return from his 
wanderings without any symptom of recognition. 

'The little dogs and all 1 ' said Morton to himself, on being 
disowned by his former favourite. ' I am so changed that 
no breathing creature that I have Imown and loved will now 
acknowledge me ! ' 

At this moment he had reached the kitchen, and soon 
after the tread of Alison's high heels, and the pat of the 
crutch-handled cane, which served at once to prop and to guide 
her footsteps, were heard upon the stairs, an annunciation 
which continued for some time ere she fairly reached the 
kitchen. 

Morton had, therefore, time to survey the slender prep- 
arations for^ housekeeping which were now sufficient in the 
house of his ancestors. The fire, though coals are plenty 
in that neighbourhood, was husbanded with the closest atten- 
tion to economy of fuel, and the small pipkin, in which ms 
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I preparing tlie cliiiner of the old woman and Iier maid-of-all~work, • 

I a girl of twelve years old, intimated, by its thin and watery i 

vapour, that Ailie had not mended her cheer with her improved ; 

! fortune. ■ ; ^ ■ . . ■ 4 

When she entered, the head which nodded with self-impor- 
* taiiee, the features in which an irritable peevishness, acquired ;! 

,• by habit and indulgence, strove with a temper naturally alfec- - 

j! tionate and good-natured, the coif, the apron, the blue checked ; 

gown, were all those of old Ailie ; but laced pinners, hastily 
I put on to meet the stranger, with some other trifling articles 

' of decoration, marked the difference between Mrs. Wilson, life- 

^ rentiix of Miliiwood, and the housekeeper of the late pro- 

pi, prietor. , : 

; ^ What were ye pleased to want wi^ Mrs. Wilson, sir ? I 

am Mrs. Wilson,^ was her first address ; for the five minutes' 
time which she had gained for the business of the toilette 
entitled her, she conceived, to assume the full merit of her 
j illustrious name, and shine forth on her guest in unchastened . , 

• splendour.' ^ 

Morton’s sensations, confounded betw^een the past and 
present, fairly confused him so much that he would have had 
I difficulty in answering her, even if he had known well what to 

r say. But as he had not determined wLat character he was 

to adopt while concealing that which was properly his own, he 
I had an additional reason for remaining silent. 

Mrs. Wilson, in perplexity, and with some apprehension, 
j repeated her question. ‘ What were ye pleased to want wi’ 

me, sir % Ye said ye keiid Mr. Harry Morton ? ’ 

'Pardon me, madam,’ answered Henry; ‘it was of one 
Silas Morton I spoke.’ 

The old woman’s countenance fell 'Pp 

'It was his father then ye kent o’, the brother 0’ the late 
Miliiwood? Ye camia mind him abroad, I wad thinl?: ; he was . ■ 'iH 

come hame afore jq were born. I thought ye had brought me 
news .of poor Maister Harry.’ ■ iV 

'It was from my father I learned to know Colonel Morton,’ 
said Henry. ' Of the son I know little or nothing ; rumour says 
he died .abroad on his passage to Holland.’ ; 

'That’s ower like to be true,’ said the old woman with a 
sigh, 'andmony a tear it’s cost my auld een. His' uncle, poor ■ ■■ ’IJ’ 

gentleman, just sough’d awa m’ it in his mouth. He had been 
gieing me preceeze . directions aiient the, bread, and .the wine, • 4'';r 

and the.' brandy, at his burial, and how often it was to be handed p'|;: 
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round the company — for, dead or alive, he was a prudent, frugal,' ' ' 

, painstaking^ man — and then he said, said he, “ Ailie'"’ — he aye - 
ca'd me Ailie, we were auld acquaintance — “ Ailie, take ye' care' ' ■ " 
and hand the gear weel thegither : for the name of Morton of 
Milnwood 's gane out like the last sough of an auld sang.” And 
sae he fell out o' ae dwam into another, and ne'er spak a word 
mair, unless it were something we cou'diia mak out, about a 
dipped candle being gude eneugh to see to dee wi’. He cou'd 
ne'er bide to see a moulded ane, and there was ane, by ill luck, 
on the table.' i 

While Mrs. Wilson was thus detailing the last moments of 
the old miser, Morton was pressiiigly engaged in diverting the 
assiduous curiosity of the dog, which, recovered from his first 
surprise, and combining former recollections, had, after much 
snuffing and examination, begun a coimse of capering and 
jumping upon the stranger which threatened every instant to 
betray him. At length, in the urgency of his impatience, 
Morton could not forbear exclaiming, in a tone of hasty 
impatience, ‘ Down, Elphin ! Down, sir 1 ' 

‘ Ye ken our dog's name,' said the old lady, struck with great 
and sudden surprise — ‘ ye ken our dog's name, and it 's no a 
common ane. And the creature kens you too,' she continued, 
in a more agitated and shriller tone. ‘ God guide us 1 it 's my 
ain bairn ! ' So saying, the poor old woman threw herself ! 
around Morton's neck, clung to him, kissed him as if he had 
been actually her child, and wept for jo}^ ; 

There was no parrying the discovery, if he could have 
had the heart to attempt any further disguise. He returned 
the embrace with the most grateful warmth, and answered 
■ — H do indeed live, dear Ailie, to thank you for all your 
kindness, past and present, and to rejoice that there is at least 
one friend to welcome me to my native country.' 

' Friends ! ' exclaimed Ailie, ‘ ye '11 hae mony friends — ye '11 hae 
mony friends; for ye will hae gear, hinny — ye will hae gear. 
Heaven mak ye a gude guide o't 1 ^ But, eh, sirs I ' she continued, 
pushing him back from her with her trembling hand and 
shrivelled arm, and gazing in his face as if to read, at more 
convenient distance, the ravages which sorrow rather than time 
had made^on his face — "eh, sirs I ye 're sair altered, hinny: 
your face is turned pale, and your een are sunken, and your ! 
bonny red-and- white cheeks are turned a' dark and sunburnt. 

0, weary on the wars ! mony 's the comely face they destroy. 

And when cam ye here, hinny ? And wffiere hae ye been 1 And ^ 
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what hae ye been doing I 'And what for did ye na write to ns? 
'And how cam je to pass yoursell for dead ? And what 'for did 
ye come creepin^ tO' yonr aiii house as if ye had been an unco 
body, to gie poor auid Ailie sic a start ? ^ she concluded, smiling 
through her tears. ■ . e. . 

It was some time ere Morton could overcome his owm emo- 
tion so as to give the kind old woman the information which 
we shall commiiiiicate to our readers in the next chapter. 
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Atimerle that was. 

But that is gone for being Kicliaiars frieiid ; 

And, madam, you must call Mm Euliand now. 

Bichard 21. 

T he scene of explanation was hastily removed from the 
little kitchen to Mrs. Wilson's own matted room^ the 
very same which she had occupied as housekeepeij and 
which she continued, to retain. 'It was/ she said, ^ better 
secured against sifting winds than the hall, which she had 
found dangerous to her rheumatisms, and it was more fitting 
for her use tliaii the late Milnwood's apartment, honest man, 
which gave her sad thoughts ' ; and as for the great oak parlour, 
it was never opened but to be aired, washed, and dusted, ac* 
cording to the invariable practice of the family, unless upon 
their most solemn festivals. In the matted room, therefore, 
they were settled, surrounded by pickle-pots and conserves of 
all "kinds, which the ci-devant housekeeper continued to com- 
pound, out of mere habit, although_^ neither she herself nor any 
one else ever partook of the comfits which she so regularly 
prepared. 

Morton, adapting his narrative to the comprehension of his 
auditor, informed her briefly of the la-eok of the vessel and the 
loss of all hands, excepting two or three common seamen, who 
had early secured the skifl‘, and were just putting off from the 
vessel when he leaped fi^om the deck into their boat, and unex- 
pectedly, as well as contrary to their inclination, made himself 
partner of their voyage and of their safety. Landed at Flush- 
ing, he was fortunate enough to meet with an old ofiicer who 
■had been in. service with his father. By his advice, be sliiiniied .:■■ 
..going immediately, to The Hague, but forwarded his letters,. tov 
the court of the Stadtholder. 

., Prince,' .-said ..the veteran, 'must, as yet keep ^ terms,: 

with his father-in-law and vitli your King Chaiies ; and to 
approach him in the character of a Scottish malcontent would 
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'■::j render it imprudent for Mm to distinguisli yon by Ms favour., 

. Wait, tlierefbre, liis orders, without forcing yourself on his 

: , ■ notice ; observe the strictest prudence and retirement-; assume 

I for the present a diiFerent name ; shun the company of the 

' British exiles ; and, depend upon it, you will not repent your 

ii - prudence.h 

The old friend of Silas Morton argued justly. After a 
considerable time ^had^ elapsed, the Prince of Orange, in a 
progress through the United States, came to the town where 
Mort(3n, impatient at his situation and the incognito which he 
; was obliged to observe, still continued, nevertheless, to be a 
resident. He had an hour of private interview assigned, in 
which the Prince expressed himself highly pleased with his in- 
telligence, his prudence, and the liberal view which he seemed 
to take of the factions of liis native country, their motives and 
their purposes. 

would gladly,^ said V/illiam, ‘attach you to my own 
! person, but that cannot be vrithout giving offence in England. 

1 But I will do as much for you, as well out of respect for the 

I sentiments you have expressed as for the recommendations you 

I have brought me. Here is a commission in a Swiss regiment 

I - at present- in garrison in a distant province, wLere you will 
} meet few or none of your countrymen. Continue to be Captain 

; MelviUe, and let the name of Morton sleep till better days.' 

I ‘Thus began my fortune,' continued Morton; ‘and my 

services have, on various occasions, been distinguished by his 
Royal Highness, until the moment that brought him to Britain 
as our |)olitical deliverer. His commands must excuse my 
silence to my few friends in Scotland ; and I wonder not at the 
report of my death, considering the wi’eck of . the vessel, and 
that I found no occasion to use the letters of exchange with 
which I was furnished by the liberality of some of them, a cir- 
cumstance which iiiiist have confirmed the belief that I had 
perished.,' 

‘But, dear hinny,' asked Mrs. Wilson, ‘did ye find nae Scotch , 
body at tire Prince o' Oraiiger’s court that kend ye ? I wad hae 
thought Morton o' Milnwood was kend a' through the country.' 

‘I^was purposely engaged in distant service,' -said Morton, 
‘until a period wken few, ^ without as deep and kinda motive 
of interest aspyoiirs, Ailie, would have known the stripling 
Morton in Major-General Melville.' 

‘Malville was 3 ?-our mother’s name,' said Mrs. Wilson; ‘but 
Morton sounds far bonnier . in my, auld lugs. And when ye 
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tak up the lairdship ye maun tak the auld name and designa- 
tion again/ 

'I am like to be in no haste to do either the one or the other, 
Ailie, for I have some reasons for the present to conceal my 
being alive from every one but you ; and as for the lairdship of 
Miinwood, it is in as good hands/ 

'As gude hands, hinny ! ' re-echoed Ailie; 'Pm hopefu’ ye 
are no meaning mine ? The rents and the lands are but a sair 
fash to me. ^id I ’in ower failed to tak a helpmate, though 
Wylie Mactrickit, the writer, was very pressing, and spak very 
civilly ; but I ’m ower auld a cat to draw that strae before me. 
He canna whilly-wha me as he ’s dune mony a ane. And then 
I thought aye ye wad come back, and I wad get my piolde meal 
and my soup milk, and keep a’ things right about^ ye as I used 
to do in your puir uncle’s time, and it wad be just pleasure 
eneugli for me to see ye thrive and guide the gear canny.^ Ye ’ll 
hae learned that in Holland, I’se warrant, for they ’re thrifty folk 
there, as I hear tell. But ye ’ll be for keeping rather a mair 
house than puir auld Milnwood that’s gaiie; and, indeed, I 
would approve o’ your eating butcher-meat maybe as aften as 
three times a-week, it keeps the mnd out o’^ the stamack’ 

' We will talk of all this another time,’ said Morton, surprised 
at the generosity upon a large scale which mingled in Ailie’s 
thoughts and actions with habitual and sordid parsimony, and 
at tlie odd contrast between her love of saving and indifference 
to self-acquisition. ' You must know,’ he continued, ' that I am 
ill this country only for a few days on some special business of 
importance to the government, and therefore, Ailie, not a word 
of having seen me. At some other time I will acquaint you 
fully with my motives and intentions.’ 

'lE’Qn be it sae, my jo,’ replied Ailie, 'I can keep a secret 
like my neighbours ; and weel auld Milnwood keiid it, honest 
man, for he tauld me where he keepit his gear, and that ’s what 
rnaist folk like to hae as private as possibly may be. But come 
awa wi’ me, hinny, till I show ye the oak-paiiour how grandly 
it’s keepit, just.as if ye had been expected hame every day ; I 
loot naebody sort it but my aiii hands. It was a kind o’ diver- 
tisement to me, though whiles, the tear wan into my ee, and I 
said to mysell, what needs I fash wi’ grates, and carpets, and 
cushions, and the muckle brass candlesticks, ony mairl for 
they ’ll ne’er come hame that aught it rightfully/ 

With these words she hauled him away to this samtimi 
sanctorum^ the scrubbing and cleaning whereof was her daily 
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emploj/ment, as its liigli state of good order constituted tlae 
Yeiy pride of her heart. Morton, as he followed her into the 
room, underwent a. rebuke for not ‘dighting his shune/ which 
showed that Ailie had not relinquished her habits of authority. 

On entering the oak-parlour, he could not but recollect the 
feelings of solemn awe with wfoich, when a boy, he had been 
affected at^his occasional and rare admission to an apartment i 

which he then supposed had not its equal save in the halls of 
princes. It may be readily supposed that the worked- worsted 
chairs, with their short ebony legs and long upright backs, 
had lost much of their influence over his mind ; that the large 
brass andirons seemed diminished in splendour ; that the green 
worsted tapestry appeared no masterpiece of the Arras loom; 
and that the room looked, on the whole, dark, gloomy, and dis- 
consolate. Yet there were two objects, Hhe counterfeit present- 
ment of two brothers,' which, dissimilar as those described hy 
Hamlet, affected his mind with a variety of sensations. One 
full-length portrait represented his father, in complete armour, 
with a countenance indicating his masculine and determined 
character ; and the other set forth his uncle, in velvet and 
brocade, looking as if he w^ere ashamed of his own finery, 
though entirely indebted for it to the liberality of the painter. 

^It was an idle fpcy/ Ailie said, 'to dress the honest auld ^ 

man in thae expensive fal-lalls that he ne'er wore in his life, in- 
stead o' his douce raploch grey, and his band wi' the narrow 
edging.] 

In private, Morton could not help being much of her opinion ; 
for anything approaching to the dress of a gentleman sate as 
ill on the ungainly person of his relative as an open or generous 
expression would have clone on his mean and money-making ■ ■ 

featips. He now^ extricated himself from Ailie to visit some A 

of his haunts in the neighbouring wood, while her own hands , ' 

made an addition to the dinner she was preparing ; an incident • 

no otherwise remarkable than as it cost the life of a fowl, which ' ^ 

for any event of less importance than the arrival of Henry ; 

Morton might have caclded on to a good old age ere Ailie j- 

could have been guilty of the extravagance of killing and " ! 

dressing it. The meal was seasoned by talk of old times, and ' t. 

by the plans wdiich Ailie laid out for futurity, in w'hich she 
assigned her young master all the prudential habits of her old ' I 

one, and planned out the dexterity with which she was to . I 

.exercise her duty as governante. . Morton, let the old woman ? 

enjoy her day- dreams anci castle-building during moments of I 
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sucli pleasure, and deferred till some fitter occasion the com- 
munication of his purpose again to return and spend his life 
upon the Continent. 

His next care was to lay aside his military dress, which he 
considered likely to render more difficult his researches after 
Burley. He exchanged it for a grey doublet and cloak, formerly 
his usual attire at Milnwood, and which Mrs. Wilson produced 
from a chest of walnut-tree, wherein she had laid them aside, 
without forgetting carefully to brush and air them fi’om time 
to time. Morton retained his sword and firearms, without which 
few persons travelled in those unsettled times. 

When he appeared in his new attire, Mrs. Wilson was first 
thankful ' that they fitted him sae decently, since, though he 
was nae fatter, yet he looked mair manly than when he was taen 
fi*ae Milnwood. " Next she enlarged on the advantage of saving 
old clothes to he what she called * beet-masters to the new,' 
and was far advanced in the history of a velvet cloak belonging 
to the late Milnwood, which had first been converted to a velvet 
doublet, and then into a pair of breeches, and appeared each 
time as good as new, w^hen Morton interrupted her account of 
its transmigration to bid her good-bye. 

He gave," indeed, a sufficient shook to her feelings by ex- 
pressing the necessity he w’^as under of proceeding on his j ourney 
that evening. 

'And where are ye gaun? And what wad ye do that for? 
And wffiar wad ye sleep but in your ain house, after ye hae 
been sae mony years fi'ae hame?' 

' 1 feel all the unkindness of it, Ailie, but it must he so ; and 
that was the reason that I attempted to conceal myself fi’om 
you, as I suspected you would not let me part from you so 
easily.' 

'But wdiar are ye gaun, then?' said Ailie, once more. 'Saw 
e'er mortal een the like o' you, just to come ae moment and 
flee awa like an arrow out of a bow- the neist V 

' I must go down,’ replied Morton, ' to Niel Blane, the Piper’s 
Howffi He can give me a bed, I suppose ? ' 

'A bed! Pse warrant can he,' replied Ailie, ‘and gar ye 
pay weel for 't into the bargain. Laddie, I daresay ye hae lost 
your wits in thae foreign parts, to gang and gie siller for a 
supper and a bed, and might hae baith for naethiiig, and thanks 
t' ye for accepting them.' 

'I assure you, Ailie,' said Morton, desirous to ^silence her 
remonstrances, 'that this is a business of great importance, 
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IE wliicli I may be a great gainer, and' cannot possibly be a 
loser/ 

I diniia, see, how^ that can be, if ye Legin hj gieing maybe 
the, feck o’ twal shillings Scots., for your -supper ; .but young 
folks are aye venturesome, and think to get siller that way. 
My pair auH master took a surer gate, and never parted wi’ it 
when he had anes gotten ’t/ 

Persevering in his desperate resolution, Morton took leave 
of Ailie and mounted his horse to proceed to the little town, 
after exacting a solemn promise that she would conceal his re- 
turn until she again saw or heard from him. 

am not very extravagant,’ was his natural reflection, as he 
trotted slowly towards the town ; ‘ but were Ailie and I to set 
up house together, as she proposes, I think my profusion would 
break the good old creature’s heart before a week were out.’ 



CHAPTER XLI 


Where ’s the jolly host 

You told me of ? ’T has been my custoiii ever 
To parley with mine host. 

Lover’s Progress. 


M orton reached the borough-town without meeting 
with any remarkable adventure, and alighted at the 
little inn. It had occurred to him more than once, 
while upon his journey, that his resumption of the dress which 
he had worn while a youth, although favourable to his views in 
other respects, might render it more difficult for him to remain 
incognito. But a few years of campaigns and wandering had 
so changed his appearance that he had great confidence that in 
the grown man, whose brows exhibited the traces of resolution 
and considerate thought, none would recognise the raw and 
bashful stripling who won the game of the popinJ^j^ The only 
chance was, that here and there some Whig whom he had led 
to battle might remember the Captain of the Milmrood Marks- 
men; but the risk, if there was any, could not be guarded 
against. 

The Howff seemed full and frequented as if possessed of 
all its old celebrity. The person and demeanour of Niel Blaiie, 
more fat and less civil than of yore, intimated that he had 
increased as well in purse as in oorpnleiice: forjn Scotland 
a landlord's complaisance for his guests decreases in exact pro- 
portion to his rise in the world. His daughter had acquired 
the air of a dexterous barmaid, undisturbed by the circum- 
stances of love and war, so apt to perplex her in the exercise 
of her vocation. Both showed Morton the degree of atten- 
tion which could have been expected by a stranger traveiling 
without attendants, at a time when they were particularly the 
badges of distinction. He took upon himself exactly the char- 
acter his appearance presented — went to the stable and saw 
his horse accommodated, then returned to the house, and, 
seating himself in the public room (for to request one to 
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Mmself. would, ill those days, have been thought an, overween- 
ing, degree^ of conceit), he found himself in. the ^ very apartment, 
in which he had some years before celebrated ^his victory at the 
game of the, popinjay,, a jocular preferment ivhich led to. so many 
serious ,consec|uences.. 

He ..felt himself, as may well 'be supposed, a much changed 
man since that festivity; and yet, to look apund him, the 
groups assembled in the Howif seemed not dissimilar to those 
which the same scene had formerly presented. Two or three 
burghers husbanded their ‘ dribbles brandy ^ ; two or three 
dragoons lounged over their muddy ale, and cursed the in- 
active times that allmved them no better cheer. Their cornet 
did not, indeed, play at backgammon ivith the curate in his 
cassock, but he drank a little modicum of agim mirahilu with 
the grey-cloaked Presbyterian minister. The scene was anoth er, 
and yet the same, differing only in persons, but corresponding 
in general character. , 

^Let the tide of the world wax or wane as it will, ^ ^ Mor- 
ton thought, as he looked around him, ‘ enough will he 
found to fill the places which chance renders vacant; and, in 
the usual occupations and amusements of life, human beings 
will succeed each other, as leaves upon the same tree, with the 
same individual difference and the same general resemhlance.’ 

After pausing a few minutes, Morton, 'whose experience had 
taught him the readiest mode of securing attention, ordered 
a pint of claret, and, as the smiling landlord appeared with 
the pewter measure foaming fresh the tap (for bottling 
wine was not then in fashion), he asked him to sit down and 
take a share of the good cheer. This invitation was peculiarly 
acceptable to Niel Blane, who, if he did not positively expect 
it from every guest not provided "with better company, yet 
received it from many, and was not a whit abashed or sur- 
prised at the summons. He sat do^vn, along with his guest, 
in a secluded nook near the chimney; and while he received 
eiicouragemeiit to drink by far the greater share of the liquor 
before them, he entered at length, as. a .part: of his expected 
functions, upon the news of the country— the hirths, deaths, 
and marriages, the change of property,^ the downfall of old 
families, and the rise of new. But politics, no'w the fertile 
source of eloquence, mine host did not care to mingle in 
his theme ; and it was only in answer to a question of Morton 
that he replied wdth an air of indifference, ‘ tJm ! ay 1 we aye 
hae sodgers amang us, mair or less. There 's a wheen German 
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horse down at Glasgow yonder; they ea’ their commander 
Wittybody, or some sic name^ though he 's as grave and grew- ' 
some an auld Dutchman as e’er- 1 saw/ 

^ Wittenbold, perhaps r said Morton; ^an old man, with 
grey hair and short black moustaches ; speaks seldom V ^ 
•'And smokes for ever,’ replied Niel Blane; M see your 
honour kens the man. He may be a very gude man too, tor 
aught I see, that is, considering he is a sodger and a Dutch- 
man ; but if he were ten generals, and as inony Wittybodies, he 
has nae skill in the pipes ; he gar’d me stop in the middle of 
“Torpliiohen's Rant,” the best piece o’ music that ever bag gae 
wind to.’ 

‘But^these fellows,’ said Morton, glancing his eye towards 
the soldiers that were in the apartment, ' are not of his corps ? ’ 
^Na, na, these are Scotch dragoons,’ said mine host; ^our 
ain auld caterpillars ; these w^ere Claver’se’s lads a while spie, 
and wad be again, maybe, if he had the lang ten in his hand.’ 

‘ Is there not a report of his death ? ’ inquired Morton. 

‘ Troth is there,’ said the landlord ; your honour is right : 
there is sic a fleeing rumour ; but, in my piiir opinion, it ’s lang 
or the deil die. I wad hae the folks here look to themsells. 
If he makes an outbreak, he ’ll be doiin frae the Hielands or I 
could drink this glass; and w'hare are they then 1 A’ thae hell- 
rakers o’ dragoons wad be at his whistle in a moment. Nae 
doubt they’re Willie’s men e’en now, as they were James’s a 
while syne ; and reason good — they fight for their pay ; what 
else hae they to fight for ? They hae neither lands nor houses, 

I trow. There ’s ae gude thing o’ the change — or the E.evolu- 
tion, as they ca’ it — folks may speak out afore thae birkies 
now, and nae fear o’ being hauled awa to the guard-house, or 
having The thumildns screwed on your finger-ends, just as I 
wad drive the screw through a cork.’ 

There was a little pause, when Morton, feeling confident in 
the progress he had made in mine host’s familiarity, asked, 
though with the hesitation proper to one wJio puts a question 
on the answer to which rests something of importance — 

^ Whether Blane knew a woman in that neighbourhood called 
Elizabeth Maclure ? ’ 

Whether; I. ken Bessie Maclure 1’ answered, the landlord, 
with a landlord’s, laugh. ‘ How can I but ken my ain wife’s/— 
haly he her ■rest:!.— my ain wife’s first, gudeman’s 'sister, .Bessie,,;', 
Maclure f An honest wife she is, but sair she ’s been trysted wi’ 
misfortunes — the loss o’ twa decent lads o’ sons, in the time o’ 


OLD' MORTALITY 


377 


tlie perseciitioBj as. .tliey 'ca-.it nowadays y and doncely and 
decently slie lias borne lier bnrden, blaming iiane and con- 
demning nane. If there \s am honest woman in the world, it ’s 
Bessie i\Iacliire. And to lose her twa sons, as I was saying, and 
to hae dragoons clinked domi on her for a month bye-past, for, 
be Whig or Tory uppermost, they aye quarter thae loons on 
victuallers — to lose,’ as I was saying 

^ This woman keeps an inn, then ? ’ interrupted Morton. 

'A public, in a puir^vay,' replied Blane, looldng round at 
his own superior accommodations — ‘a sour browst o’ sma’ ale 
that she sells to folk that are ower droutliy wi’ travel to be 
nice ; but naething to ca’ a stirring trade or a thriving change- 
house.’ 

* Can you get me a guide there ? ’ said Morton. 

^ Your honour will rest here a’ the night ? ye ’ll hardly get 
accommodation at Bessie’s,’ said Niel, whose regard for his 
deceased wife’s relative by no means extended to sending com- 
pany from his own house to hers. 

‘There is a friend,’ answered Morton, ‘whom I am to meet 
with there, and I only called here to take a stirrup-cup and 
inquire the way.’ 

‘Your honour had better,’ answered the landlord, with the 
perseverance of his calling, ‘ send some ane to warn your friend 
to come on here.’ 

‘I tell you, landlord,’ answered Morton, impatiently, ‘that 
will not serve my purpose ; I must go straight to this woman 
Maclure’s house, and I desire you to find me a guide.’ 

‘ Aweel, sir, ye ’ll choose for yoursell, to be sure,’ said Mel 
Blane, somewhat disconcerted; ‘but deil a guide ye’ll need, if 
ye gae doun the water for twa mile or sae, as gin ye were bound 
for Milnwood House, and then tak the first broken disjasked- 
looking road that makes for the hills — ye ’ll ken ’t by a broken 
ash-tree that stands at the side o’ a burn just where the roads 
meet — and then travel out the path; ye canna miss Widow 
Maclure’s public, for deil another house or hauld is on the road 
for ten laiig Scots miles, and that’s worth twenty English. I 
am sorry your honour would think o’ gann out o’ my house the 
night. But my wife’s giide-sister is a decent woman, and it’s 
no lost that a 'friend gets.’ 

Morton accordingly paid his reckoning and departed. The 
sunset of the summer day placed him at the ash-tree, where 
the : path led: up towards the moors. 

‘Here,’ he said to himself, ‘my misfortunes commenced ; for 
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just here, when Burley and I were about to separate on the. 
first night we ever met, he was alarmed by , the intelligence 
that the passes were secured by soldiers lying in wait for him... 
Beneath that very ash sate the old ivoinan who apprised him of 
his danger. How strange that my whole fortunes should have 
become inseparably interwoven with that man’s, without any- 
thing more on my part than the discharge of an ordinary duty 
of humanity 1 Would to Heaven it were possible I could find 
my humble quiet and tranquillity of mind upon the spot where 
I lost them T 

Thus arranging his reflections betwixt speech and thought, 
he turned his horse’s head up the path. 

Evening lowered around him as he advanced up the narrow 
dell which had once been a wood, but was now a ravine divested 
of trees, unless where a few, from their inaccessible situation 
on the edge of precipitous banks, or clinging among rocks and 
huge stones, defied the invasion of men and^ of cattle, like the 
scattered tribes of a conquered country, driven to take refuge 
in the barren strength of its mountains. These too, wasted 
and decayed, seemed rather to exist than to flourish, and only 
served to indicate what the landscape had once been. But the 
stream brawled down among them in all its fresliness and 
vivacity, giving the life and animation which a mountain 
rivulet alone can confer on the barest and most savage scenes, 
and which the inhabitants of such a country miss when gazing 
even upon the tranquil wunding of a majestic stream through 
plains of fertility, and beside palaces of splendour. The track 
of the road followed the course of the brook, which was now 
visible, and now only to be distinguished by its brawling heard 
among the stones, or in the clefts of the rock, that occasionally 
interrupted its course. 

'Murmurer that thou art,’ said Morton, in the enthusiasm 
of his reverie, ‘why chafe with the rocks that stop thy course 
for a moment? There is a sea to receive thee in its bosom; 
and there is an eternity for man when his fretful and hasty 
course through the vale of time shall be ceased and over. 
What thy petty filming is to the deep and vast billows of a 
vshoreless' ocean, are our cares, Jiopes, fears, joys,, and' sorrows; 
to the objects which must occupy us through the awful and 
boundless succession of ages.’ 

Thus m,oralising, 'our traveller passed on till , the. dell' opened,; ■ 
and the banks, receding from the brook, left a little green vale, 
exhibiting a croft or small field, on which some corn was 
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growing,, and, a . cottage, whose' wallg,::,.were not above ^five' feet 
high, and whose thatched roof, green ■with moisture, age, .hoiise~ 

. leek, and grass, had in some .places siilFered damage from the 
, encroachment of .two cows, whose ' appetite this appearance of 
. verdure had diverted Jf 0111^ their more legitimate pasture. ■ An 
ill-spelt and worse- writte.ri inscription intimated to the traveller 
that he iiiight^ here find refreshment for man and horse ; no un- 
acceptable intimation, rude as the hut appeared to be, consider- 
ing the wild path he had trod in approaching it, and the high 
and waste mountains which rose in desolate dignity behind this 
humble asylum. 

‘It must indeed have been, ^ thought Morton, ‘in some s.uch 
spot as this that Burley was likely to find a congenial con- 
fidaiitd' 

As he approached, he observed the good dame of the house 
herself seated by the door ; she had hitherto been concealed 
from him by a huge alder bush. 

‘Good evening, mother,' said the traveller. ‘Your name is 
Mistress Maclure ? ' 

‘ Elizabeth Maclure, sir, a poor widow,' was the reply. 

‘Can 3mu lodge a stranger for a night ?' 

‘I can, sir, if^he will be pleased •with the-, wddow's cake and 
the widov^'s cruise.' 

: ‘ I diave been, a soldier, good dame,' answered Morton, ‘and 
nothing can come amiss to me in the way of entertainment.' 

‘ A sodger, sir 1 ' said the old woman, with a sigh. ‘ God send 
ye a better trade ! ' 

‘ It is believed to be an honourable profession, my good dame. 

I hope you do not think the worse of me for having belonged 
to it r 

‘I judge no one, sir, replied the woman,, ‘and your voice 
sounds like that of a civil gentleman ; but I hae witnessed sae 
rnuckle ill wi' sodgering in this piiir land that I am e'en content 
that I can see nae mair o't wi' these sightless organs.' 

As she spoke thus, Morton observed that she was blind. . 

‘ Shall I not be troublesome to you, my good dame 1 ' said he, 
compassionately; ‘your infirmity seems ill calculated 'for' your 
.'profession:' . 

the old woman; ‘I can gang about:, the 
' house readily eiieugli ; and I hae a bit lassie to help me, and 
the dragoon , lads, will look after, your horse when "they come 
yhame,,frae'their.,'patrol, fe matter,; theyare .civiller, now 
fihan.lang.syiie.' ,' :, 
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Upon these assurances, Morton alighted. 

^ Peggy, my bonny bird, ^ continued the hostess, , addressing a 
little girl of twelve years old, who had by this time appeared, 
"tak the gentleman's horse to the stable, and slack Ins girths, 
and tak aff the bridle, and shake down a lock o' hay before him, 
till the dragoons come back. Come this way, sir,' she con- 
tinued ; ' ye dl find my house clean, though it 's a puir ane.' 

Morton followed her into the cottage accordingly. 


i |) 





CHAPTER XLII 


Then out and spake the auld mother, 

And fast her tears did fa — 

‘ Ye wadna be warn’d, my son Johnie, 

Frae the hunting to bide awa ! ’ 

Old Ballad, 

W HEN he entered the cottage, Morton perceived that 
the old hostess had spoken truth. The inside of the 
hut belied its outward appearance, and was neat, and 
even comfortable, especially the inner apartment, in which the 
hostess informed her guest that he was to sup and sleep. Re- 
freshments were placed before him, such as the little inn af- 
forded ; and, though he had small occasion for them, he accepted 
the offer, as the means of maintaining some discourse with the 
landlady. Notwithstanding her blindness, she was assiduous 
in her attendance, and seemed, by a sort of instinct, to find her 
way to what she wanted. 

‘ Have you no one but this pretty little girl to assist you in 
waiting on your guests ? ' was the natural question. 

/ ‘ None, sir, ^ replied his old hostess; ‘I dwell alone, like the 
widow of Zarephath. Few guests come to this puir place ; 
and I haena custom eiieugh to hire servants. I had anes twa 
fine sons that lookit after a’thing. But God gives and takes 
away, His name be praised!' she continued, turning her 
clouded eyes towards Heaven. ‘I was anes better off, that is, 
warldly speaking, even since I lost them ; but that was before 
this last change.' 

‘ Indeed ]' said Morton, ‘and yet you are a Presbyterian, 
iny good mother 1' ■ , 

‘ I am, sir, praised be the light that showed me the right 
way,' replied the landlady. ■ 

‘Their I should have thought,' continued the guest, ‘the 
Revolution would have brought you nothing but good. ' 

‘If,' said the old woman, ‘it has brought the land gude, 
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and freedom of worship to tender consciences, it little matter 
what it has brought to a puir-Mind worm like me.' ' 

'Still/ replied Morton, ‘M cannot see how it could possibly' 
injure you.' ^ ^ _ / ‘ 

‘It's a lang story, sir,' answered , his hostess, with a , sigh. 

' But ae night, sax weeks or thereby afore Bothwell Brig, a 
young gentleman stopped at this puir cottage, stiff and bloody 
with wounds, pale and dune out wi' riding, and his horse sae 
weary he couldna drag ae foot after the other, and his foes 
were close ahint him, and he was ane o' our enemies. What 
could I do, sir ? You that 's a sodger will think me but a silly 
a aid wife; but I fed him, and relieved him, and keepit him 
hidden till the pursuit was ower.' " 

'And who,' said Morton, 'dares disapprove of your having 
done so'?' 

' I kenna,' answered the blind woman; 'I gat ill-will about 
it amang some o' our ain folk. They said I should hae been to 
him w^hat Jael was to Sisera. But weel I wot I had nae divine 
command to shed blood, and to save it was baith like a W’oman 
and a Christian. And then they said I wanted natural affec- 
tion, to relieve ane that belaiiged to the band that murdered 
my tw^a sons.' 

' That murdered your two sons ? ' 

' Ay, sir ; though maybe ye 'll gie their deaths another name. 
The taiie fell wi' sword in hand, fighting for a broken National 
Covenant; the tother — Oh, they took him and shot him dead 
on the green before his mother s face 1 My aiild een dazzled 
when the shots were looteii off, and, to my thought, they 
waxed weaker and weaker ever since that weary day; and 
sorrow, and heartbreak, and tears that would not be dried 
might help on the disorder. But, alas ! betraying Lord Evan- 
dale's young blood to his enemies' sword wad ne'er hae brought 
my Ninian and Johnie alive again.' 

' Lord Evandale ! ' said Morton, in surprise. ' Was it Lord 
Evandale whose life you saved ? ' 

' In troth, even his,' she replied. 'And kind he was to me 
after, and gae me a cow and calf, malt, meal, and siller, and 
■naiie' durst steer me when he was in power. But we live on 
an outside hit of Tillietudlem land, and the estate vzas sair 
plea'd between Leddy Margaret Bellendeii and the present 
Laird, Basil Olifant, and Lord Evandale backed the aiild leddy 
for love o’’ her daughter Miss Edith, as the country said, ane o' 
the best and bonniest lasses in Scotland. But they behuved 
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'Quiiitin Mackeli of Irongray/ repeated Morton; 'is there 
anything so alarming in the sound, of thatmamer 

'Na, na/ answered the woman, with hesitation, ' but to hear ' ' 

him asked after by a stranger and a sodger — Gude protect us, 
what mischief is to come next ! ’ 

'None by my means, I assure you,' said Morton; 'the 
subject of my inquiry has nothing to fear from me, i| as I 
suppose, this Quintin Mackeli is the same with John Bal-— 

‘j3o not mention his name,' said the widow, pressing his lips 
with her fingers. ' I see you have his secret and his password, 
and I 'll be free wi' yon. But, for God's sake, speak iound and 
low. In the name of Heaven, I trust ye seek him not to his 
hurt 1 Ye said ye were a sodger ? ' 

'I said truly; hut one he has nothing to fear fi’om. I 
commanded a party at Both well Bridge.' 

' Indeed 1 ' said the woman. 'And verily there is something 
in your voice I can trust. Ye speak prompt and readily, and 
like an honest man.' 

' I trust I am so,' said Morton. 

'But nae displeasure to you, sir, in thae waefu' times,' con- 
tinued Mrs. Maclure, 'the hand of brother is against brother, | 

and he fears as mickle almaist frae this government as e’er j 

he did frae the auld persecutors.' I 

'Indeed?' said Morton, in a tone of inquiry; 'I was not | 

aware of that. But I am only just now returned from ! 

abroad.' ^ * | 

' I 'll tell ye,' said the Wind woman, first assuming an attitude | 
of listening that showed how effectually her powers of collecting •; 

intelligence had been transferred from the eye to the ear; for, 1 

instead of casting a glance of circumspection around, she stooped . 
her face, and turned her head slowly around, in such a manner 
as to ensure that there was not the slightest sound stirring in 
the neighbourhood, and then continued — ' I ’ll tell ye. Y"e ken - J 
how he has laboured to raise up again the Covenant, burned, \ 

broken, and buried in the hard hearts and selfish devices of this ; 

stubborn people. Now, when he went to Holland, far from the 
countenance and thanks of the great, and the comfortable 
fellowship of the godly, both whilk he was in right to expect, 
the Prince of Orange wad show him no favour, and the ministers 
no godly communion. This was hard to bide for ane that had 
suffered and done mickle — ower mickle, it may be — but why 
suld I be a judge ? He came back to me and to the auld place 
o' refuge that had often received him in his distresses, mail 



especially before the great day _ of Yictory at Drumclog, for d 
sail ne’er forget bow be was bending bitber of a’ nigbts in tbe 
year on^tbat e’ening after tbe play, wben joung Miln wood wan 
the popinjay ; but I warned Mm off for that time.’ 

' Wbat 1 ’ exclaimed Morton, ' it was you that sat in yoiir red 
cloak by the highroad and told him there was a lion in the 
path V 

' In the name of Heaven ! wba are ye ? ’ said tbe old woman, 
breaking off her narrative in astonishment. ‘ But be wba ye 
may/ she continued, resuming it with tranquillity, ‘ye can ken 
naething waur o’ me than that I bae been willing to save the 
life o’ friend and foe.’ 

‘ I know no ill of you, Mrs. Madura and I mean no ill by 
you ; I only^ wished to show you that 1 know so much of this 
person’s affairs, that I might be safely entrusted with the rest. 
Proceed, if you please, in your narrative.’ 

‘There is a strmige command in your voice,’ said the blind 
woman, ‘ though its tones are sweet. I have little mair to say. 
The Stewarts hae been dethroned, and William and Mary reign 
in their stead, but nae mair word of the Covenant than if it 
were a dead letter. They hae taen the Indulged clergy, and 
an Erastian General Assembly of the ance pure and triumphant 
Kirk of Scotland, even into their very arms and bosoms. Our 
faithfu’^ champions o’ the testimony agree e’en waur wi’ this 
than wi’ the open tyranny and apostasy of the persecuting 
times, for souls are hardened and deadened, and the mouths of 
fasting multitudes are crammed wi’ fizzenless bran instead of the 
sweet word in season ; and mony an hungry, starving creature, 
when he sits down on a Sunday forenoon to get something that 
might warm him to the great work, has a dry clatter o’ morality 

driven about his lugs, and - ’ 

‘ In short/ said Morton, desirous to stop a discussion which 
the good old woman, as enthusiastically attached to her reli- 
gious profession as to the duties of humanity, might prob- 
ably have indulged longer — ‘in short, you are not disposed to 
acquiesce in this new government, and Burley is of the same 
opinionl.’: ' , 

‘ Many of our brethren, sir, are of belief we fought for the 
Covenant, and fasted, and prayed, and suffered for that grand 
national league, and now we are like neither to see nor hear tell 
of that which we suffered, and fought, and fasted, and prayed 
for. And anes it was thought something might be made by 
bringing back the auld family on a new bargain and a new 

von vs— 25 '(B715) ' . 



bottonij as, after a', when- King James went awa, i ^micierstaiia^ 

the meat quarrel of the English against him was in behalf of 
seveii unhkwed prelates ; .and sae, though ae part of our 
people were free to join wi’ the^present model, and levied an 
amod regiment under the Terl of Angus, yet our honest friend 
and otliers that stude up for purity of doctrine and freedom of 
conscience, were determined to hear the breath o the Jacobites 
before they took part agahi them, fearing to fa to the ground 
like a waU built with unslaked mortar, or fr-om sitting between 

^"^^They chose an odd quarter,’ said Morton, ‘from which to 
expect freedom of conscience and purity of doctrine. ^ _ 

‘0 dear sir!’ said the landlady, ‘the natural daysprmg 
rises ’in the east, but the spiritual daysprmg may rise in the 

north, for what we blinded mortals ken. 

‘And Burley went to the north to seek itl replied the 

^'^^Truly ay, sir ; and he saw Claver’se himsell, that they ca’ 

^”w1iat°^'esolaimed Morton, in amazement ; ‘ I would have 
sworn that meeting would have been the last of one of their 

na, sir ; in troubled times, as I understand,’ said Mrs. 
Maclure, ‘ there ’s sudden changes— Montgomery, and b erguson, 
and mony ane mair that were King James's greatest faes, are 
on his side now ; Claver’se spake our friend fair, and sent him 
to consult with Lord Evandale. But then there -^s a break- 
off for Lord Evandale wadna look at, hear, or speak wi him ; 
and now he ’s anes wud and aye waur, and roars for revenge 
a^ain Lord Evandale, and will hear nought of ony thing but 
burn and slay ; and 0 thae starts o’ passion ! tliey unsettle his 

mind, and gie the Enemy sair advantages.’ _ 

‘ The enemy 1 ’ said Morton. ‘ What enemy 1 
‘ What enemy J Are acquainted familiarly wi J ohn Mi- 
four o’ Burley, and dinna ken that he bas had smr and fre- 
quent combats to sustain against the Evil One 1 ^Bid ye ever 
see Mm alone but the Bible was in Ms hand and the arawn 
sword on his Icnee ? Did ye never sleep in the sa,me rooin wi 
and hear him strive in his dreams with the _ delusions 
of Satan i 0, ye ken little o’ him, if ye have seen him only m 
fair daylight, for nae man can put the face upon his doleful 
visits and strifes that he can do. I hae seen lum, after sic a 
strife of agony, tremble, that an infant might hae held fnm, 
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wlijle. 'tlie Lair on MsLrow was .drapping as fast as ever my 
> puir thatched roof did in a heavy rain/ ' 

' As":she spoke, Morton began- to recollect, the ' 

Burley during Lis sleep, in the hay-loft- at. Milnwopd; the 
report of Cuddie that his senses had become impaired, and 
some whispers ciirreiit among the Cameronians, who, boasted 
ftequently of Burley's soul-exercises, and his strifes with the 
foul fiend; which several circuinstaiices led him to conclude 
that this man himself was a victim to those delusions, though 
his mind, naturally acute and forcible, not only disguised his 
superstition from those in whose opinion it might have dis- 
credited his judgment, but by exerting such' a force as is said 
to be proper to those afflicted with epilepsy, could postpone the 
fits winch it occasioned until he was 'either freed from super- 
intendence, or surrounded by such as held him more highly on 
account of these visitations. Jt was natural to suppose, and 
could easily be inferred from the narrative of Mrs. Maclure, 
that disappointed ambition, wnecked hopes, q,nd the downfall of 
the party which he had served with such desperate fidelity, 
were likely to aggravate enthusiasm into temporary insanity. 
It wus, indeed, no uncommon' circumstance in those 
times, that men like Sir Harry Vane, Harrison, Overton, and 
otiiers, tlieruselves slaves to the wildest and moxst enthusiastic 
dreams, could, when mingling with the w^orld, conduct them- 
selves not only with good sense in difficulties and courage in 
dangers, but with the most acute sagacity and determined 
valour. subsequent part of Mrs. Maclure's information 
confirmed Morton in these impressions.’ 

Mil the grey of the moriiiiig,' she said, ‘my little Peggy sail 
sliow ye the gate to him before the sodgers are up. But ye 
maun let his hour of danger, as lie ca's it, be ower, afore ye 
venture on him in his place of refuge. Peggy will tell ye when 
to venture in. She kens his ways weel, for whiles she carries 
him some little helps that he canna do without to sustain life.’ 

, And in, what retreat, then/ said Morton, ‘has this unfor- 
tunate person found re,fuge ' 

‘An awsome place,’ answered the blind woman, ‘as ever 
hying creature took refuge in. They ea’ it the Black Linn of 
Linklater. It s a doleful place ; but he loves it abune a’ 
because he has sae often been in safe hiding there; and it’s 
behef he prefers it to a tapestried chamber and a down 
^ hae seen it mysell mony a day syne. I 
a daft hempie lassie then, and little thought what was to come 
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o’t. Wad ye choose ony thing, sir, ere ye betake yourseU to 

voiir rest, for ye maun stir wi’ the first ^ §^®y ^ 

‘Nothing more, my good mother, said Morton; and they 

^Ifortonl^oSnded himself to Heaven, tW himself on 
thfLd heard, between sleeping and waking, the trampling of 
the dragoon horses at the riders’ return from their patrol, and 
then slept soundly after such painful agitation. 











CHAPTER XLIII 

The darksome cave they enter, where they found 
The accursed man, low sitting on the ground, 

Musing full sadly in his sullen mind. 

Spenser. 

^ S the morning began to appear on the monntains, a 
gentle Imook was heard at the door of the humble 
-1 apartment in which Morton slept, and a girlish treble 
Yoice asked him from mtiioiit, ' If he wad please gang to the 
Linn or the folk raise 

He arose upon the invitation, and, dressing himself hastily, 
went forth and joined his little guide. The mountain maid 
tript lightly before him, through the grey haze, over hill and 
moor. It was a wild and varied wall^ unmarked by any regular 
or distinguishable track, and keeping, upon the whole, the 
direction of the ascent of the brook, though without tracing its 
windings. The landscape, as they advanced, became waster 
and more wild, until nothing but heath and rock encumbered 
the side of the valley^. 

‘ Is the place still distant ? ^ said Morton. 

'Nearly a mile off,' answered the girl. ‘We'll be there 
belyve.' 

‘ And do you often go this wild journey, my little maid ? ' 

‘ When grannie sends me m' milk and meal to the Linn,' 
answered the child. 

‘And are you not afraid to travel so wild a road alone 1 ' 

‘ Hout na, sir,' pplied the guide; ‘nae living creature wad 
touch sic a bit thing as I am, and grannie says we need never 
fear ony thing else when we are doing a gude turn.' 

‘Strong in innocence as in triple mail!' said Morton to 
himself, and followed her steps in silence. 

They soon came to a decayed thicket, where brambles and 
thorns supplied the room of the oak and birches of which it 
had once consisted. Here the guide turned short off the open 
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lieath, and by a sheep track conducted Morton to the brook. 
A hoarse and sullen roar’ had' iii' part prepared Mm for the 
scene which presented itself, ■ye’t jit was not to be viewed with- 
out surprise and even terror. When he emerged from the de- 
vious path which conducted him through the thicket, he found 
himself placed on a ledge of flat rock, projecting over one side 
of a chasm not less than a hundred feet deep, where the dark 
mountain-stream made a decided and rapid shoot over the 
precipice, and was swallowed up by a deep, black, yawning gulf 
The eye in vain strove to see the bottom of the fall ; it could 
catch but one sheet of foaming uproar and sheer descent, until 
the view was obstructed by the projecting crags which inclosed 
the bottom of the waterfall, and hid ft'om sight the dark pool 
W'hich received its tortured waters ; far beneath, at the distance 
of perhaps a quarter of a mile, the eye caught the winding of 
the stream as it emerged into a more open course. But fortliat 
distance they were lost to sight as much as if a cavern had 
been arched over them ; and indeed the steep and projecting 
ledges of rock through which they wound their way in darlmess 
were very nearly closing and over- roofing their course. 

While Morton gazed at this scene of tumult, which seemed, 
by the surrounding thickets and the clefts into which the 
waters descended, to seek to hide itself fi’om every eye, his 
little attendant, as she stood beside him on the platform of 
rock wliich commanded the best view of the fall, pulled him by 
the sleeve, and said, in a tone which he could not hear without 
stooping his ear near the speaker, ^ Hear till him ! Eh. ! hear 
till him V 

Morton listened more attentively, and out of the very abyss 
into which the brook fell, and amidst the tumultuary sounds 
of the cataract, thought he could distinguish shouts, screams, 
and even articulate words, as if the tortured demon of the 
stream had been mingling his complaints with the roar of his 
broken waters. 

' This ^ is the way,' said the little girl; follow^ me, gin ye 
please, sir, but tak tent to your feet ' ; and, with the daring 
agility which custom had rendered easy, she vanished from the 
platform on which she stood, and, by notches and slight pro- 
jections in the rock, scrambled down its face into the chasm 
which it overhung. Steady, bold, and active, Morton hesitated 
not to follow her ; but the necessary attention to secure his 
hold and footing in a descent where both foot and hand were 
needful for security, prevented him from looking around him^ 
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tilt, having descended _ nigh twenty feet, and being sixty oi 
seventy above the pool which received the fall, his guide made 
a pause, and he agaiii'' found himself by ■ her side in a situa- 
tion that e.ppea.red equally romantic and precarious. They were 
nearly opposite to the w^aterfall, and in point of level situated 
at about oiie-quarter^s depth from the point of the cliff over 
which it thundered, and three-fourths of the height above the 
dark, deep, and restless pool which received its fail. Both 
these tremendous points, the first shoot, namely, of the yet 
unbroken stream, and the deep and sombre abyss into which it 
was emptied, were Ml before him, as well as the whole oon- 
tihuous stream of billowy froth, which, dashing from the one, 
wn;S eddying and boiling in the other. They^were so near this 
grand pheiioineiioii that they were covered with its spray, and 
w^ellnigh deafened by the incessant roar. But crossing in the 
very front of the fall, and at scarce thi'ee yards^ distance from 
the cataract, an old oak-tree, flung across the chasm in a 
manner that seemed accidental, formed a bridge of fearfully 
narrow dimensions and uncertain footing. The upper end of 
the tree rested on the platform on which they stood, the lower or 
uprooted extremity extended behind a projection on the oppo- 
site side, and was secured, Morton’s eye could not discover wmere. 
From behind the same projection glimmered a strong red light, 
which, glancing in the waves of the falling water, and tingeing 
them partially with crimson, had a strange preternatural and 
sinister effect wfoen contrasted with the beams of the rising sun, 
which glanced on. the first broken weaves of the fall, though even 
its meridian splendour could not gain the third of its full depth. 
When he had looked around him for a moment, the girl again 
pulled his sleeve, and pointing to the oak and the projecting 
point beyond it (for hearing speech w^as now out of the question), 
indicated that there lay his farther passage. 

Morton gazed at her with surprise ; for, although he w^ell 
knew that the persecuted Presbyterians had in the preceding 
reigns sought refuge among dells and thickets, caves and 
cataracts, in spots the most extraordinary and secluded, 
although he had heard of the champions of the Covenant wfoo 
had long abidden beside Bob’s Linn on the wild heights of 
Polinoodie, and others who had been concealed in the yet more 
terrific cavern called Cricliope Linn, in the parish of Closehurn,^ 
yet his imagination had never exactly figured out the horrors 
of such a residence, and he was surprised how the strange and 

^ See Tlie Eetreats of tlie Covenanters, Note 37. 
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romantic scene wHcli he now saw had remained concealed from 
himj while a curious inyestigator of such natural phenomena. 
But he readily conceived that, lying in a remote and wild 
district, and being destined as a place of concealment to the 
persecuted preachers and professors of nonconformity, the secret 
of its existence was carefully preserved by the few^ shepherds 
to whom it might be known. 

As, brealdng from these meditations, he began to consider 
how he should traverse the doubtful and terrific bridge, which, 
skirted by the cascade, and rendered %vet and slippery by its 
constant drizzle, traversed the chasm above sixty feet from the 
bottom of the fall, his guide, as if to give him courage, tript 
over and back without the least hesitation. Envying for a 
moment the little bare feet which caught a safer hold of the 
rugged side of the oak than he could pretend to with his heavy 
boote, Morton nevertheless resolved to attempt the passage, 
and, fixing his eye firm on a stationary object on the other side, 
without allowing his head to become giddy or his attention to 
be distracted by the flash, the foam, and the roar of the waters 
around him, he strode steadily and safely along the unoei’taiii 
bridge, and reached the mouth of a small cavern on the farther 
side of the torrent. Here he paused ; for a light, proceeding 
from a fire of red-hot charcoal, permitted him to see the in- 
terior of the cave, and enabled him to contemplate the appear- 
ance of its inhabitant, by whom he himself could not be so 
readily distinguished, being concealed by the shadow of the 
rock. What he observed would by no means have encouraged 
a less determined man to proceed with the task which he had 
undertaken. 

Burley, only altered from what he had been formerly by 
the addition of a grisly beard, stood in the midst of the^ cave, 
with his clasped Bible in one hand and his drawm sword in the 
other. His figure, dimly ruddied by the light of the red 
charcoal, seemed that of a fiend in the lurid atmosphere of 
Pandemonium, and his gestures and words, as far as they 
could be heard, seemed equally violent and irregular. All 
alone, and in a place of almost unapproachable seclusion, his 
demeanour was that of a man who strives for life and death 
with a mortal enemy. ‘ Ha ! ha ! there — there ! ’ he exclaimed, 
accompanying each word with a thrust, urged with his whole 
force against the impassible and empty air. * Bid I not tell 
thee sol I have resisted, and thou fieest from me! Coward 
as thou art, come in all thy teiTors — come with mine own 
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evil deeds, wliieli render thee most terrible of all; there is 
enough betwixt ^ the. boards of this book to .rescue me! .What 
mutterest thou of grej hairs ■!„ It was well done to slay him : 
the more ripe the corn the readier for the sickle. Art gone 1 
—art gone? I have ever known thee but a coward — ha! 
ha! hai^ 

With these wild exclamations he sunk the point of his 
sword, and remained standing still in the some posture, like a 
maniac whose fit is over. 


' The dangerous time is by now,’ said the little girl, who had 
followed; ^it seldom lasts beyond the time that the sun ’s ower 
the hill. Ye may gang in and speak wi’ him now. I ’ll wait for 
you at the other side of the linn ; he canna bide to see twa folk 
atanes.’ 


Slowly and cautiously,^ and keeping^ constantly upon his 
guard, Morton presented himself to the view of his old associate 
in command. 

^*Whatl comest thou again when thine hour is over?’ was 
his first exclamation; and flourishing his sword aloft, his 
countenance assumed an expression in which ghastly terror 
seemed mingled with the rage of a demoniac. 

/I am come, Mr. Balfour,’ said Morton, in a steady and 
composed tone, Ho renew an acquaintance which has been 
broken off since the fight of Both well Bridge.’ 

As soon as Burley became aware that Morton was before him 
in person — an idea which he caught with marvellous celerity 
— he at once exerted that mastership over his heated and 
enthusiastic imagination the power of enforcing which was a 
most striking part of his extraordinary character. Ho sunk 
his sword-point at once, and as he stole it composedly into the 
scabbard, he muttered something of the damp and cold which 
sent an old soldier to his fencing exercise to prevent his blood 
from chilling. This done, he proceeded in the cold determined 
manner which was peculiar to his ordinary discourse, 
b' Tfioii hast tarried long, Henry Morton, and hast not come 
to the vintage before the twelfth hour has struck Art thou 
yet willing to take the right band of fellowship, and be one 
wfth those who look not to thrones or dynasties, but to the rule 
of Scripture, for their directions ? ’ *■ . 

^ H am sui’prised,’ said Morton, evading the direct answer to 
his question, Hhat you should have known me after so many 
years.’ 

^ The features of those who ought to act with me are engraved 
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on mv heart; answered Bnrley; ‘and few bnt Silas Morton’s 
Sn durS have followed me into thp my castie of retreat. 
Seest Sou that drawbridge of Nature’s own construction 1 he 
added pointing to the prostrate oak-tree; one_ spurn of my 
foot 4r t is overwhelmed in the abyss below, bidding foemen 
oTthf farther side stand at defiance, and leaving enemies on this 
at the mLy of one who never yet met his equal in single fight. 

‘ Of Sfdefences,’ said Morton, ‘ I should have thought you 

’^sid Burfey!lmpatiently. ‘ What little need 
when incarnate fiends are combined 

Sntbin himself But it matters not, added lie, onecking 

himseff ‘Enough that I like my place of refuge -my cave d 
Slam and would not change its rude nbs of limestone rock 
for tS fah chambers of the castle of the Earls of Tomood, 
iith their broad bounds and harony. Thou, unless the foohsh 
fAYpr-fit be ovei\ mayst tnink dineieiitl} . i 

‘It was of those very possessions I came to speak, said, 
Morton hnd I doubt not to find Mr. Balfour the smne rational 

“fAfrSSr-Mtod! Issuchtalyyourliop.. wilt 

** wStto? ‘ yo" tyi“»“ 

at which I can guess, a secret but most prejudicial influence 
over the fortunes of Lady Margaret Bellenden and 
daun-hter and in favour of that base, oppressive apostate, Basil 
Olifant, whom the law, deceived by thy operations, has placed 
in possession of their lawful property. 

‘ l'drsaf'S’’reSed Morton ; ‘ and face to face you will not 

-i^e 

that thy eloquence were found equal to persuade me to leticme 
the steps I have taken on matured resolve, what will he fiy 
meed Dost thou still hope _ to possess the fair-haiied giil, 
with her wide and rich inheritance 1 

‘1 have no such hope,’ answered Morton, calmly. 

^Anrl for whom then, hast thou ventured to do this gieat 
thing, to seek to rend the prey from the valiant, to bring for ^ 
food from the den of the lion, and to 
the maw of the deyonrer? For whose ^ 
taken to read this riddle, more hard than Sampson b 
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^For Lord Evaiidale's and that of his bride/ replied Moitoii, 
firmly. Think better of mankind; Mr. : Balfour, and ' believe 


there are^ some who are willing- to sacrifice their happiness to 
that of others/ 


^ Then, as my soul liveth,^ replied Balfour, 'thou art, to 
wear beard, and back a horse, and draw a sword, the tamest 
and most gali-less puppet that ever sustained injury unavenged. 
What 1 thou wouldst help that accursed Evandale to the arms 
of the woman that thou lovest? thou wouldst endow them 
mth wealth and with heritages, and thou think'st that there 
lives another man, offended even more deeply than thou, yet 
equally cold-livered and mean-spirited, crawling upon the face 
of the earth, and hast dared to suppose that one other to be 
John Balfour 1 ' 

'For my own feelings,^ said Morton, composedly, 'I am 
answerable to none but Heaven. To you, Mr. Balfour, I should 
suppose it of little consequeiice whether Basil Olifant or Lord 
Evandale possess' these estates/ 

/Thou art deceived,’ said Burley; 'both are indeed in outer 
darlmess, and strangers to the light, as he whose eyes have 
never been opened to the day. But this Basil Olifant is a Nabal, 
a^Demas, a base churl, whose wealth and power are at the 
disposal of him who can threaten to deprive him of them. He 
became a professor because he was deprived of these lands of 
Tillietudleni ; he turned a Papist to obtain possession of them ; 
he called himself an Erastian, that he might not again lose 
them ; and he will become what I list while I have in my power 
the document tliat may deprive him of them. These lands are 
a bit between his jaws and a hook in his nostrils, and the rein 
and the line are in my hands to guide them as I think meet ; 
and his they shall therefore be, unless I had assurance of 
bestowing ^them on a sure and sincere friend. But Lord 
Evandale is a Malignant, of heart like flint and brow like 
adamant; the goods of the world fall on him like leaves on 
the frost-bound earth, and unmoved he will see them whirled 
off by the first wind. The heathen virtues of such as he are 
more dangerous to us than the sordid cupidity of those who, 
governed by their interest, must follow where it leads, and 
who, therefore, themselves the slaves of avarice, may be com- 
pelled to work in the vineyard, were it hut to earn the wages 
of sin.’ 

'This might have been all well some years since,’ replied 
Morton; 'and ! could understand your argument, although I 
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could never acquiesce iu its justice. But at this crisis it seems 
useless to you to persevere in keeping up an influence which can 
no longer he directed to an useflil purpose. The land has peace, 
liberty, and freedom of conscience, and what would you more ? ’ 

‘ More ! ’ exclaimed Burley, again unsheathing his sword, with 
a vivacity which nearly made Morton start. ‘Look at the 
notches upon that weapon ; they are three in number, are they 

jioii ^ j 

‘ it seems so,’ answered Morton ; ‘ hut what of that V 

‘ The fragment of steel that parted from this first gap 
rested on the skull of the perjured traitor who first introduced 
Episcopacy into Scotland ; this second notch was made in the 
rib-bone of an impious villain, the boldest and best soldier that 
upheld the prelatie cause at Drumclog ; this third was broken 
on the steel headpiece of the captain who defended the Ohapel 
of Holyrood when the people rose at the Revolution. I cleft 
him to the teeth through steel and bone. It has done great 
deeds this little weapon, and each of these blows was a deliver- 
ance to the church. This sword/ he said, again sheathing it, 

* has yet more to do — to weed out this base and pestilential 
heresy of Erastianism, to vindicate the true ^liberty of the 
kirk in her purity, to restore the Covenant in its glory ; then 
let it moulder and rust beside the bones of its master.' ^ ^ 

^You have neither men nor means, Mr, Balfour, to disturb 
the government as now settled/ argued Morton; the people 
are in general satisfied, excepting only the gentlemen oi the 
Jacobite interest ; and surely you would not join With those 
who would only use you for their own purposes ? _ 

‘It is they,’ answered Burley, ‘that should serve ours. 1 
went to the camp of the Malignant Olaver’se, as the future 
Kino- of Israel sought the land of the Phihstmes ; I arranged 
witlT him a rising, and, but for the villain Evandale, the Eras- 
tians ere now had been driven from the west. I could sky him, 
he added, with a vindictive scowl, 'were he grasping the horns 
of the altar r He then proceeded in aualmer tone : ' If thoii, 
son of mine ancient comrade, wert suitor for thyself to this 
Edith Bellenden, and wert willing to |)ut thy hand to the great 
work with zeal e(|ual to thy courage, think not I would prefer the 
friendship of Basil Ohfant to thine; thou shouldst then have 
the means that this document (he produced a parchment) 
afibrds to place her in possession of the lands of her 
This have I longed to say to thee ever since I saw tnee fight 

^ See Predictions of the Covenanters. Note 38. 
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tlie good fight so 'strongly at the fatal Bridge. The inaiden 
loTed thee and thou., her/ 

Morton replied .finnljj T willnot dissemble with' you,' Mr.. 
Balfour, oven to gain a good end. I came in hopes to persuade 
you to do a deed of justice to others, not to gain any selfish 
end of my own. I have failed, I grieve for your sake more 
than for the loss which others will sustain by your injustice/ 

^ You refuse my proffer, then 1 ’ said Burley, with kindling eyes. 

^ M do,' said Morton. ‘Would you be really, as’ you are de- 
sirous to be thought, a man of honour and conscience, you would, 
regardless of all other considerations, restore that parchment to 
Lord Evandale, to, be used for the advantage of the lawful heir.' 

‘ Sooner shall it perish 1 ' said Balfour ; and, casting the deed 
into the heap of red charcoal beside him, pressed it down with 
the heel of his boot. 

While it smoked, shrivelled, and crackled in the flames, 
Morton sprung forward to snatch it^ and Burley catching hold 
of him, a struggle ensued. Both were strong men, but although 
Morton was much the more active and younger of the two, yet 
Balfour was the most powerful, and effectually prevented him 
from rescuing the deed until it was fairly reduced to a cinder. 
They then quitted hold of each other, and the enthusiast, 
rendered fiercer by the contest, glared on Morton with an eye 
e:?q)ressive of frantic revenge. 

‘Thou hast my secret,' he exclaimed; ‘thou must be mine, 
or die!' 

‘I contemn your threats,' said Morton; ‘I pity you, and 
leave you/ 

But, as he turned^ to retire, Burley stept before him, pushed 
the oak-trunk from its resting-place, and, as it fell thundering 
and crashing into the abyss beneath, drew his sword, and cried 
out, with a voice that rivalled the roar of the cataract and the 
thunder of the falling oak — ‘Now thou art at bay! fight, 
yield, or die ! ' and standing in the mouth of the cavern, he 
flourished his naked sword. ' 

; ‘ l will not fight with the man that preserved my father's 
life,' ^said Morton ; T have not yet learned to say the words, 
“I yield and my life I will rescue as I best can,' 

So speaking, and ere Balfour was aware of his purpose, he 
sprung past him, and, exerting that youthful agility of which 
he possessed an ^ uncommon share, leaped clear across the 
fearful chasm which divided the mouth of the cave from the 
projecting rock on the opposite side, and stood there safe and 
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free from Ms incensed enemy. He immediately ascended th©' 
ravine, and, as he turned, saw Enrley stand for an instant aghast ' 
with astonishment, and theii,_ with the frenzy of disappointed 
rage, rush into the interior of his cavern. 

It was not difficult for him to perceive that this unhappy 
Blanks mind had been so long agitated by desperate schemes 
and sudden disappointments that it had lost its equipoise, and 
that there was now in his conduct a shade of lunacy, hot the 
less striking from the vigour and craft with which he pursued 
his wild designs. Morton soon joined liis^ guide, who had been 
terrified by the fall of the oak. This he represented as acci- 
dental; and she assured him in return that the inhabitant 
of the cave would experience no inconvenience from it, being 
always provided with materials to construct another bridge. 

The adventures of the morning w^ere not yet ended. As 
they approached the hut, the little girl made an exclamation 
of surprise at seeing her grandmother groping her way towards 
them, at a greater distance from her home than she could have 
been supposed capable of travelling. 

‘0, sir, sirj^ said the old woman, when she heard them 
approach, ‘gin e’er ye loved Lord Evandale, help now, or 
never ! God he praised that left my hearing when He took my 
poor eye-sight 1 Come this way — this way. And 0 ! tread 
lightly. Peggy, hinny, gang saddle the gentleman’s horse, 
and lead him cannily ahint the thorny shaw, and bide him 
there.’ 

She conducted him to a small window, through which, him- 
self unobserved, he could see two dragoons seated at their 
morning draught of ale, and conversing earnestly together. 

‘ The more I think of it,’ said the one, ‘ the less I like it, 
Inglis. Evandale was a good officer, and the soldier’s friend; 
and though we were punished for the mutiny at Tillietudlem, 
yet, by •, Franlc, yon must own we deserved it.’ 

‘D II seize me, if I forgive him for it, though 1’ replied 

the other; ‘and I think I can sit in his skirts now.’ 

‘Why, man, you should forget and forgive. Better take 
the start with him along mth the rest, and join the ranting 
Highlanders. We have all eat King James’s bread.’ 

‘Thou art an ass; the start, as you call it, will never 
happen ; the day ’s put ofil Halliday ’s seen a ghost, or Miss 
Bellenden’s fallen sick of the pip, or some blasted nonsense or 
another; the thing will never keep two days longer, and the 
first bird that sings out will get the reward.’ 
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CHAPTER XLIV 

Yet could lie not liis closing eyes withdraw, 

Though less and less of Emily he saw; 

So, speechless for a little space he lay, 

Then grasp’d the hand he held, and sigh’d his soul away. 

Palamon and Arcite, 

T he indisposition of Edith confined Her to bed dnring 
the eventful day on which she had received such an 
unexpected shock from the sudden apparition of Mor- 
ton. Next morning, however, she was reported to be so much 
better that Lord Evandale resumed his purpose of leaving 
Fairy Knowe. At a late hour in the forenoon, Lady Emily 
entered the apartment of Edith with a peculiar gravity of 
manner. Having received and paid the compliments of the 
day, she observed it would he a sad one for her, though it 
would relieve Miss Bellenden of an encumbrance — ^ My brother 
leaves us to-day, Miss Bellenden/ 

‘'Leaves us!' exclaimed Edith in surprise; ^for his own 
house, I trust P 

‘ I have reason to think he meditates a more distant journey/ 
answered Lady Emily; ‘he has little to detain him in this 
country.' 

‘Good Heaven!' exclaimed Edith, ‘why was I born to 
become the \vreck of all that is manly and noble ? What can 
be done to stop him from running headlong on ruin? I will 
come down instantly. Say that I implore he will not depart 
until I speak with him,' 

‘It will be in vain, Miss Bellenden; but I vill execute your 
commission'; and she left the room as formally as she had 
entered it, and informed her brother, Miss Bellenden was so 
much recovered as to propose coming downstairs ere he went 
away. , . 

‘1 suppose,' she added, pettishly, ‘ the prospect of being 
speedily released from our company has wrought a cure on her 
shattered nerves.' 
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sliaw’s kye down yonder at the brig end; that^s Mm that was 
Giise Gibbie at Tillietndlem, and gaed to the wappinshaw, and 
that ^ 

‘Hold your peace, John/ said the old lady, rising in dignity ; 
‘you are very insolent to think I wad speak wi’ a person like 
that. Let him tell Ms business to you or Mrs. Headrigg.’ 

‘ He 11 no hear o' that, my leddy ; he says, them that sent 
Mm bade him gie the thing to your leddyship's ain hand direct, 
or to Lord Evandale's, he wots na whilk. But, to say the truth, 
he 's far frae fresh, and he 's but an idiot an he were.' 

‘ Then turn him out,' said Lady Margaret, ‘ and tell Mm to 
come back to-morrow when he is sober. I suppose he comes to 
crave some benevolence, as an ancient follower o' the house,' 

‘Like enough, my leddy, for he's a' in rags, poor creature.' 

Gudyill made another attempt to get at Gibbie's commission, 
which Was indeed of the last importance, being a few lines from 
Morton to Lord Evandale, acquainting him with the danger in 
which he stood from the practices of Olifant, and exhorting him 
either to instant flight, or else to come to Glasgow and surrender 
himself, where he could assure him of protection. This billet, 
hastily written, he entrusted to Gibbie, whom he saw feeding 
his herd beside the bridge, and backed with a couple of dollars 
his desire that it might instantly be delivered into the hand to 
which it was addressed. 

But it was decreed that Goose Gibbie's intermediation, 
whether as an emissary or as a man-at-arms, should be un- 
fortunate to the family of Tillietudlem.^ He unluckily tarried 
so long at the ale-house, to prove if his employer's coin was 
good, that, when he appeared at Fairy Knowe, the little sense 
which nature had given Mm was effectually drowned in ale and 
brandy, and instead of asMng for Lord Evandale, he demanded 
to speak mth. Lady Margaret, whose name was more familiar to 
his ear. ^ Being refused admittance to her presence, he staggered 
away with the letter undelivered, perversely faithfiil to MortoB,'s 
instructions in the only point in which it would have been well 
had he departed from them. 

A few minutes after he was gone, Edith entered the apart- 
ment. Lord Evandale and she met with mutual embarrassment, 
which Lady Margaret, who only knew in general that their 
union had been postponed by her grand-daughter's indisposi- 
tion, set down to the bashfulness of a bride and bridegroom, 
and, to place them at ease, began to talk to Lady Emily on 
indifferent topics.. At this moment, Edith, with a countenance 
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as pale as deatt, .mittered,:'' rather;- tlian:;whispered,^ 

Evandale a request to speak witb. him. He offered his arm, and 
supported her into the small ante-room, which, as *we have 
noticed before, opened from the parlour. He placed her in a 
cliaiiy and, taking one himself, awaited the opening of the con- 
versation, ^ 

' I am distressed, my lord/ were the first words she was able 
to articulate, and those with difficulty ; ‘I scarce know what I 
would say, nor how to speak it.' 

*If I have any share in occasioning your uneasiness,' said 
Lord Evandale, mildly, ‘ you will soon, Edith, be released from 
■it.' 

‘You are determined then, my lord,' she replied, ‘to run 
this desperate course with desperate men, in spite of your own 
better reason, in spite of your friends' entreaties, in spite of 
the almost inevitable ruin which yawns before you ? ' 

‘ Forgive me, Miss Bellenden ; even your solicitude on my 
account must not detain me when my honour calls. My horses 
stand ready saddled, my servants are prepared, the signal for 
rising will be given so soon as I reach ^Kilsyth. If it is my fate 
that calls me, I will not shun meeting it. It will be something,' 
he said, taking her hand, ‘to die deserving your compassion, 
since I cannot gain your love.' 

^ ‘ Oh, my lord, remain ! ' said Edith, in a tone which went to 
his heart ; ‘ time may explain the strange circumstance wfrich 
has shocked me so much; my agitated nerves may recover 
their tranquillity. Oh, do not rush on death and ruin 1 Eemain 
to be our prop and stay, and hope everything ft'om time.' 

‘It is too late, Edith,' answered Lord Evandale; ‘and I 
were most ungenerous could I practise on the warmth and 
kindliness of your feelings towards me. I know you cannot 
love me; nervous distress, so strong as to conjure up the 
appearance of the dead or absent, indicates a predilection too 
powerful to give way to friendship and gratitude alone. But 
were it otherwise, the die is now cast.' 

As he spoke thus, Cuddie kirst into the room, terror and 
haste in his countenance. ‘ Oh, my lord, hide yoursell ! they 
hae beset the outlets o' the house,' was his first exclamation. 

‘ They ? Who ? ' said Lord Evandale. 

‘A party of horse, headed by Basil Olifant,' answered Cuddie. 

‘Oh, hide yourself, my lord ! ' echoed Edith, in an agony of 
terror. 

‘ I will not, by Heaven ! ' answered Lord Evandale. ‘ What 
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rigM lias the villain to assail me, or stop mj passage ? I will 
make nij- way, were lie backed % a regiment ; teil Halliday 
and Hanter to get out the horses. And now, farewell, Edith 1 ' 
He clasped her in his arms and kissed her tenderly; then, 
bursting from his sister, who, with Lady Margaret, endeavoured 
to detain him, rushed out and mounted his horse. 

All was in confusion : the women shrieked and hurried in 
consternation to the front windows of the house, from which 
they could see a small party of horsemen, of whom two only 
seemed soldiers. They were on the open ground before Cuddle's 
cottage, at the bottom of the descent from the house, and 
show^ed caution in approaching it, as if uncertain of the 
strength wuthin. 

^ He may escape — he may escape ! ' said Edith. ^ Ob, would he 
but take the bye-road I ' 

But Lord Evandale, determined to face a danger which his 
high spirit undervalued, commanded his servants to follow' him, 
and rode composedly down the avenue, Old Giidyiil ran to 
arm himself, and Cuddie snatched down a gun which was kept 
for the protection of the house, and, although on foot, followed 
Lord Evandale. It w'as in vain his wdfe, who had hurried up 
on the alarm, hung by his skirts, threatening him with death 
by the swmrd or halter for meddling with other folks' matters. 

‘ Hand your peace, ye b said Cuddie, ‘and that's braid 

Scotch, or I wotna what is; is it ither folks' matters to see 
Lord Evandale murdered before my face ' and down the 
avenue he marched. But considering on the v/ay that he 
composed the whole infantry, as Jolni Gudyill had not appeared, 
he took his vantage-ground behind the hedge, hammered his 
fliut, cocked his piece, and, taking a long aim at Laird Basil, as 
he was called, stood prompt for action. 

As soon as Lord Evandale appeared, Olifant's party spread 
themselves a little, as if preparing to inclose him. Their 
leader stood fast, supported by three men, tw^o of whom w'ere 
dragoons, the third in dress and appearance a countrj-mian, all 
w'eli armed. But the strong figure, stern features, and re- 
solved manner of the third attendant, made him seem the most 
formidable of the party ; and whoever had before seen him 
could have no difficulty in recognising Balfour of Burley. 

‘ Follow me,' said Lord Evandale to his servants, ‘ and if we 
are forcibly opposed, do as I do.' He advanced at a hand 
gallop towards Olifant, and was in the acting of demanding -why 
he had thus beset the road, when Olifant called out, ‘ Shoot the 





•OLD LITY , 40e5 

traitor I ^ and tlie wliole four fired their carahines upon the 
unfortunate nobleman. Ht, reeled in the saddle, adirtoced his 
hand to the holster, and dre# a pistol, but, unable to dis- 
charge it, fell from his horse .inortaliy wounded. His servants 
had presented their carabiim Hunter fired at random; but 
Hallidaj, who was an intrepid fellow, took aim at Inglis, and 
shot him dead on the spot. At the same instant a shot from 
behind the hedge still more effectually avenged Lord Evandale, 
for the ball took place in the very midst of Basil Oiifant's fore- 
head, and stretched him lifeless on the ground. His followers, 
astonished at the execution done in so short a time, seemed 
rather disposed to stand inactive, when Burle)^, whose blood 
was up with the contest, exclaimed, ‘ Down with the Midian- 
ites ! ^ and attacked Halliday sw^ord in hand. At this instant 
the clatter of horses' hoofs was heard, and a party of horse, 
rapidly advancing on the road from Glasgow, appeared on the 
fatal field. They w-ere foreign dragoons, led by tlie Dutch 
commandant Wittenbold, accompanied by Morton and a civil 
magistrate. 

A hasty call to surrender, in the name of God and King 
William, was obeyed by all except Burley, ^ who turned his horse 
and attempted to escape. Several soldiers pursued him by 
command of their officer, but, being well mounted, only the t^vo 
headmost seemed likely to gain on him. ^ He turned deliberately 
twice, and discharging first one of his pistols and then the 
other, rid himself of the one pursuer by mortally wounding him, 
and of the other by shooting his horse, and then continued his 
flight to Bothwell Bridge, where, for his misfortune, he found 
the gates shut and guarded. Turning fi'om thence, he made 
for a place where the river seemed passable, and x^lunged into 
the stream, the bullets fi’om the pistols and carabines of his pur- 
suers whizzing around him. Two balls took effect when he was 
past the middle of the stream, and he felt himself dangerously 
wounded. He reined his horse round in the midst of the river, 
and returned towards the bank he had left, waving his hand, 
as if with the purpose of intimating that he surrendered. The 
troopers ceased firing at him accordingly, and awaited his return, 
two of them riding a little vray into the river to seize and disarm 
him. But it presently appeared that his purpose was revenge, 
not safety. As he approached the two soldiers, he collected 
his remaining strength and discharged a blow on the head of 
one, which tumbled him from his horse. The other dragoon, a 
strong muscular man, had in the meanwhile laid hands on him. 
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long into the river, and v^^ere swept down the stream. Their 
course might be traced by the blood which bubbled up to the 
surface. They were twice seen to rise, the Dutchman striving 
to swim, and Burley clinging to him in a manner that showed 
his desire that both should perish. Their corpses were taken 
out about a quarter of a mile down the river. As Balfour’s 
grasp could not have been unclenched without cutting off his 
hands, both were thrown into a hasty grave, still marked by a 
rude stone and a ruder epitaph.^ 

While the soul of this stern enthusiast flitted to its account, 
that of the brave and generous Lord Evandale was also released. 
Morton had flung himself from his horse upon perceiving his 
situation, to render his dpng friend all the aid in his power. 
He laiew him, for he pressed his hand, and, being unable to 
speak, intimated by signs his wush to be conveyed to the house. 
This was done with all the care possible, and he was soon 
surrounded by his lamenting friends. But the clamorous grief 
of Lady Emily was far exceeded in intensity by the silent agony 
of Edith. Unconscious even of the presence of Morton, she 
hung over the dying man ; nor was she aware that Fate, who 
was removing one faithful lover, had restored another as if 
from the grave, until Lord Evandale, taking their hands in his, 
pressed them both affectionately, united them together, raised 
his face, as if to pray for a blessing on them, and sunk back 
and expired in the next moment. 


^ See Balfour’s Grave. Note S9. 



CONCLUSION 


I HAD determined to waive the task of a concluding chap- 
ter, leaving to the reader's imagination the arrangements 
which must necessarily take place after Lord Eyandale’s 
death. But as I was aware that precedents are wanting for a 
practice which might be found convenient both to readers and 
compilers, I confess myself to have been in a considerable 
dilemma, when fortunately I vras honoured with an invitation 
to drink tea with Miss Martha Buskbody, a young lady who has 
carried on the profession of mantua-making at Gandercleugh 
and in the neighbourhood, with great success, for about forty 
years. Knowing her taste for narratives of this description, 
1 requested her to look over the loose sheets the morning 
before I waited on her, and enlighten me by the experience W'hich 
she must have acquired in reading through the whole stock of 
three circulating libraries, in Gandercleugh and the two next 
market-towns. When, with a palpitating heoi-A I appeared 
before her in the evening, I found her muchuea^, posed to be 
complimentary. 

‘ I have not been more affected,' said she, wiping the glasses 
of her spectacles, ^ by any novel, excepting the Tale of Jemmy 
and Jenny Jessamy, which is indeed pathos itself; but your 
plan of omitting a formal conclusion will never do. You may 
be as harrowing to our nerves as you will in the course of your 
story, but, unless you had the genius of the author of Julia de 
Boubinge^ never let the end be altogether overclouded. Let 
us see a glimpse of sunshine in the last chapter ; it is quite 
essential' , . 

^Nothing would be more easy for me, madam, than to 
comply with your injunctions; for, in truth, the parties in 
whom you have had tne goodness to be interested did live long 
and happily, and begot sons and daughters.' 

^ It is unnecessary, sir/ she said, with a slight nod of 
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reprimand^ '•'to be pptreular" conceiMiig their matrimonial 
comforts.’ But what is ypiir abjectioii to let us have, in a 
general -^vay, a glimpse of their future felicity V 

'^Eeally, madam/ said I,' ‘you must, be aware that every 
volume of a narrative . turns less and lesS' interesting as the 
author draws to a conclusion ; just like your tea, which, though 
excellent hyson, is necessarily weaker and more insipid in the 
last cup. Now, as I think the one is by no means improved 
by the luscious lump of half-dissolved sugar usually found at 
the bottom of it, so I am of opinion that a history, growing 
already vapid, is but dully crutched up by a detail of circum- 
stances which every reader must have anticipated, even though 
the author exhaust on them every flowery epithet in the 
language.' 

‘This will not do, Mr. Pattieson,' continued the lady; ‘you 
have, as I may say, basted tip your first story very hastily and 
clumsily at the conclusion; and, in my trade, I would have’ 
cuffed the youngest apprentice who had put such a horrid and 
bungled spot of work out of her hand. And if you do not 
redeem this gross error by telling us all about the marriage of 
Morton and Edith, and what became of the other personages of 
the story, from Lady Margaret down to Goose Gibbie, I apprise 
you that you will not be held to have accomplished your task 
handsomely.' 

‘Well, madam, [ I replied, ‘my materials are so ample that 
I think I cartcatisfy your curiosity, unless it descend to very 
minute circuit dances indeed.' 

‘ First, then,' said she, ‘for that is most essential — Did Lady 
Margaret get back her fortune and her castle 1 ' 

‘ She did, madam, and in the easiest way imaginable, as heir, 
namely, to her worthy cousin, Basil Olifaiit, who died without 
a will; and thus, by his death, not only restored, but even 
augmented, the fortune of her wdiom, during his life, he had 
pursued vith the most inveterate malice. Jolm Giidyill, re- 
instated in his dignity, was more important than ever ; and 
Ciiddie, with rapturous delight, entered upon the cultivation 
of the mains of Tfllietudlem, and the occupation of his original 
cottage. Bat, with the shrewd caution of Ms character, he 
was never heard'to- boast of having: fired the lucky shot which 
repossessed his lady and himself in their original habitations. 
‘After a',' he saidjto Jenny, who was his only confidant, ‘aiild 
Basil Olifant was my leddy's cousin, and a girand gentleman ; and 
though he was acting again the law as I understand, for he 
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‘ Mrs. Wilson, madam 1 ^ aiiiSwered L * She was perhaps the' 
happiest of the party ; for once a-year, and not oflener, Mr. and 
Mrs. Melville Morton dined in the great waiiiscotted chamber 
in solemn state, the hangings being all displayed, the carpet 
laid down, and the huge brass candlestick set on the table, 
stuck round with leaves of laurel. The preparing the room for 
this yearly festival employed her mind for six months before it 
came about, and the putting matters to rights occupied old 
Alison the other six, so that a single day of rejoicing found her 
business for all the year round.' 

^ And Niel Blane ? ' said Miss Buskbody. 

‘Lived to a good old age, drank ale and brandy with guests 
of ail persuasions, played Whig or Jacobite tunes as best pleased 
his customers, and died worth as much money as married Jenny 
to a cock laird. I hope, ma'am, you have no other inquiries 
to make, for really ' 

‘Goose Gibbie, sir?' said my persevering friend — ‘Goose 
Gihbie, whose ministry was fraught with such consequences to 
the personages of the narrative V 

‘Consider, my dear Miss Buskbody — I beg pardon for the 
familiarity — but pray consider, even the memory of the re- 
nowned Scheherazade, that Empress of Tale-tellers, could not 
preserve every circumstance. I am not quite positive as to the 
fate of Goose Gibbie, but am inclined to think him the same 
wdth one Gilbert Dudden, alias Calf Gibbie, who was whipped 
through Hamilton for stealing poultry.' 

Miss Buskbody now placed her left foot on the fender, 
crossed her right leg over her knee, lay back on the chair, and 
looked towards the ceiling. When I observed her assume this 
contemplative mood, I concluded she was studying some farther 
cross-examination, and therefore took my hat and wished her a 
hasty good-night, ere the Demon of Criticism had supplied her 
mth any more queries. In like manner, gentle Reader, return- 
ing you my thanks for the patience which has conducted you 
thus far, I take the liberty to withdraw myself fi’om you for 
the present. 





PERORATION 


I . 


I T was mine earnest wish, most courteous Reader, that the 
Tales of my Landlord should have reached thine hands in 
one entire succession of tomes, or volumes. But as I sent 
some few more manuscript quires, containing the continuation 
of these most pleasing narratives, I was apprised, somewhat 
unceremoniously, by my publisher, that he^ did not approve 
of novels, as he injuriously called these real histories, extending 
beyond four volumes, and, if I did not agree to the first four 
being published separately, he threatened to decline the article. 
(0, ignorance 1 as if the vernacular article of our mother English 
were capable of declension !) Whereupon, somewhat moved by 
his remonstrances, and more by heavy charges for print and 
paper which he stated to have been already incurred, I have 
resolved that these four volumes shall be the heralds or avant- 
oouriers of the Tales which are yet in my possession, nothing 
doubting that they will be eagerly devoured,^ and the remainder 
anxiously demanded, by the unanimous voice of a discerning 
public. I rest, esteemed Reader, thine as thou shalt construe 


Jebediah Cleishbotham. 


Gandeecletjgh, Nov. 15 , 1816 , 
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Note 1. — Petee Pattibson’s Geavb, p, 2 

'Note ty Mr, Jedediah Cleishootham. — That I kept my plight in this mel- 
ancholy matter with my deceased and lamented friend, appeareth from a 
handsome headstone, erected at my proper charges in this spot, bearing 
the name and calling of Peter Pattieson, with the date of his nativity and 
sepulture, together also with a testimony of his merits, attested by myself, 
as his superior and patrbn. — J. C. 


Note 2, — A Maech-Dikb Boundaey, p. 4 

I deem it fitting that the reader should be apprised that this limitary 
boundary between the conterminous heritable property of his honour the 
Laird of Gandercleugh and his honour the Laird of Guseduh was to have 
been in fashion an agger, or rather munis, of uncemented granite, called 
by the vulgar a ‘ dry-stane dyke,’ surmounted, or coped, cespite viridi, i.e, 
with a sod-turf. Truly their honours fell into discord concerning twm roods 
of marshy ground, near the cove called the Bedral’s Beild ; and the con- 
troversy, having some years bj^gone been removed from before the judges 
of the land (with whom it abode long), even unto the Great City of Lon- 
don and the Assembly of the Nobles therein, is, as I may sav, adlmo in 
pendente. — L G. 
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a eustome every year to solemnize the firsfe-Bnnday of May with clanceiag 
about a May-pole, fyreing of pieces, and all manner of ravelling then in 
use- . Ther being at that tymo.;few or noe mercliants in this' pettie" village, 
to furnish necessaries for the seholl^rs sports, this youth resolves to fur- 
nish himself elsewhere, that so he may appear with the bravest. In order 
to this, by break of day he ryses and goes to Hamiltoune, and there be- 
stowes ail the money that for a long tyme before he had gotten from his 
friends, or had otherwayes purchased, upon ribbones of diverse coloures, a 
new hatt and gloves. But in nothing he bestowed his money more liberallie 
than upon gunpowder, a great quantitie whereof he buyes for his oune use, 
and to supplie the wantes of his comerades ; thus furnished with these 
commodities, but ane empty purse, he returnes to Delserf be seven a clock 
(haveing travelled that Sabbath morning above eight mylles), puttes on 
his [best] cloathes and new hatt, flying with ribbones of all culloures; in 
this equipage, with his little phizie (fuzee) upon his shoulder, he marches 
to the church-yaird, where the May-pole was sett up, and the solemnitie of 
that day was to be kept. There first at the foot-ball he equalled any one 
that played ; but for bandleing of his piece, in chargeing and dischargeing, 
he was so ready, and shott soe near the marke, that he faire surpassed all 
his fellow sehollars, and became a teacher of that art to them before the 
threttenth year of his oune age. And really, I have often admired his dex- 
terity in this, both at the exercizeing of his souldiers, and when for recre- 
atione I have gone to the gunning with him when I was but a stripeling 
myself ; for albeit that passetyme was the exercize I delighted most in, yet 
could I never attaine to any perfectione comparable to him. This dayes 
sport being over, he had the applause of all the spectatores, the kyndenesse 
of his fellow-condisciples, and the favour of the wholl inhabitants of that 
litle village. 
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Not® 5. — Siegeant Both well, p. 29 

The history of the restless and ambitious Francis Stewart, Earl of Both- 
well, makes a considerable figure in the reign of James VI. of Scotland and 
First of England. After being repeatedly pardoned for acts of treason, he 
was at length obliged to retire abroad, where he died in great misery. Great 
part of his forfeited estate was bestowed on Walter Scott, first Lord of 
Buecleuch, and on the first Bari of Roxburghe. 

Francis Stewart, son of the forfeited earl, obtained from the favour of 
Charles I. a decreet-arbiti*al, appointing the two noblemen, grantees of his 
father’s estate, to restore the same, or make some compensation for retaining 
it. The barony of Crichton, with its beautiful castle, was surrendered by the 
curatorsof Francis, Earl of Buccleuch, but he retained the far more extensive 
property in Liddesdale. James Stewart also, as appears fromvvritings in the 
Author’s possession, made an advantageous composition with the Earl of 
Roxburghe. ‘ But,’ says the satirical Scotstarvet, ‘ male parta pejus dila- 
'buntur; for he never brooked them (enjoyed them) nor was anything the 
richer, since they accresced to his creditors, and now are in the possession of 
one Dr. Seaton. His eldest son Francis became a trooper in the late war ; as 
for the other brother, John, who was Ahbot of Coldingham, he also dis- 
poned all that estate, and now has nothing, but lives on the charity of his 
friends.’ ^ 

Francis Stewart, who had been a trooper during the great Civil War, 
seems to have received no preferment after the Restoration suited to his 
high birth, though, in fact, third cousin to Charles II. Captain Creiehton, 
the friend of Dean Swift, who published his Memoirs., found him a private 
gentleman in the King’s Dlfe Guards. At the same time this was no de- 

1 The Staggering State of the Scots Statesmen for One Sundred TearSf hy Sir John 
Scot of Scotstarvet. Edinburgh, 1754, p. 154, 
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grading con'ditloii';' tor 'Fonntalnliali records a duel fought. between .a Life 
Guardsman and an olhcer in the militia, because the latter had taken upon 
him to assume superior rank '.as-an officer--. to a gentleman, private in. the 
Life Guards. The Life Guardsman wa.$ killed in the rencontre, and his 
antagonist was executed for mui’der, • 

' -The character .of Bothwell, except in relation' to the name, is entirely 
Ideal.' , ; ' 

■Note 6. — Assassination of Archbishop Sharp, p. S3 

The general account of this act of assassination is to be found in a!! 
histories of the period. A more particular narrative may be found in the 
words of one of the actors, James Russell, in the Appendix to Kirkton’s 
Bistorp of the Church of Scotland, published by Charles Kirkpatrick Sharpe, 
Esguire, 4to, Edinburgh, 1817. 


Note 7. — Sheeiff-Dbputd Carmichael, p. 34 

One Carmichael, sheriff-depiite In Fife, who had been active in enforcing 
the penal measures against nonconformists. He was on the moors hunting, 
but receiving accidental information that a party was out in quest of him, 
he returned home, and escaped the fate designed for him, which befell his 
patron the Archbishop. 


Noth 8. — Murderers of Archbishop Sharp, p. 34 

The leader of this party was David Hackston, of Rathillet, a gentleman 
of ancient birth and good estate. He had been profligate in his younger 
days, but having been led from curiosity to attend tbe conventicles of the 
nonconforming clergy, he adopted their principles in the fullest extent. It 
appears that Hackston had some personal quarrel with Archbishop Sharp 
which Induced him to decline the command of the party when the slaughter 
was determined upon, fearing his acceptance might be ascribed to motives 
of personal enmity. He felt himself free in conscience, however, to be pres- 
ent; and when the archbishop, dragged from his carriage, crawled towards 
him on his knees for protection, he replied coldly, ^ Sir, I will never lay a 
finger on you.* It is remarkable that Hackston, as well as a shepherd who 
was also present, but passive, on the occasion, were the only two of the 
party of assassins who suffered death by the hands of the executioner. 

On Hackston refusing the command, it was by universal suffrage con- 
ferred OB John Balfour of Kinloch, called Burley, who was Hackston's 
brother-in-law. He is described as ‘a little man, squint-eyed, and of a very 
fierce aspect.’ ‘ He was,’ adds the same author, ‘by some reckoned none of 
the most religious ; yet he was always zealous and honest-hearted, coura- 
geous in every enterprise, and a brave soldier, seldom any escaping that 
came into Ms hands. He was the principal actor in killing that arch- 
traitor to the Lord and His church, James Sharp.’ i 
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Note 10. — Military Music^:'i.T Night, p. 43 

Rej?imen'tal music is never placed' at nlgiit., But who can assure us that 
sueli was not tiie custom in Charles the Second’s time? Till l am well in- 
formed on this point, the kettledrums shall clash on, as adding something 
to the picturesque effect of the night march. 


Note 11. — Winnowing Machine, p. 59 ' 

Probably something similar to the barn-fanners now used for winnow- 
ing corn, which were not, however, used in their present shape until about 
1730. They were objected to by the more rigid sectaries on their first in- 
troduction, upon such reasoning as that of honest Mause in the text. 


Note 12. — Locking the Door during Dinner, p. 07 

The custom of keeping the door of a house or chateau locked during the 
time of diuner probably arose from the family being anciently assembled 
in the hall at that meal, and liable to surprise. But it was in many in- 
stances continued as a point of high etiquette, of which the following Is 
an example : — 

A considerable landed proprietor in .Dumfriesshire, being a bachelor, 
without near relations, and determined to make his will, resolved previously 
to visit his two nearest kinsmen, and decide which should be his heir ac- 
cording to the degree of kindness with which he should be received. Like 
a good clansman, he first visited his own chief, a baronet in rank, descend- 
ant and representative of one of the oldest families in Scotland. Unhappily 
the dinner-bell had rung, and the door of the castle had been locked before 
his arrival. The visitor in vain announced his name and requested admit- 
tance ; but his chief adhered to the ancient etiquette, and would on no ac- 
count suffer the doors to be unbarred. Irritated at this cold reception, the 
old Laird rode on to Sanquhar Castle, then the residence of the Duke of 
Queensborry, who no sooner heard his name than, knowing well he had a 
will to make, the drawbridge dropped and the gates flew open ; the table 
was covered anew ; his Girace’s bachelor and intestate kinsman was received 
with the utmost attention and respect ; and it is scarcely necessary to add 
that, upon his death some years after, the visitor’s considerable landed 
property went to augment the domains of the Ducal House of Queensberry. 
This happened about the end of the 17th century. 


Note. IS.--— Landward Town, p. -69 

The Scots retain the use of the word ‘town’ in its comprehensive Saxon 
meaning as a place of habitation. A mansion or a farm-house, though soli- 
tary, is called ‘the town.’ A ‘ landward town ’ is a dwelling situated in 
the country. 


Note 14. — Throwing the^ Purse over the Gate,::P. ' 82, ■ 

A Highland laird, whose peculiarities live still in the recoiiection of hla 
countrymen, used to regulate his residence at Edinburgh in the following 
manner : — Every dayhevisited the Water Gate, as it is called, of the Canon- 
gate, over which is extended a wooden arch. Specie being then the general 
currency, he threw his purse over the gate, and as long as it was heavy 
enough to be thrown over he continued his round of pleasure in the metropolis ; 
when it was too light, he thought it time to retire to the Highlancls. Query 
— How often would he have repeated this experiment at Temple Bar? 



Tlie piinisliment of riding the ^ypodeB'■'mare was, -in 
and long after, one of tlie various and cruel modes -of 'enforcing' military 
discipline. In front of tlie old ■ giiard-laouse in tlie 'High Street of 'Edinburgh 
a large horse of this kind was placed, on which now and then in the more 
ancient times a veteran might be seen mounted, with a firelock tied to each, 
foot, atoning- for some small offence. , 

There is a singaiar v.’ork, e'ntitled Memoirs of Prince William Renry^ 
Dulce of Gloucester (son of Queen Anne), from his birth to his ninth year, 
in which .Tenkia Lewis, an honest Welshman in attendance on the royal in- 
fant’s person, is pleased to record that hiS' Eoyal Highness laughed, cried, 
crow’d, and said * Gig ’ and * Dy ’ very, like a .babe' of plebeian descent.- He 
had also a premature taste for the discipline as well as the show of war, 
and had a corps of twenty-two boys arrayed with paper caps and. wooden 
s-words. For the nialiiteBance of discipline in this juvenile corps a wooden 
horse was estahlished, in the presence-chamber, and was sometimes employed 
In the punishment o.f offences not strictly military. ■ Hughes, the Duke’s 
ta,ilor, .having made him a suit of clothes '' which were'.tdO: tight, was.' ap- 
pointed,, in an order of the day issued' by the young prince, to be placed on 
this penal ste.ed. The man o.f ' remnants, by dint of supplication and 
atlon, escaped' from, the penance, which was likely to equal the inconven- 
iences. of his brother artist’s equestrian trip to Brentford. ' But an attendant 
named Weatlierby, who had presumed to bring the young prince a toy after 
he had ‘discarded the use of them, was actually mounted on the wooden 
horse i^pthout a saddle, with his face to the tail, while he was- plied by four 
servants hf the household wu,tli syringes and squirts, till he had a thorough 
W!,'et'ting.' ‘He was a v^aggisii fellow”,/ says Lewds, ‘ and would not lose any- 
thing* .for the joke’s sake when he was putting his .tricks upon others, so 
was obliged to submit cheerfully to what 'W’as inflicted upon him, being at 
our mercy to pay him off well, vviiich we did accordingly.’ Amid - much such 
nonsense,. Lewis'^s book show’s that this poor child, the heir of the British 
monarchy,' wd:io died when he was eleven years old,, was, in. truth, of prom- 
ising, parts, 'Und of a good disposition. The volume, which- rarely occurs, 
is an octavo, published in 1789, the editor being Dr. Philip Hayes of Oxford. 


Note 16. — Concealing the Pace, p. -92 


Concealment of an individual while in public or promiscuous society was 
then very common. In England, W'-here no plaids were w'orn, the fadies 
used vizard masks for the same purpose, and the gallants drew the skirts 
of their cloaks over the right shoulder, so as to cover part of the face. 
This is .repeatedly alluded to in Fepys’s . 


Note 17. Komances op the Seventeenth Centery, p. 107 


Ab few in the present age are acquainted with the ponderous folios to 
which the age of Louis XIV. gave rise, we need only say that they com 
bine the diilness of the metaph,ysical courtship wnth all the Improbabilities 
of the ancient romance of chivalry. Their character will be most easily 
learned from Boileau’s Dramatic Satire, or Mrs. ,, Lennox’s Female Quiwote. 


Note 18. Sir James Turner,, p. 107 


Sir James Turner was ' a soldier of fortune, bred In .the civil wars. - He 
was ' entrusted with a commission to levy the .fines -imposed by the privy 
council for no.ncoii,formity in the district of Dum.fries and Galloway.- . -In 
VOL, vi-~-27-.' ' (-BTio) -- 
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this capacity he vexed the country so much hy -iiis exactions that the people 
rose and .made him .-prisoner, and -then, proceeded in arms towards Midlo- 
thian, where they were defeated at Pentlahd' Hills in 1666. Besides his 
treatise on the military art, Sir James burner wrote several other works, 
the most carious of which is his Memoirs of .Ms oicn Life and Times, which 
has just been printed under the charge of the Bannatyne Club. 


Note 10. — Tillietudlbm Castle, p. 107 

The Castle of Tillietudlem is imaginary ; but the ruins of Craignethan 
Castle, situated on the Nethan, about three miles from its junction with 
the Clyde, have something of the character of the description in the text. 


Note 20. — John Grahams of Claverhouse, p. 109 

This remarkable person united the seemingly inconsistent qualities of 
courage and cruelty, a disinterested and devoted loyalty to his prince with 
a disregard of the rights of his fellow-subjects. He was the unscrupulous 
agent of the Scottish privy eouncil in executing the merciless severities of 
the government in Scotland during the reigns of Charles II. and James II. ; 
but he redeemed his character by the zeal with which he asserted the cause 
of the latter monarch after the Revolution, the military skill with which 
he supported it at the battle of Kiliiecrankie, and by his own death in the. 
arms of victory. 

It is said by tradition that he was very desirous to see, and be introduced 
to, a certain Lady Elphinstoun, who had reached the advanced age of one 
hundred years and upwmrds. The noble matron, being a stanch Whig, was 
rather imwilling to receive Claver’se (as he was called from his title), but 
at length consented. After the usual compliments, the ofScer observed to 
the lady that, having lived so much beyond the usual term of humanity, she 
must in her time have seen many strange changes. ‘ Hoiit na, sir,’ said 
Lady Elphinstoun, ‘ the world is just to end with me as it began. When 
I was entering life there was ane Knox deaving us a’ wi’ his clavers, and 
now I am ganging out there is ane Claver’se deaving us a’ wi’ his JcnochsJ 
Clavers signifying, in common parlance, idle chat, the double pun does 
credit to the ingenuity of a lady of a hundred years old. 


, . ■ ■ .Note 21. ■ — Cornet Grahams, p. 152 

There was actually a young cornet of the Life Guards named Grahame, 
and probably some relation of Claver house, slain in the skirmish of Drum- 
clog. In the old ballad on the * Battle of Bothwell Bridge,’ Claverhouse is 
said to have continued the slaughter of the fugitives in revenge of this 
gentleman’s death. 

Haud up your hand,’ then Monmouth said j 
‘ Gie quarters to these men for me ’ ; 

But bloody Claver’se swore an oath, 

His kinsman’s death avenged should be. 

The body of this young man was found shockingly mangled after the 
battle, his eyes pulled out, and his features so much defaced that it was 
impossible to recognise him. The Tory writers say that this was done by 
the Whigs ; because, finding the name Grahame wrought in the young gentle- 
man’s neckcloth/ they took the corpse for that of Ciaver’se himself. The 
Whig authorities give a different account, from tradition, of the cause of 
Cornet Grahame’s body being thus mangled. He had, say they, refused Ms 
own dog any food on the-- morning of the battle, affirming with an oath that 
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he should liaTe no breakfast: but upon the flesh of the Whigs. The ravenous 
animal, it is said, flew at his master as. soon, as he .fell anddaceraled'his 
face and throat ■ .. . .. 

These two stories are presented to the reader, leaving it to him to judge 
whether it is most Hkely that a pstrty of persecuted and insurgent fanatics 
should mangle a body supposed to be that of their chief enemy, in the same 
manner as several persons present at Drumclog had shortly before treated 
the person of Archbishop Sharp, or that a domestic dog should, for want 
of a single breakfast, become so ferocious as to feed on his own master, 
selecting his body from scores that were lying around equally accessible to 
Ills ravenous appetite. 


paradox, and be ^ady to object here, as formerly, concerning Bishop Sharp 
and Dalziel How can the Devil have or give a power to save life?*’ etc 
Without entering upon the thing in its reality, I shall only observe — 1st 
That it is neither in his power or of his nature to be a saviour of men’s 


lives p he IS called Apollyon the destroyer. 2d, That even in this case he 
is said only to give inchantment against one kind of mettle, and this does 
not save life; for the lead would not take Sharp and Claverhouse’s lives 
yet steel and silver could do it ; and for Dalziel, though he died not on the 
field, he did not escape the arrows of the Almighty.’ — Ibidem, 


Note 23. — Claveehousb’s Chakgbr, p. 163 

^ It appears, from the letter of Ciaverhouse afterwards quoted, that the 
norse on which he rode at Drumclog was not black, but sorrel. The Author 
has been misled^ as to the colour by the many extraordinary traditions cur- 
rent in ^Scot pd concerning Claverhouse’s famous black charger, 'which was 
generally believed to have been a gift to its rider from the Author of Evil 
who IS said to have performed the CjBsarean operation upon its dam This 
horse was so fleet, and its rider so expert, that they are said to have out- 
or^turned, a hare upon the Bran Daw, near the head 
of Moffat ^^ atei, where the descent is so precipitous that no merely earthly 
horee could keep its feet, or merely mortal rider could keep the saddle. 

There is a curious passage in the testimony of John Dick, one of the 
Which the author, by describing each of the per- 
sccutois by their predominant qualities or passions, shows how little their 
best-loved attnoutes would avail them in the great day of judgment. When 
he introduces CIcyerhouse, it is to reproach him with his passion for horses 
in general, and for that steed in particular which was killed at Drumclog 

TO. me .manner described In the text: .. i-'iuuiLiug 
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* As for that bloodthirsty wretch, Claverhouse, how thinks he tO' she!- 
ter himself that day? Is it possible the pitiful thing can be so mad as to 
think to secure himself by the fieetness of his horse (a creature he has so 
much respect for, that he regarded 'more tlie loss of his horse at Drumelog 
than all the men that fell there, and' 'sure there fell prettier men on either 
side than himself) ? No, sure, could he fall upon a chemist that could 
extract the spirit out of all the horses in the world and infuse them into 
his one, though he were on that horse never so well mounted, he need not 
dream of escaping.’ — The Testimony to the Doeirim, WorsJiiPy BiseipUm, 
and Government of the Church of Beotlmid, etc., as it 'was left in Write hy 
that truly' Pious and eminently Faithful, and noio Glorified Martyr, Mr. 
John Dick: To 'Which is addecl^ his Last BpeecJi and Behaviour on the 
Bcaffold, on ^ih March ichicJi Day he Beaded this Testimony. 57 pp. 
4ta. No year or place of publication. 

The reader may perhaps receive some farther information on the subject 
of Cornet Grahame’s death and the flight of Claverhouse from the follow- 
ing Latin lines, a part of a poem entitled Belltim BothuelVianum, by Andrew 
Guild, which exists in manuscript in the Advocates’ Library : — 


lions est occiduus surgit qui eelsus in oris, 

(Nomine Loudunum) fossis pnteisqne proiundis 
Quo scatet hie tellus, et aprico gramirte fcectus. 

Hue coUecta fuit, nmneroso milite cincta, 

Turba ferox, matres, pueri, innuptseqiie puell®, 

Quam parat egregia Grfemus dispersere turma. 

Venit et prime eampo discedere cogit ; 

Post hos et alios, cceno provolvit Inerti ; 

At numerosa cohors, campum dispersa per omnem 
Circumfiisa ruit ; turmasque, indagine captas, 
Aggreditur ; virtus non hie, nee profuit eusis ; 
Corripuere fugam, viridi sed gramme tectis 
Precipitata perit fossis pars ultima, quorum 
Cornipedes hessere into, sessore rejecto : 

Turn rabiosa cohors, misereri nescia, stratos 
Invadit laceratque viros : Me signif er, eheu ! 

Trajectus globule, OrjBmus, quo fortior alter, 

Inter Scotigenas fuerat, nee justior ullus : 

Hunc manibus rapuere feris, faciemque virilem 
Foedarunt, lingua, auriculis, manibusque resectis, 
Aspera dilfuso spargentes saxa cerebro : 

Vix dux ipse fuga salvus, namque exta trahebat 
Vulnere tardatus sonipes generosus Inante : 

Inseqiiitur clamore cohors fauatica. namque 
Crudelis semper timidus, si vicerit unqiiam. 

MS. Belluni BothiLellianum. 


Note 24. — - Skiemish at Deumglog, p. 171 

This affair, the only one in which Claverhouse was defeated or the in- 
surgent Cameronians successful, was fought pretty much in the manner 
mentioned in the text. The Royalists lost about thirty or forty men. The 
commander of the Presbyterian, or rather Covenanting, party was Mr. 
Robert Hamilton, of the honourable house of Preston, brother of Sir William 
Hamilton, to whose title and estate he afterwards succeeded ; but, accord- 
ing to his biographer, Howie of Loehgoin, he never took possession of either, 
as he could not do so without acknowledging the right of King William (an 
xincovenanted monarch) to the crown. Hamilton had been bred by Bishop 
Burnet, while the latter lived at Glasgow, his brother, Sir Thomas, having 
married a sister of that historian." '‘He was, then,’ says the Bishop, .‘a 
lively, hopeful young man ; but getting into that company, and into their 
notions, he became a crack-brained enthusiast. 

Several lyell-meaning persons have been much: scandalised at' 'the manner'' 
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in wlilcb tlie Tietors are ' iaid .-to -haye conducted themselves towards the 
prisoDors at Draciclo?. But the principle oi these poor fanatics (I mean 
the hig-li-Sjing, or Cameronto partj) was to obtain not merely toleration 
for their cliurcli, but the same* supremacy which Presbytery had acquired 
in Scotland after the treaty of Papon betwixt Charles I. and his Scottish 
subjects lo .1040. The fact is,, that they conceived themselves a chosen people 
sent forth to extirpate the heathen, like the Jews of old, and under a simi- 
lar charge to show no quarter. ■ 

The historian of the Insurrection of Bothwell makes the following ex- 
plicit avowal of the principles on which their General acted 

‘ Mr. Hamilton discovered a great deal of bravery and valour, both in the 
conflict with and pursuit of the enemy ; but when he and some others were 


pursuing the enemy, others flew too greedily upon the spoil, small as it was, 
instead of piirsning the victory ; and some, without Mr. Hamilton’s knowl- 


edge, and directly contrary to his express command, gave five of these bloody 
enemies quarters, and then let them go ; this greatly grieved Mr, Hamilton 
when he saw some of Babel’s brats spared, after that the Lord had deliv- 
ered them into their hands, that they might dash them against the stones 
— Psalm cxxxvii. 9. In his owm account of this he reckons the sparing of 
these enemies, and letting them go, to be among their first stepping aside, 
for which he feared that the Lord would not honour them to do much more 
for, Him; and says that he was neither for taking favours from, nor giv- 
ing favours to, the Lord’s enemies.* — See A True n-wd Impartial Account 
of the Persecuted Preshyterians in Scotland, their being in Arms, and Be- 
feat at BothiceU Brigg in 1679, by William’ Wilson, late Schoolmaster in 
the Parish of Douglas. The reader who w'ould authenticate the quotation, 
must not consult any other edition than that of 1697 ; for somehow or 
other the publisher of tlie last edition has omitted this remarkable part 
of the narrative. 

Sir Robert Hamilton himself felt neither remorse nor shame for having 
put to death one of the i)risoners after the battle with his own hand, which 
appears to have been a charge against him by some whose fanaticism was 
less exalted than his own — 

‘ As for that accusation they bring against me of killing that poor man 
(as they call him) at Driimclog, I may easily guess that my accusers can be 
other but some of the house of Saul or Shimei, or some such risen again to 
espouse that poor gentleman’s (Saul) his quarrel against honest Samuel, for 
his offering to kill that poor man Agag, after the king’s giving him quar- 
ters. But I, being to command that day, gave out the word that no quarter 
should be given ; and returning from xiursuing Claverhouse, one or two 
of these fellows were standing in the midst of a company of our friends, 
and some were debating for quarters, others against it. None could blame 
me to decide the controversy, and I bless the Lord for it to this day. There 
were five more that without my knowledge got quarters, who were brought 
to me after we were a mile from the place as having got quarters, which I 
reckoned among the first steppings aside ; and seeing that spirit amongst 
us at that time, I then told it to some that were with me (to my best re- 
membrance, it was honest old John Nisbet), that I feared the Lord would 
not honour us to do much for Him. I shall only say this, I desire to bless 
His holy name, that since ever he helped me to set my face to His work, 
I never had, nor wmuld take, a favour from enemies, either on right or left 
hand, and desired to give as few’ [p. 201]. 

The preceding passage is extracted from a long vindication of his own 
* eondiici':, sent by Sir Robert Hamilton, 7th December 1685, addressed to 
the anti-Popish, anti-Prelatic, anti-Brastian, anti-Sectarlan true ■ Presby- 
terian remnant of the Church of Scotland’; and the substance is to be 
found in the work or collection called Faithful Gontendings Displayed, col- 
lected and transcribed by John' Howie. 

As the skirmish of Drumcloghas been of late the subject of some inquiry. 
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tlie reader' may be curious to see CIaveiiioitse'',s «wn account of the affair,, 
in a letter to the Earl of Linlithgow, written immediately after the action. 
This gazette, as it may be called, occurs in. the', volume called Dundee’s 
Letters, printed by Mr. Smythe of .Methven,‘'as a contribution to the Ban- 
natyne Club. The original is in the librti’y of the Duke of Buckingham. 
Claverhouse, it may be observed, spells like a chambermaid. 


‘rOE THE EARLE OE LINLITHGOW 


[COMMANDER-IK-CHIEF OP KING CHARLES 11. ’s POROES IN SCOTLANO] : 

Glaskow, Jun, the 1, 1679. 

* My Lord, — Upon Saturday’s night, when my Lord Rosse came in to 
this place, I marched out, and because of the insolency that had been done 
tue nights before at Euglen, I went thither and inqiiyred for the names. 
So soon as I got them, I sent out partys to sease on them, and found not 
only three of those rogues, but also ane intercomend minister called King. 
We had them at Streven about six in the morning yesterday, and resolving 
to convey them to this, I thought that we might mak a little tour to see if 
we could fall upon a conventicle ; which we did, litle to our advantage ; for 
when we came in sight of them, we found them drawen up in ba tell, upon 
a most adventagious ground, to which there was no coming but throgh moses 
and lakes. They wer not preaching, and had gat away all there women and 
shildring. They consisted of four bataillons of foot, and ail well armed 
with fusils and pitch forks, and three squadrons of horse. We sent both 
partys to skirmish, they of foot and we of dragoons ; they run for it, and 
sent down a bataillon of foot against them ; we sent threescor of dragoons, 
who mad them run again shamfully ; but in end they percaiving that we 
had the better of them in skirmish, they resolved a general! engadgment, 
and imediatly advanced with there foot, the horse folouing; they came 
throght the lotche, and the greatest body of all made up against my troupe ; 
we keeped our fyr till they wer with in ten pace of us : they recaived our 
fyr, and advanced to shok; the first they gave us broght doiin the Coronet 
Mr, Crafford and Captain Bleith, besides that with a pitch fork they mad 
such an opening in my sorre horses belly, that his guts hung out half an 
elle, and yet he caryed me af an myl ; which so discoroged onr men, that 
they sustined not the shok, but fell into disorder. There horse took the 
occasion of this, and purseiid us so hotly that we got no tym to rayly. I 
saved the standarts, but lost on the place about aight or ten men, besides 
wounded ; but the dragoons lost many mor. They ar not com esily af on 
the other side, for T sawe severall of them fall befor we cam to the shok. 
I mad the best retraite the confusion of our people would suffer, and I am 
now laying with my Lord Ross. The toim of Streven droii up as we was 
making our retrait, and thoght of a pass to cut us of, but we took coiiradge 
and fell to them, made them run, leaving a dousain on the place. What 
these rogues will dou yet I know not, but the con try was floldng to them 
from all hands, This may be counted the begining of the rebellion, in my 
opinion. 

‘I am, my lord, 

‘Your lordships most humble servant, 

■ * J. Geahame., 

‘My lord, I am -.'so -wearied, and so sleapy, that I, have wryton this very 
confusedly.’ 

Note 25. —--Dissensions .'among the Covenanters, p. 243' 

These feuds, which tore to pieces the little army of insurgents, turned 
merely on the point whether the king’s interest or royal authority was to 
be owned or not, and whether the party in arms were to be contented with 
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a free exercise of their owa rdfglon, or insist, apon the re-establishment of 
Presbytery im its supreme authority,, and with full power to predominate 
over ;>n other forms of Y/orsb'ip. The few country gentlemen who joined 
the insiirreetion, with the most sensible part of the clergy, thought it best 
to limit their demands to what it might bepossible to attain. 'But the party 
who urged these moderate views were' termed by the more zealous bigots 
the Erastian partsL'men, namely, Vvho w’ere willing.to place the church under 
the influence of the civil government, and therefore they accounted them 
*a snare upon Mizpah, and a net spread upon Tabor.’ See the ‘Life of Sir 
Robert Hamilton ’ in the ^cots WortMeSy and his account of the Battle of 
Bothweil- Bridge, 


Royal Army at Bothw'ell Bridge, p. 270 

Lse was awakened from slumber on this doleful occa- 
blowing account of the muster of the royal forces, in 
mclioly as the subject : — 


They marched east throw Lithgow-town 
For to enlarge their forces ; 

And sent for all the north country 
To come, both foot and horses. 

Montrose did come and Athole both, 
And with them many more ; 

And all the Highland Ainorites . 

That had been there before. 

The Ijowdieii mfillisha they 
Came with their coats of blew' ; 

Five hundred men from London came, 
Claid in a reddish hue. 

IFheri they w'ere aissembled one and all, 

_ A full bragade -were they ; 

Like to a pack of - hellish hounds, 
Eoreing after their prey. . 

When they were all provided vrell,- . 

In armour and amonition, 

Then thither wester did they come, 

Mo.st cruel of intention. 


: Note 28. — Moderate Presbyterians, p. 276 

The Author does not by any means desire that Poundtext should be re- 
garded as a just representative of the moderate Presbyterians, among whom 
\vere many ministers whose courage was equal to their good sense and sound 
views of religion. Were he to write the tale anew, he would probably en- 
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cleavour to give the character a higher toris. It is certam, liowever, that 
the Cameronians imputed to their oppoaeiits in opinion' concerning, the In- 
cliiigeace, or others of their strained and ''fanatical n.otioiis, a disposition 
not only to seek their own safety, but to enjoy themselves. Hamilton speaks 
of three clergymen of this description as follows : — 

* Timj” pretended great zeal against the' Indulgence ; but, alas ! that was 
all, their practice otherwise being hut very gross, which I sliall hiit hint 
at in short. When gi'eat Cameron and those with .him were taking many a 
cold blast and storm in the fields and among the cot-iiouses in Scotland, 
these throe had, for the most part, their residence in Glasgow, W' here they 
found good quarters and a full table (wiiicli I doubt not but some bestowed 
upon them from real affection to the Lord’s cause) ; and when these three 
w'ere together, their greatest work was who should make the finest and 
sharpest roundels, and break the quickest jests upon one another, and to 
tell what valiant acts they were to do, and who could laugh loudest and 
most heartily among them ; and when at any time they came out to the 
country, whatever other thing they had, they were careful each of them to 
have a great flask of brandy with them, which wms very heavy to some, 
particularly to Mr. Cameron, Blr. Cargill, and Henry Hall; I shall name 
no more.’ — Faithful Contending s, p. i98. 
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Note 20. — Geneeal Dalzell^ usually called Tom Dalzell, p. 281 ' 

In Creichton’s Memoir.^, edited by Swift, w'‘here a particular account of 
this remarkable person’s dress and habits is given, he is said never to have 
w'orn boots. The following account of his rencounter with John Haton of 
Meadowhead showed that in action at least he wore pretty stout ones, un- 
less the reader be inclined to believe in the truth of his having a charm 
which made him proof against lead. 

‘ DaIzoII,’ sa 5 'S Patou’s biograx^her,. ‘ advanced the whole left wing of his 
army on Colonel Wallace’s right. Here Captain Paton behaved with great 
courage and gallantry. Dalzell, knowing him in the former wars, advanced 
upon him himself, thinking to take him prisoner. Upon hts approach each 
presented his pistol. On their first discharge, Captain Paton, perceiving 
his pistol ball to hop upon DalzelFs hoots, and knowing w'hat was the 
cause {he having proof), put his hand in his pocket for some small pieces 
of silver ho had there for the purpose, and put one of them into his other 
pistol. Put Dalzell, having his ejm upon him in the meanwhile, retired 
behind his own man, who by that means was slain.’ 

■'.-.'y ;Note .30. ■ — Loch Sloy, p. 294 

This was the 'slogan: or war-cry of the MacParlanes, taken from a lake, 
near the head of I.(Oeh Lomond, in the centre of their ancient possessions 
on the western banks of that beautiful inland sea. 

Note '31. — Moeton’s Captuee and Release, p. 306 

The principal incident of the foregoing chapter was suggested by an oc- 
currence of a similar -kind, 'told me by a gentleman, now, deceased, who held 
an important situation in the Excise, to wdiieh he had been raised by ac- 
tive and resolute' exertions in an inferior department When employed as 
a supervisor on the coast of Galloway, at a time when' the immunities, of, 
the Isle of Man. reiid,ered smuggling almost universal in tliat district, this 
gentleman had the fortune to offend highly several of . the leaders in the ' 
contraband trade, by his zeal in serving the reventie. 
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This rcndc-rod situallon-.a-'dangeroiis one, and, on more than one oc- 
easion placed iiKs life in jeopartiy. At one time in particular, as he was 
riding after sunset on a summer erening, lie came suddenij^ upon a gang of 
tile most desperate smugglers in that part of the country. They surrounded 
hhn witliout violence, but in siich a manner as to show that it would be 
resorlocl to if he oiiered resistance, and gave him to understand he must 
sfiend the evening wdtli them, since they had met so happily. The officer 
did not attempt opposition, but only asked leave to send a country lad to 
toil his wife and family that he should he detained later than he expected. 
As he had to charge the boy with this message in the presence of the smug- 
glers, he conid ibiind no hope of deliverance from it, save what might arise 
from the sharpness of the lad’s observation and the natural anxiety and 
affection of his wife. But if his errand should be delivered and received 
literally, as he was conscious the smugglers expected, it was likely that it 
might, by suspending alarm about his absence from home, postpone all search 
after him till it might ])e useless. Making a merit of necessity, therefore, 
he instructed and despatched his messenger, and went with the contraband 
traders, with seeming willingness, to one of their ordinary haunts. He sat 
down at table with them, and they began to drink and indulge themselves 
in gross jokes, while, like Mirabel in the Inconstant, their prisoner had the 
heavy task of receiving their insolence as wit, answering their insults with 
goocMiiimour, and withholding from them the opportunity which they sought 
of engaging him in a quarrel, that they might have a pretence for misusing 
him. He succeeded for some time, but soon became satisfied it was their 
purpose to murder him outright, or else to beat him in such a manner as 
scarce to leave him with life. A regard for the sanctity of the Sabbath 
evening, which still odclij? subsisted among these ferocious men, amidst their 
habitual violation of divine and social law, prevented their commencing 
their intended cruelt^y until the Sabbath should be terminated. They were 
sitting around their anxious prisoner, muttering to each other "words of ter- 
rible import, and watching the index of a clock,' which v/as shortly to strike 
the hour atv/hich, in their apprehension, murder would become lawful, when 
their intooded victim heard a distant rustling like the wind among withered 
leaves. It came nearer, and resembled the sound of a brook in flood chafing 
within its banks ; it came nearer yet, and was plainly distinguished as the 
galloping of a party of horse. The absence of her husband, and the account 
given by the boy of the suspicious appearance of those with whom he had 

remained, had Induced Mrs. to apply to the neighbouring town for a 

party of dragoons, who thus providentially arrived in time to save him from 


Dalzell’s Brutality, 


iiiGral is said to have struck one of the captive Whigs, when under 
ion, with the hilt of his sabre, so that the blood gushed out. The 
on for this unmanly violence was, that the prisoner had called the 
?ran ‘a IHiiscoyy boast, who used to roast men.’ Daizell had been 
e Eussian service, which in those days was no school of humanity. 
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Note 34. — Heads of the' Executed, p. 320 

The pleasure of the council respecting tine relics of their victims was often 
as savage as the rest of tlieir conduct. The heads of the preachers were 
freauentlj'' exposed on pikea between tlieir two hands, the palms displayed 
as in the attitude of prayer. When the celebrated Richard Cameron’s head 
was exposed in this manner, a spectator bore testimony to it as that of one 
vlio lived praying and preaching, and died praying and fighting. 


Note 35. — Supposed Appaeition of Moeton, p. 354 

This incident is taken from a story In the History of Apparitiom writ- 
ten by Daniel Defoe, under the assumed name of Morton. To abridge the 
narrative, we are under the necessity of omitting many of those particular 
circumstances which give the fictions of this most ingenious author such a 
lively air of truth. 

A gentleman married a lady of family and fortune, and had one son by 
her, after which the lady died. The widower afterwards united himself in 
a second marriage ; and his wife proved such a very stepmother to the heir 
of the first marriage that, discontented with his situation, he left his father’s 
house and set out on distant travels. His father heard from him occasion- 
ally, and the young man for some time drew regularly for certain allow- 
ances which were settled upon him. At length, owing to the instigation of 
his mother-in-law', one of his draughts was refused, and the bill returned 
dishonoured. 

After receiving this affront, the youth drew no bills and wrote no more 
letters, nor did his father know in what part of the world he was. The 
stepmother seized the opportunity to represent the young man as deceased, 
and to urge her husband to settle his estate anew upon her children, of 
whom she had several. The father for a length of time positively refused 
to disinherit his son, convinced as he was, in his own mind, that he was 
still alive. 

At length, worn out by his wife’s importunities, he agreed to execute 
the new deeds if his son did not return within a year. 

During the interval there were many violent disputes between the hus- 
band and wife upon the subject of the family settlements. In the midst of 
one of these altercations the lady was startled by seeing a hand at a case- 
ment of the window ; but as the iron hasps, according to the ancient fashion, 
fastened in the inside, the hand seemed to essay the fastenings, and being 
unable to undo them, was immediately withdrawn. The lady, forgetting 
the ciuarrol with her husband, exclaimed that there was some one in the 
garden. The husband rushed out, but could find no trace of any intruder, 
while the -walls of the garden seemed to render it impossible for any such 
to have made his escape. He therefore taxed his wife with having fancied 
that which she supposed she saw. She maintained the accuracy of her sight ; 
on which her husband observed, that it must have been the devil, who was 
apt to haunt those who had evil consciences. This tart remark brought 
back the matrimonial dialogue to its original current. ‘It was no devil,’ 
said the lady, ‘but the ghost of your son come to tell you he is dead, and 
that you may give your estate to your bastards, since you will not settle 
it on the lawful heirs.’ * It was my son,’ said he, ‘ come to tell me that he 
is alive, and ask you how you can be such a devil as to urge me to disin- 
herit him’ ; with that he started up and exclaimed, ‘Alexander, Alexander t 
if you are alive, sho-w yourself, and do not let me be insulted every day 
with being told yon are dead.’ 

At these words, the casement which the hand had been seen at opened 
of itself, and his son Alexander looked in with a full face, and, staring 
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The lady, tlioiigh much friglitcnecl at the apparition, had wit enough to 
make it serve her" own purpose-.,* for, as the spectre appeared ^ at her hiis- 
haud'S summons, she made affidavit that he had a familiar spirit who ap- 
pearfMi when he called it. To escape from this discreditable charge the poor 
hiishand agreed to make the new settlement of the estate in the terms de- 
manded by the unreasonable lady. 

A meeting of friends was held for that purpose, the new deed was exe- 
cuted, and the wife was about to cancel the former settlement by tearing 
the seal, when on a sudden they heard a rushing noise in the parlour in 
which they sat, as if something had come in at the door of the room which 
opened from the hall, and then had gone through the room towards the 
garden-door, which was shut ; they were all surprised at it, for the sound 
was very distinct, but they saw nothing. 

This rather interrupted the business of the meeting, but the persevering 
lady brought them back to it. ‘ I am not frightened,’' said she, ‘ not I. 
Come,’ said she to her husband, haughtily, ‘I’ll cancel the old writings if 
forty devils w^ere in the room’ ; with that she took up one of the deeds and 
was about to tear off the seal. But the doiible-ganger^ or eidolon, of Alep 
ander was as pertinacious in guarding the rights of his principal as his 
stepmother in invading them. 

The same moment she raised the paper to destroy it, the casement flew 
open, though it was fast in the inside just as it was before, and the shadow 
of a body was seen as standing in the garden without, the face looking into 
the room, and staring directly at the woman with a stern and angry coun- 
tenance. ‘ Hold ! ’ said the spectre, as if speaking to the lady, and immedi- 
ately closed the window* and vanished. After this second interruption, the 
new settlement was cancelled by the consent of all concerned, and Alexan- 
der, in about four or live months after, arrived from the East Indies, to 
w*hich he had gone four years before from London in a Portuguese ship. 
He could give no explanation of wffiat had happened, excepting that he 
dreamed his father had written him an angry letter, threatening to disin- 
herit him. — The History and Reality of Apparitions^ chap. vlii. 


Note 36. — Captain Inglis, p. 383 

The deeds of a man, or rather a monster, of this name, are recorded upon 
the tombstone of one of those martyrs which it was Old Mortality’s delight 
to repair. I do not remember the name of the murdered person, but the 
circumstances of the crime were so terrible to my childish imagination that 
I am confident the following copy of the epitaph will be found nearly cor- 
rect, although I have not seen the original for forty years at least : — 

This martyr w^as by Peter Inglis shot, 

By birth a tiger rather than a Scot ; 

Who, tliat his hellish offspring might be seen. 

Cut olf his head, then kick’d it o’er the green ; 

Thus was the head which w*as to wear the croun, 

A foot-ball made by a profane dragoon. 

In Dundee’s Letters, Captain Inglish, or Inglis, Is repeatedly mentioned 
as commanding a troop of horse. 


:Notb 37. — The . Retreats of the Covenanters, p. 391 

The severity of persecution often drove the sufferers to hide themselves 
ill dens and caves of the earth, where they had not only to struggle with 
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the real clangers of damp, darkness, anclTfamine, but were called upon in 
their disordered imaginations to oppose"t%"mfernaI powers by wliom such 
caverns w^e re believed to be haunted, very romantic scene of rocks, 
thickets, and cascades, called Crichope Linn, on the estate of Mr. Men teath 
of Closeburn, is said to have been the retreat of some of these enthusiasts, 
who judged it safer to face the apparitioiis by which the place was thought 
to be haunted than to expose themselves to the rage of their mortal enemies. 

Another remarkable encounter bekiHxt the Foul Bhend and the champions 
of the Covenant is preserved in certain rude rhymes, not yet forgotten in 
Ettrick Forest. Two men, it is said, by name Halbert Dobson and David 
Dun, constrncted for themselves a place of refuge in a hidden ravine of a 
very savage character, by the side of a considerable vmterfall, near the head 
of Moffat Watex’. Here, concealed from human foes, they were assailed by 
Satan himself, who came upon them grinning and making mouths, as if 
trying to fiughten them, and disturb their devotions. The wanderers, more 
incensed than astonished at this supernatural visitation, assailed their 
ghostly visitor, buffeted him soundly with their Bibles, and compelled him 
at length to change himself into the resemblance of a pack of dried hides, 
in which shape he rolled down the cascade. The shape wdiich he assumed 
was probably designed to excite the cupidity of the assailants, who, as 
soiiters of Selkirk, might have been disposed to attempt something to save 
a package of good leather. Thus, 

Hab Dab and David Din, 

Dang the Deil ower Babson’s Linn. 

The popular verses recording this feat, to which Bums seems to- have 
been indebted for some hints in his ‘ Address to the Dell,’ may be found in 
the Mtnstrelsp of the Scottish Border, vol. iL 

It cannot he matter of wonder to any one at all acquainted with human 
nature, that superstition should have aggravated, by its terrors, the appre- 
hensions to which men of enthusiastic character were disposed hy the gloomy 
haunts to which they had fled for refuge. 
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Note 38. — Peedictions of the Covenantees, p. 306 

The sword of Captain John Paton of Meadowhead, a Cameronian, famous 
for his personal prowess, bore testimony to his exertions in the cause of 
the Covenant, and was typical of the oppressions of the times. ‘Their sword 
or short shabble (sciadbola, Italian) yet remains,’ says Mr. Howie of Loch- 
go in. ‘ It was then by his progenitors (meaning descendants, a rather iin- 
nsuai use of the word) counted to have twenty-eight gaps in its edge ; which 
made them afterwards observe, that there were just as many years in the 
time of the pei’secntion as there were steps or broken pieces in the edge 
thereof.’ -— iScofs Worthies, edit. 1797, p. 419. 

The persecuted party, as their circumstancGs led to their placing a. due 
and sincere reliance on heaven, when earth was scarce permitted to bear 
them, fell naturally into enthusiastic credulity, and, as they Imagined, direct 
contention with the powers of darkness, so they conceived some amongst 
them to be possessed of a power of prediction, wdiieh, though they did not 
exactly call it inspired prophecy, .seems to have appx’oached, in their 
opinion, vei-y nearly to it. The subject of these predictions urns generally 
of a melancholy nature ; for it is during such times of blood and confu- 
sion that 

Pale-eyed prophets whisper fearful change. 

The celebrated Alexander Peden was haunted by the terrors of a French 
invasion, and was often heard to exclaim, ‘Oh, the Monzies, the French 
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aouDao®-X.yIiow they run' How long will they 

Lua r On ^jordj ciu tnoir lioiig-liiSt.^nci stay their runnmff r He afterwards 
declared, that French blood wopfl run thicker la the waters of Ayr 
Clyde than ever aid that of the ilishland-men. Upon another occasion, he 
said lie had been made to see the French marchingwdth their armies throimii 
the length anrl breadth of the land in the blood of all ranks, np to the bridie- 
leiBs, and that for a burned, broken, and buried Covenant. 

trabriel Semple also prophesied. In passing by the house of Kenmure, 
to, which workmen were. mak,ing some .additions, he said, ‘Lads, you are 
repairing that house, but it will be burned like a 
“,isty May morning ’ ; .which accordingly came to pas,s, the 
house being burned by the English forces in a cloudy May morning. 

added, but these are enough to show the char- 
acter of the people and times. ■ , 


Here lyes ane saint to prelates surly, 

Being John Balfour, sometime of Burley, 
Who stiiTed up to ven-geance take, 

For Solemn League and Cov’nant’s sake, 
Upon the Magus Moor in Fife 
Did tak Janies Sharpe the apostate’s life; 
By Dutchman’s hands was hacked and shot, 
I’hen drowned in Clyde near tliis saam spot. 




- OF 

WORDS, PHRASES, AND ALLUSIONS 


Abulyiembkts, hiabilimeiits, 
equipments 

Aeiwe, asoon, above ; malt 

ABtTNE Ti-IB MEAL, the ale 

begins to take effect 
Acqeekt, acquainted 
AEHtrc m PB^ifJDENTB, still 
pending 
Ae, one 

Again, against, until, before 
Aggee, a rampart, mound 
Ain, own 
Aie, early 
Aitmeal, oatmeal 
Ajee, awry 
Amaist, almost 
Anabaptists oe ■ Munster. 
Bockhold, Knipperdollmg, 
and others, disciples of 
one John Matthiesen, .were 
guilty of the wildest ex- 
cesses at Munster in West- 
phalia, in 1534-35 
Ance, anes, once 
Aqua mieabilis, the wonder- 
ful water, a cordial com- 
pounded of spirit of wine, 
nutmegs, cardamoms, gin- 
ger, mace, etc. 

Abk, a meal-chest 
Aeles, earnest-money 
Abm-gaunt, with gaunt or 
lean limbs (Shakespeare, 
Antony and Cl eon air a. 
Act i. Sc. 5) 

Aetamines, or Artam^ine, a 
, .character in .Mdlle. Scud- 
dry’s ■ Cyrus sup- 

posed to represent Condd 
AsT'EEB,. in confusion 
Auciilet, two stones weight, 
or peck measure . 

Aught, to own , , 

Auto-da~pj5, the execution of 
heretics by the Inquisi- 
tion 

Ava, at all . 


Bab, a bunch, knot 
Back-swoed, a sword with 
only one cutting edge; a 
single-stick 
Bape, bang 

• Baker, Bevil, and Punch. 
See Punch 

Baeking and fleeing, going 
to wreck and ruin 
Bass. See Tower of the 
Bass 

Batts, the colic 
Bawbee, a halfpenny 
Beae, a kind of barley 
Bede A L, a beadle, grave- 
digger 

Beet-master, a substitute 
Behadden, beholden, obliged 
Beild, shelter 
Belyvb, directly 
Ben, brought farther, 
better treated, made inti- 
mate ; WIN FARTHER BEN, 

get farther in 
Bbnbbicitb ! bless ye I 
Bennison, blessing 
Bestial, cattle 
Bicker, wooden bowl, cup 
Bide, to wait, stay ; suffer 
Been, or bein, well provided 
Biggit wa’s, built, i. e. stone 
walls 

Bilbo, a sword with an 
elastic, finely-tempered 
blade 

Birkies, lively ‘ blades ’ 

Biel, to drink, tipple 
Bittock, a good bit more 
Black-a- vised, dark-com- 
plexioned 

Black-fishers,- salmon- 
poachers 

Black-jack, a large jug of 
waxed leather, for ale 
Elate, ashamed, bashful 
B L E E z E, , blaze, fiame ■; , to 
, make an outcry 


Blethering, chattering, 
idly but volubly talldiig 
Blink, a glance ; a moment, 
short while 
Blythe, glad 

Boddlb, or EODLB, a small 
copper coin, worth Jd lialf- 
penny 

! Bole, an aperture 
Bon camakado, a chum, boon 
companion 

Boots, a contrivance for tor- 
turing the feet 
Bore, an aperture, crevice 
Borough-town, a royal 
borough 
Bow, a boll 

Bowie, a wooden pail, tub 
Braw, fine, brave; bsaifs, 
fine things 

Beecham, the collar of a 
working horse 
Breering, sprouting 
Brentford, equestrla.n trip 
to, that of John Gilpin, 
linen-draper of London ; 
but he rode to Ware and Ed- 
monton, not to Brentford 
Brickle, ticklish, trouble- 
some 

Brogue, a Highland shoe 
Beoo, a favourable opinion, 
liking 

Beose, oatmeal over which 
boiling water has been 
poured 

Beowst, a brewing 
Bucking-tub, a tub for steep- 
ing, in the old process of 
bleaching clothes 
Budget, a socket for a- cara- 
bine 

Burthoog, or Burthoggb, 
Bichaed, an English doctor 
of medicine who wrote An. 
JEssay upon Reason and 
the JS'atwe of Spirits (1694) 



glo'ssa;; 


De L’Ahche, PiBEES^.astem 
enemy of witchcraft, , and 
author of Tableau de P 
Inconstanee des Mauvaia 
Anges et DSmons (1613) 
Dele 10, Maetin Antony, 
Dutch , theologian of the 
IGtli century, .wrote , Dis- 
guisitimum Magiearmn 
Zibri Sex (1599),' a cela- 
' brated . work, on, sorcery 
and kindred topics 
Delville and Cecilia, hi 
Miss' Burney’s C ec i lia 
(1782) 

Demas. See 2 Tim. iv. 10 
Denty, dainty 
Deiul, Punch, and Ba.k:bs. 
See Punch 

Die, bonny, a ■ pretty toy, 
gewgaw ■ , 

Dighting, winnowing, sift- 
ing; eieani.og, wiping 
Ding, to knock oil;' dins 
A JEE, upset, mar 
Dingwall. A man of this, 
name was of the' .party 
who murdered Archbishop. 
Sharp, and was himsefi 
killed at Dramclog ' 
D.INNA, do not 

D .1 o T E E p H E s. See Third 
Epistle of John, ver.'.,9 
Diedum, an ado, mess 
Disjasee'D,. decayed or mis- 
, erabie-looking.'.' 

Bisjujjb, diJemSj breakfast 


Busk, to dock, attire Cleland, a poet and .EOl 

Bye, past, besides distinguished '‘Ihihiseli 

By oedinae, above the com- Drumclog, and x^a#!X< 

moil, more than usual in 1689 in tlie dofehi 

Byice, a cow-house DunkeM, at the he.u 

• . the Oameromaii Begh 

Cleuge, a ravhfQi" ' • ' 

Ca’, to call, drive Cloue, to thump ; 

C.IiSAEEAN OEEEATION, a SUr- CLOUTED , SHOE, a/.shoe 
gical operation to secure sole of which Is stiu 

delivery (as in the case of with big nails; al 

Ca3sar) mended or cobbled she 

Gallant, a lad Cl ow-gillie p low e e, 

CALPEBNiiDE La, author of clove gillyflower 

Cleopdtre (10 vols., 1047) Cockesnony, a top-kno 
and other extravagant, the head, bound by a ; 
long-winded romances, Cocking (spaniel), snar 
much read in their day fighting 

CANNA HEAE day NOE DOOE, COCK LAIED, a Small 1 
deaf as a post 
Canny, prudent, laiowing, 
cautious ; cannily, nicely, 
civilly, quietly 
Caecages, carcases, dead 
bodies 

Cable, a fellow’ 

Caelinb, old woman, witch 
Cast, an old spelling of 
caste, an exclusive party 
or social class 

Cast o’ a oaet, chance use 
of a cart, a lift 
Cateean, a robber 
Caterpillaks, rapacious 
persons 

Cates, viands, victuals 
Cat in pan, to tusn the, to 
act the turncoat 
Cauld, cold 

Caup, or CAP, a w’ooden bowl 
for containing food 
Causew^ayed, burnt so as , 
to be stiff and hard like a CmnauEEiNG, 
causeway or causey ^ the stomach, sligh 

Cecilia. See Delville 
Cess, land-tax 

Chainjkie, or chainyie, a 
diminutive for chain Cutti , . , . 

Chambee 01'' DAIS, the best girl, a wanton 

bedroom Cutty-spoon, .short epoon 

Chancy, lucky, fortunate 
Change-house, a small inn 
or ale-house Dapping, larking, flirting 

Chanter, that pipe of a DAPT/crazy 
bagpipe in which are the Daidling, trifling, inactive, 
finger-holes useless 

Chappin, a quart measure Dais, ohambee op. See 
Chasseur, a sportsman Chamber 

Cheek . 0 ’ THE INGLE.' See Dang, knocked, thrust. 

Ingle Dargub, a day’s work 

Chield, a fellow Dade, dare 

Chimley-nedk, the clnmney- Day koe door, canna hear, 
corner deaf as, a post ' 

Clachan, village, hamlet Deave, to deafen 

Claes, clothes Deceptio vises, optical illu- 

Clashes, gossip, nonsense, sion 

scandal Debe-haxe, the heath club- 

Clavi«eing, gossiping; rush 

CLAYEES, gossip, Bousense Deil gin, devil, may care if 


the wooden mare, timber 
horse. See Note 15, p. 417 
COMMINATION, threatening of 
D i V i n .e ■ punishments, a 
special form of service in 
the Church of England 
Corea Iann, one of the Falls 
of the Clyde, near Lanark 
CoT-HOUSE, a cottage 
Coup, to ' barter, buy and 
sell ; tumble ; also a bowd 
Ceacs, talk, friendly chat 
Ceeel, a basket for tlie back ; 

IN A CEEEL, crazy 
Crowdy, oatmeal and water 
stirred together 
CuiTTLE, to wiieedle 
Cuech, a woman’s kerchief 
or head-covering 
" - murmurmg i'n 

1, gripes 

CuENEY, large-grained 
Cuttee’s law, the law of the 
sharper, robber 

a pert, impudent 


I'Div, do 

' Divertisbment, amusement, 
pastime 

.Doojus, confoundedly 
Boo MS TEE. See note to 
Heart of Midlothian 
Double-oangee, a spectral 
double of a person 
Douce, quiet, serosible 
Double the bag o’ wind, to 
daudle, hug and care.ss, the 
bagpies 

Dour, stubborn, obstinate 
Dow, Doo, dove 
Downa bide, cannot bear, 
don’t like; dow’d na, did 
not like 

.Deammock, raw meal, and 


Drdcken, .dnmkeij . :. 
Dudgeon-haft, the . haft or 
liilfc of a dagger ornamented 
with graven lines 
Duds, 'clothes . .. 

Dunbae, ' 


RACE . OP, „ 'Grom-. 
well’s defeat of L6,siie at 
Dunbar in 1650 
Dung qwee, o ver.cQm,e) beaten 
Dwah, a swoon . 


433 








Eaii 3 ^shas.l, BEtroa or, 
Ciaverliouae’s lieutenant 
Eb, eye ; bek, eyes 
E’bnow, just now 
; ' Efeectual ' € a l l I k See 

TAe Shot ter Caiechism^ 
Qu. 31 

Eident, attentive, , diligent 
Eidolon, a spectral image 
Eik,. an addition 
Elihu. SeeJobxxsii. 
Enbitoh, enbugh, enow, 
enougli 

EsPiiiaLE, roguish 

Failed, failing, feeble 
.Fairing, gie him a, settle 
Mm, give him something 
to remember one by 
FARDj'to colour, embellish 
Fash, trouble '; to trouble, 
bother 

Fauld-dike, the wall of a 
sheep-fold 
Faut, fault 

Faut o’, fude, want of food 
Feck, the greatest part 
Feckless, harmless, feeble 
Fee and bountith, wages 
. and perquisites 
, Female (junoTE. See Mrs. 
Lennox 

Fend, to provide 
Ferguson, Robert, styled 
the Plotter, from having 
been concerned in the 
Eye-House and other plots 
against James 11., was a 
leading partisan ■ of the 
Duke of ■ Monmouth, and 
afterwards plotted against 
'William III. 

Fie e-f l a u g h t, a' dash of 
' lightning 

F I S S, E N L B S S, FIZZBISILESS, 
FOisoNLEss, without en- 
ergy, .spiritless, lacking pith 
Fitba’j football 
Flbech, to wheedle, cajole 
Flytb, to scold, 

F 01 SONL.BSS. See FIssenless 
Foebte, besides 
Fose-a-ilvnd, leading, going 
first ■ ' ' 

Foi 4 g,atb[ee, to come to- 
.gether, put their heads 
together,, 

„Foeeit, forward 
Foul fa’ yb, ill befall ye 
Fountainhall, Lord, i,€. 
Sir John Lauder, Bart., a 
law lord, author of Chrono- 
logical Wotes of Scottish 
Affair Sr ete. 

, Fraim, strange 

Friar’s cmcKBN, chicken ' 
broth, with eggs mixed in it 
Furs, furrows 

Fusses, a flint-lock musket j 
YOL.Wl — 28 , 


GLOSSARY 


G A ED,, went; GAisEi, gone ; ' Highlandmbn in 1G77. A 
Mng, go' ‘Highland host,’ 6000 to 

^AjciLio, proconsul of Achaia, 8000 were quartered in 

. or . Southern Greece. See Ayrshire and adjacent 

Acts xviii. 12-27 counties to punish those 

Galloway, a breed of horses who upheld conventicles 
in the south-ivest of Scot- Hill-folk, the Covenanters 
land (as they worshipped among 

Gar, to make, oblige the hills) 

Gate, gait, way, mode, Hinny, honey, a term of en- 
direction dearment 

Gaun, going Hit, a special kind of move 

Gaunteees, a stand for casks in backgammon 
Gay, pretty, considerably Hoast, a cough 

Gear, property, goods Hodden- grey, the natural 

G 1 LPY 5 a frolicsome lassie colour of wool 

Gin, if Holme, low ground by a 

Girnbl, a granary, meal- stream 
chest Horning, a legal injunction 

Gledge, a sly side glance to a debtor to pay a debt, 

Gleg, quick, sharp tinder penalty of being 

Glenkbns. See Kens proclaimed a rebel to the 

Gliff, an instant ; also fright king 
Glowring, staring, gazing Hosting, mustering of armed 
hard at men 

Gomeril, a fool, simpleton, House of Muir, a place 
lout where markets were held, 

Goveenantb, housekeeper on the Fentland Hills, near 

Gowui, a fool Glencorse 

Gowren, a liandful Hoiyff, a place of resort 

Gramasees, leggings Humlie, or humble, cow, a 

Grane, to groan cow without horns 


Gramasees, leggings Humlie, or humble, cow, a 

Grane, to groan cow without horns 

Geassmarket, the place of Hup nor wend, go to right 
public execution in Edin- nor left, used' to a horse 


burgh Huecheon, a hedgehog 

Gudbman, husband Huedibs, the buttocks 

GUDEWIFB, wife 

Guide (good or ill), to treat, tt- v 

behave to . Ilk, ilka, each, every ; ilka- 


days, week-days 

Hafted, settled Ill-paur’d, ill-favoured, ugly 

Haill, hale, whole In c 0 m men dam, in trust, 

Hantle, a good deal , , 

Haele, to trail, drag Inconstant, Mirabel 

Haens brains ? ingle-nook, fire- 

Harrison, Thomas, the Par- 
liamentariaii and regicide 

Har’ST, owe a day in, to RURUM NATUEA, m exisi.- 

owe a good deed in time -lu ' 

of need Itheb, other 


Hash, a lout, blockhead. 
Haud, to hold 
Haud immbmor, not immind- 
fiil 

Haugh, a level plain , 

Hauld, a habitation’ 

Hause, the throat 
Havings, behaviour, de- 
meanour 

Hellicat, violent, wild 
Hempie, giddy, romping 
Heritors, owners of land or 


Jalouse, to suspect, be sus- 
picious of 
Jaud, jade 

Jemmy and Jenny Jessamt, 
by Eliza Haywood (1753) 
Jennyflection, genuflexion, 
kneeling down 
JiMPLY, scantily 
Jo, JOB, a sweetheart 
Joan Tamson’s man, a hen- 
pecked husband 


Other heritable property, Julia de Boubigne by Henry 
in Scotland Mackenzie. The Man of 

Heugh, a steep hill Feeling {11^5) 

Hickbry-pickbry, Merapicra, Justice ' Overdo, in Ben 
a warm purgative, made Jonson’s Bariliolomew 

of aloes, cmnamon, and Fair 

honey Justified, executed 

(B715) 


■' i: 


i. 
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Lotodjsr, to' /. 

Loup, to leap ' 

Low, aflame '"■ 

Lowdien MALiiSHi,' Lotlii'an 
militia 

Lug, tJie ear j bx^aw in' one’s 
LUG, cajole, -.flatter ; fu’ 
OUT BY LUG ANI)' floBN, drag 

out as a Bhepflerd drags 
out a liorued sheep 
Lukewarm Laodicean. See 
Eevelatioa iii. 16 
Lum, a chimney 
Luffen, leapt 

Magob-Missabib. See Jere- 
miah XX, 3 

Main, a hand or throw at 
dice 

Mains, the home-farm 
Maib by token, especially 
Maib house, a better table 
and establishmeut 
Maist, almost 

Majoring, strutting, pranc- 
ing with a military air 
Malcaiah, .son of Hasibl- 
^ MBLECH. ■ See Jeremiah 
Nxxviii.’ 6. The “king’s 
I son,* or Hammelech, was 
apparently the title of an 
officer of the royal house- 
hold 

Male part a fbjus dila- 
BUNTUR, ill-gotten, worse 
spent 

Mallisha, militia : 

Malt abunb the meal. See 
Abune 

Mabavedi, an old Spanish 
copper coin, w'orth less 
than :|th penny 
Mabgbate, originally an 
officer of the <3-erm,an em- 
pire, the count (ffraf, 
gi'ave) of a frontier prov- 
ince (marie, march) ; after- 
wards a title of nobility 
Mart, a fatted cow, ox 
Mashluai, mixed grain 
Mask, to brew 
Massy, full of conceit 
Mastbb Silence. See 
Shakespeare’s IV, 

Part II. Act Y. Sc. 3 
Maun deb, :to mutter and 
grumble, talk for talking’s 
sake 

Maut, malt 
Mawkin, a hare 
Meal-abk, meal-tub ox bin 
Mbaens, the ancient name 
of Kincardineshire 
Melvin, Jambs., should be 
James Melville, one of 
the assassins of Cardinal 
Beaton in 1546 
Mbnsepu’, becoming, suit- 


Kail, kale, cabbage greens, 
broth ; KAiLBBOsE, pottage 
of meal . made -with the 
scum of broth ; kale (soup) 

‘ * ’THBOUGH THE EEBK (smoke), 
to take over the coals, 

■ storm and rail at ; kail- 
woEM, a term of contempt ; 
KALE-YAED, a vegetable 
garden 

Kaisar, C^3ssar, that is, any 
emperor 

Kebeie, a hook-headed staff 
Keek, to peep 
BLeelyvine, a lead pencil 
Kens of G-alloway, a rugged 
district, known as Glen- 
kens, in Kirkcudbright- 
shire, where many of the 
Cameronians found refuge 
Kent, a staff 

Kindly tenants, those 
whose ancestors ha-ve long 
held the same laud 
Kittle, ticklish, difficult, 
touchy 

Knapping, mouthing, talk- 
ing in an affected manner 
Kye, kine, cows 

Laigh, low, ■ ' 

Laith, loth 

It,XNE, THEiB, alone by them- 
selves; aiY .LANB, by my- 
.seK 

Lang ten, the ten. of trumps 
in Scotch whist 
Lanbick, Lanark 
Lassock, a little girl 
Lave, the remainder, rest 
Laybocks, sandy, sand-larks 
La wing, the reckoning 
Lsasing-slyking, falsehood 
against the sovereign to 
the people, or vice versa, 
high treason 

Lesley, or Leslie, Alex- I 
ANDER, afterwards Earl of j 
Ls\eii; was field-marshal 
in the army of Gustavus 
Adolphus 
LBTjtoMnder 
Lick, a blow 
Lippen, to trust 
Lippis, the fourth part of a 
peck " 

Lithgow-town, Linlithgow 
Localities, the shares of , an 
increase of the parociiial 
stipend that fall on the 
several landowners ' ■ 

Lock, a handful 
Loop, palm' of .the hand 
Loon, a fellow 

Loop doun (a hat), let down 
the cocked points 
Loot, allowed, let; looten, 
discharged , 

Lound, quiet 


Meek, Is. l|d., 

Meeob, cubs® op. See Judges 
v. 23 

'Mile, Scots, nearly 9 fur- 
longs 

; Minnie, mother, ' ^ 
i Mibabel in the Lyooi/^tant, 
a play by G. Farquhar, 
1702, but taken in great 
part from Fletcher’s tviid- 
goose Chase 
Mibligoes, dizziness 
Misleab’i),' unmannerly 
Moneo, Ma joe-Genebal 
Roeebt, frequently alluded 
to in Legend of Montrose 
Monsieue S c u d i r I, Grand 
Cyrus was originally pub- 
lished .under the name' of 
Georges de Scudery, Made- 
leine’s brother, though, he 
only contributed the out- 
line of the story 
Montgobdsey, Sir. Jambs., of 
Skelmoriie, one of the com- 
missioners sent to .'offer 
the crown to the Prince 
of Orange; being disap- 
, pointed of the office he 
coveted, ha plotted agaiB.st, 
William in the iiiterests of 
James II. 

Monzies, probably mon- 
sieurs.,' 'The words were 
, apparently • spoken ' 'during 
' apprehensions ' of invasion 
from France. : A’ee'Kote 38, 
p. 429 

Moss-blow, a boggy 'place,; 

MOSS-HAG, a bog-pit 
Mousquetaibes, Fee no, h, 
companies of gentlemen 
who formed the King’s 
guard, and enjoyed ma,uy 
privileges 

Mbs. Lennox’s Femajhe 
Quixote (1752), an imita- 
tion of Lon Quixote, Ticli-. 
c u 1 i n g the long-winded 
French romances of the 
time 

Mura, TAK THE, to flee to the 
moors 

Murgeons, contortions, 
violent gestures 
Murus, a.wall 
Mutchkin, pint measure. , 

Nabal. See 1 Sam. xxv. 
Hash-g.ib, trashy, i.Bsolent 
', talk ' 

Neist, next 
Neuk, a nook, corner 
Kevoy,.' a nephew 
Kie.ce, according to old 
custom, frequently .means 
granddaughter 
Kiii NoviT m CAUSA, lie knew, , 
nothing about .it 
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BLE, an oM Eaglis! 
-'orth at first .Gs." 8d. 


ScoTS'.'HiLB, nearly 9 farlongs 
■SOOTS' sKiLMST'OSy e<i;oi¥aleat 
to Eagiisli pennies: .. 
ScsEBD, a long liaraiigue . 
SctJD^EI, or ScUDOEY, SIdlle. 
BE, an amiable but long- 
winded and extravagant 
writer of romances, Grand 
Cyrus (10 vols,, IG49-50), 
etc., wliicli enjoyed great 
popularity in their day 
Sets, becomes, suits ‘ 
Shamejsta, are not ashamed 
Shasioy, chamois 
Shaw, a wood, flat ground 
at the bottom of a hill 
Shbslihg-hilz,, a mound 
where grain was shelled 
or w'iimowed by hand in 
the open air 

Sheffield, John, Duke 
of Bucldnghamshire, com- 
manded a force sent in 
IGSO to the relief of Tan- 
■ giers, then an English 
possession and besieged by 


lULLIHD'L 


m imbeiie'Tei 


Onsti3a:o, a farm-steading 

;0 E L A N b O, t ll e ll e TO , i 

Ariosto’s romantic epic 

OCTFiE'LD AND ISIFIELD. ' La'il 
. constantly niariiired, an 
cultivated was called ^ li 
field ’ ; 1 a 11 d c r o p p, e c 
without maiii'ire, until co 
liausted, ‘ outfield ’ 
OuTSHOT, a projecting add. 

tion to a building 
OuT-TiiKEN, excepting 


N, a yo'ung woman 
OF BuNBiiE. See Dun 


OVEETON, Richa.e:d, Leveller 
.and pamphleteer (1G42--4'J), 
was imprisoned in 'Kew- 
gate for attacldng the- 
House of Lords 
OwsEN, oxen 


gar ; disorderly, vagrant 
E A PL OCR, coarse, uadyed 
homespun 

Rax, to stretch, reach 
Eeddee, an adviser, i 


, , settler 

I of disputes, peacemaker 
Reek, smoke 
R'sivmo, thieving 
Eent-mail, a pleonasm for 
rent 

Reset, to harbour, entertain 
Rig, a ridge of land ; field 
Ripe, to search, examine 
Round, to whisper 
Rout, to bellow 
Row, to roll, wrap 
E'de, to take the, to rue, 
repent a proposal, inten- 
tion 

Rugging, pulling, scufiiing j 


Paeeist, a kinswoman 
Paeeitch, porridge 
Baton o'P ’Mea'dowhea.d, an 
Ayrshire Covenanter, dis- 
tinguished himself in the 
German wars and at the 
battle of ' Worcester ; he 
was executed after Botli- 
well Brig 

PE,ARLmas, a kind of lace, 
made of thread or silk 
Reat-hag, a hollow in a moor 
left from digging peats 
Peel-house, a small 'fortified 
house, or tower . 

Peine foetb et duee, stem 
necessity ■ 

Penny-fee, wages 
Pentland ’.Hills, battle op, 
or Rullion Gkeen, where 
in 1C()G General Daiziel de- 
feated the^ Galloway Cam- : 
eronians 
Perdu, hidden 
Pickle, a small c|uantlty, 


Sin’ SYNE, since 
SiCAiTH, harm 
Skeel, skill 
Skeely, knowing, ; 
Skellie, to squint 


Euglen, .Rutiierglen, on the 
Clyde, 2 miles' from Glas- 
gow 

Ruth\''sn, Sm Patrick, some- 
tim.e gove.rnor of Dim, . on 
the Danube, afterwards 
Earl of Forth and Bran- 
ford 


Skelpihg, beating, thrash- 
ing ; trotting, cantering 
Skinker, one who serves out 
liquor 

Skirl, to scream 
Skirl-in-the-pan, a fry 


Somegate, somehow 
SoEN, to demand bed and 
board, sponge on 
Sort, to arrange, make tidy 
and clean 

Sough, a whistling sound, 
sigh ; to sigh ; calju sough, 
an easy mind, a quiet 
tongue 

Soup, a spoonful 
SouTERS, shoemakers 
SowBNs, a sort of flummery 


St. Johnstone’s tippet, a 
halter . 

Saie, sore, very 
San BENITOS, robes worn by 
the victims of the Inquisi- 
tion, and cut like those 
worn by the monks of St. 
Benedict (San Benito) 
Sanctum sanctorum, holy 
of holies, a very jealously- 


kept apartment 
Sark, a shirt 
Saut, salt 

ScA.pF A,ND RAFF, tag-FEg and 


made of oatmeal 
Spang, to spring, leap 


Speel, to scramble, slide 
Speer, to inquire, ask 


bobtail 

Scaled, cleaned the inside 
of a camion by firing a 
small charge from it 


Spence, a pantry, larder 
ct ^ , cram 


Stap, to push, 

Starkly, strongly, stoutly 
Staw, to surfeit 

(B71o) 


Scaur, a steep bank 
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GLOSSARY 


Steek, STEEKTT, slltlt 
Steee, to disturb, interfere 
■ with. 

Stilts (of a plough), 
handles 

Sting and ling, entirely 
Stih, sir 

‘ Stone walls do not,’ etc. 

from Lovelace’s To Althea 
Stot, a bullock 
Stotjp, a liquid measure 
Stouk, condict, strife 
Stouii-looking, gruff-look- 
ing, austere, surly-looking 
Strapping up, hanging 

StE AUGHT, or STEAUCHT, 
straight 

Stbayen, or Strathaten, a 
town some IG miles south 
of Giasgow 

Stude, hesitated; stand, 
hesitate, shrink from l 
SuLDNA, should not 
SuNE AS SYNE, the sooucr the | 
better ' ■ . | 

Sunk, a cushion of straw i 
SWEAL (op a candle), to 
melt and run down 
Stbo, a young onion 
Syke, a streamlet dry in 
summer 

Syne, since, ago 

Tass, a glass, cup 
Tawpie, an awkward girl 
Tent, care ; tae tent, take 
care, heed 
Tsugh, tough 

Thace and RAPE, tight in, 
well cared for, attended 
to, like a farmer’s well- 
thatched stacks 
Tkeeiqng, thatch, roof 
Thow'less, sluggish, inac- 
tive 

Tkrang, thronged, busy 
Thrapple, throat 
ThraWj to thwart 


Theeep, aver stou^ j , assert 
Thumbikins, ■'■a , contrivance 
for torturing the hand^ 
Tipaillbub, sharpsho )ter 
TiEL, to strip, surip off 
Tittie, sister 
Touzlb, to disorder 
Tow, a rope 

Towee op the Bass, the Bass 
Eock, at the entrance to 
the Firth of Forth. In its 
dungeons many Cove- 
nanters were imprisoned 
during the reigns of 
Charles II. and James II. 
Town, a country house, with 
its farm, cottages, and 
other dependencies. See 
Note 13, p. 416 
Toy, a woman’s linen or 
woollen headdress hanging 
over the shoulders 
Tragedy, only Scottish, 
John Home’s DougiU’S^ in 
Act ! Sc. 1 

TEieK;-TEACK*.a kind of back- , 
gammon 

Teystbd, tried, afflicted 
Twa, two 
Twal, twelve 

TJmquhile, deceased, late 
IJnce^ ounce 

ITnco, uncommon, strange, 
queer-looking 

United States, the United 
Provinces of the Nether- 
lands 

Up-bye, up, up yonder 
Uptake, uptak, at the, at 
catching up the meaamg 

Vane, Sir Habey, the re- 
publican, chief commis- 
sioner for treating with 
the Scots in 1G43 
VzYEES, victuals 


.Wad, would ' , 

Was,, sorry 
Wallib, a valet 
Wamb, belly, stomach 
Wan, got, reached 
Ware, to spend 
Wassail, ale 

Water, down the, down the 
valley ; water-side, th e 
entire district, valley 
I Watbr-broo, broth, water 
in which, meat has been 
boiled 

I WAUGHT, 'a draught 
Waur, worse 
Wersh, tasteless, insipid 
Westport, the western ; gate 
of Edinburgh, on which 
the heads of criminals and 
traitors were exposed 
What ’s your wull ? what ’s 
your will ? what do you 
want ? 

Wheen, a few 

Whig awa, to jog on, move 
at an easy, steady pace 
Whiles, sometimes, occa- 
sionally 

Whilly-wha, wheedling, 
cajolery 

WnraRY, to hurry, whir 
Win, to get, reach, begin 
Windlestrae, bent-grass' ' 
WiNNOGK, a window 
WooDiE, a halter ' ' 

WuD, m-ad ; clean wto, stark 
mad 

WUNNA WANT, mil UOt gO 
with , . 

Wyte, blame 

Yaird, YARD, a cottage gar- 
den 

Till, yell, ale ■ 

Yoking, the time a horse is 
in yoke 

Yokit, yoked, fastened 
Yule Eve, Christmas Eve 



Adveksitt, and Scotch character, 4 
Alison. See Wilson 

Allan, Major, 118 j Ms advice before Brum- 
clog’, 150 

Apparitions, 35(5, 426 
Archbishop of St. Andrews. See Sharp 
Army, royal, in Scotland, 270, 280 
Art<ime?ies, roinajice by Scudtirl, 107 
Author, on OM Mortality, 9 ; introduction 
to the novel, .ix. 

BALPOtrE of Burley, at Hiel Blane’s, 31; 
throws Botliwell, 32 ; sheltered by Morton,, 
38 ; in the hay-loft at Miliiwood, 44 ; his 
defence of the Covenanters, 45 ; his guilty 
dream, 47 ; desires Morton to Join the 
Covenanters, 48 ; shoots Cornet Grahame, 
155 ; his co,Hibafc with Botliwell, 157 ; hin- 
dered from slaying Evandale, 1(58; his 
history, 195 ; gains over Morton, 198 ; 
defends the murder of Sliarp, 199; Ms 
reasons for sending Morton to Glasgow, 

. 239 ; ' qiiarrc-ils with Poundtext, 251 ; with 
■ Morton, 252 *, his wrath at Evaadale’s 
release, 274 ; def end.s the bridge ' at Both- 
well, 294 ; is wounded and flees, 297 ; his 
letter to Morton, 328 ; in the cave at liak- 
later Bian, 392 ; barns the document, 397 ; 
his challenge to Morton, 397 ; attacks 
Evandaie, 4?04 ; Ms death, 406 ; the mur- 
derer of Archbishop Sharp, 415 ; Ms return 
to Scotland, 429 ; Ms grave, 429 | 

Bellenden, Edith, at tlie popinjay festival, 

, 15; her interest for the Headrigg.s, 64; 

, her ^anxiety about Morton, 92; visits Mm 
a prisoner, 95 ; writes to Major Bellenden, 

' 101 ; on the bartizan, 106; begs Evandale 
to ^ intercede for Morton, 120; her rival 
„ suitors, 125; her distrees on liearing 
Morton has joined the rebels, 222 ; sets 
out for Edinburgh, 263 ; her conversation 
with Morton on the way, 264; Cuddie 
tells Morton of her betrothal to Evandale, 
337 ; her sudden, arrival at Fairy Knowe, 
344; her interview with. Evandale, 346; 
startled by the sigh, 350 ; sees the ‘ appari- 
tion’ of .Morton, 352; urges, Evandale 
not to join , the' ' iiwarrectioa, 402 ; her 
grief at Ms death, 406 ; her marriage, 409 


Bellenden, Lady Margaret, at the popinjay 
festival, 15; costs and rewards of her 
loyalty, 17 ; holds an investigation, 55; 
dismisses Mause and Ouddie, 59 ; receives 
Eothwell and the soldiers, 85 ; her story 
of the Mag’s breakfast, 105 ; welcomes 
Major Bellenden, 105; asks for a com- 
mission for Bothwell, 114 ; intercedes for 
Morton’s life, 130 ; resolves to defend the 
Towner, 183; shelters Lord Evandale, 
wounded, 217 ; leaves for Edinburgh, 263 ; 
her letter urging Edith to marry Evan- 
dale, 348 ; her care for Evandale’s comfort, 
401 ; consents to Edith marrying Morton, 
409 

Bellenden, Major, reads Edith’.s letter, 103 ; 
pleads for Morton’s release, 116 ; entrusted 
with the defence of Tillietudlem, 183 ; his 
preparations for defence, 184, 191 ; detains 
Evandale, 220 ; Ms indignation on hearing 
Morton is with the Covenanters, 22(5, 231 ; 
Ms meeting -with Langcale, 228 ; refuses 
to suiTender, 231 ; evacuates the Tower, 
263; his death, 339 
Bellum JBothuellianum^ quoted, 420 
Black Book, Claverhouse’s, 314 
Blane, Jenny, 27, 374 

Blane, Kiel, piper and publican, 26 ; his sage 
advice to Jenny, 27 ; placed between two 
fires, 191 ; tells Morton the news, 375 ; 
tlie last of him, 410 
Boot, torture of the, d/25 
Botliwell, Sergeant, his royal descent, 27, 85, 
414 ; thrown by Burley, 32 ; enters Miln- 
wood, 68 ; applies the test oath, 71 ; ar- 
rests Morton, 73; halts at Tillietudlem, 
83 ; drinks with Harrison, 88 ; offer of a 
commission, 114; handcuffs Morton, 127 ; 
e.scorts him from Tillietudlem, 134 ; makes 
a flank attack at Drumclog, 156 ; his com- 
bat with Burley, 157 ; his death, 159 ; the 
contents of his pocket-book, 212 
Bothwell Bridge, 286; battle of, 291; re- 
visited by Morton, 333 ; ballad on battle 
of, 423 

Brose, Cuddie scalded with, 234 
Burley, Balfour of. See Balfour 
Bu^body, Miss . Martha, questions the 
Author, 407 
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■ CABELAYaaCK, xvi 
Cameron, Ricliard, 425, 426 
Cameromana, siii ; Old Mortality an adiiereiit 
of, GO. See also Covenanters 
Captain of tiie Poninjay, 14; Henry Morton 
as, 22 

Carmichael, sheriff of Fife, 415 
Carriage, nobleman’s, in time of Charles II., 
14 

Catechism, Shorter, 035 
Charles II., liis breakfast at Tillietudlem, 17, 
23 

Olaverlionse, his horse, 109, 419; descrip- 
tion of, 112; refuses to liberate Morton, 
117, 130; condemns him to be shot, 129; 
listens to Evandale’s petition, 132 ; calls 
his offlcers together before Drumclog, 149 ; 
at the battle of Drumclog, 155 ; his retreat, 
ICO, 1C7 ; returns to Tillietudlem, 187 ; his 
sorrow at his neTshew’s death, 188 ; leaves 
the dragoons at”Tiilietudlem, 190 ; driven 
out of Glasgow, 242 ; offers his protection 
to Morton, 2S5 ; gives no quarter at Both- 
weli Bridge, 29G; rescues Morton from 
the Camerouians, 306 ; his observations 
on death, 309; conveys the Cameronian 
prisoners to Edinburgh, 312; reads from 
the Black Book, 314 ; accompanies Morton 
to Leith, 327 ; his history as Viscount 
Dundee, 331, 335; Lady Elphinstoim’s 
double pun on, 418 ; proof against shot, 
419; his letter to Lord Linlithgow, 422; 
Dundee’s Letters^ quoted 422, 427 
Cleishbotham, Jedediah, his peroration, 411 ; 
notes by, 413 

Clock scene, the Ctameronians and Morton, 
303 

Clyde, view of, 107 ; smiiai by Morton, 3G0 ; 

death of Burley in, 405 
Clydesdale, upper ward of, 13, 107 
Common Prayer, Book ol, hated by the 
Coveiianteris, 305 
Concealment of the face, 417 
Cooper Climent, story of, xvi 
Covenant, Burley’s defence of, 46 ; Cove- ^ 
nanters’ seal for, 332 i 

Covenanters, their tombs at Gandercleugli, 

3 ; hostility to the Stewarts, 12 ; at Drum- 
clog, 147-171 ; disunions among, 172, 196, 
201, 243, 273, 2S6, 420 ; take counsel after 
Drumclog, 204 ; their leaders in council, 
215, 276 ; aiiproacb Tillietudlem, 227 ; at- 
tack it, 232; overrun Glasgow, 242 ; day 
of humiliation before Eotiwell Bridge, 
287 ; led into Edinburgh, 317 ; their hatred 
of toleration, 328; policy imder William 
III., 332; their gibbet, 423 ; exposure of 
their heads, 426 ; retreats of, 428 ; predic- 
tions of, 428 

Craignethfm Castle, 107, 418 
Crichope Linn. 391, 428 
Cuddie, See Hoadrigg, Cuddie 


Dalzell, General, as lieutenant-general, 
270; description of, 281; at Both’well 
Bridge, 296 ; his inhumanity, 323, 425 ; his 
history, 424 

Death,' Claverhouse’s reflections on, 309 , 


■ 'Dofe 0 .,,Jp.s WUiory of Apparitions^ quoted, 
■ 4'#.'’ 

Dennison, Jenny, enumerates her sweet- 
.hearts, 91 persuades Halliday to let her 
'' and Edith' pas.?, 95 ; offers, her plaid to 
'• Morton, 08 her opinion of E'vandale and 
. of.-Morton, 125 ; tells Edith that Mo,rton 
■'and Cuddie have joined' the Covenanters, 

■ 222'; scalds Cuddie with the brose, 236 ; 
steals out from the garrison, 255 ; lior 
ad.ieu to Cuddie, 2G8; her conversatlou 
with the stranger (Morton), 335 ; alterca- 
tion with Cuddie about hini, 341 ; last news 
of, 408 

Dick, John, quoted, 420 
Dinner, locking the door during, 67, 41G 
Doomster of court, 326 
Drumclog, battlefield, 147 ; battle of, 155, 
420 

Duke, the, his carriage, 14 
Dundee, Viscount. Claverhouse 
Dimnottar Castle, Old Mortality’s visit to, 


Edustbueoh, entry of Covenanter prisoners 
■ into, 317 

Elplimstoun., Lady, lier pun on Claverhouse, 
418 

Evandale, Lord, shoots at the popinjay, 21 ; 
arrives.. ■ at Tilliet'ud.lem, 115 ; asked by 
Edith to intercede , for Morton,. 1.20; his.,.' 
relations with Edith, ’12r5; obtains Mor- 
, ton’s reprieve, 132; counsels' a treaty at 
: Drumclog, 151; charges the Oovenanter.s, 
■■155'; his life saved .'by Morton, 168;' his 
. portmanteau found by ' ' Cuddie, ' 211 ; 
reaches Tillietudlem wounded, 217 ; meets 
Laagcale, 228 ; coi.ide'nmed. to death by the 
Covenanters, 249; released by Mo,rtoii, 
259; agrees to present Morton’s petition, 
200 ; quells the mutiny in Tillietudlem, 
261 ; escorts tlie Bellendens to Edinburgh, 
263 ; is betrothed to Edith, 337 ; urges the 
marriage, 347 ; the co.uspiracy against 
him, 398 ; urged by Edith to remain quiet, 
403 ; meets the conspirators, '404 ; is shot 
dead, 405 


FAmv KirowE, 334 

Family servants, old, 40, 60, 415, 

French invasion, Pedeii’s predictions of, 
429 

Froissart, beauties of, 313 
Funeral charges of Old Mortality, 'xv 


Galloway, scene, of Old Mortality’s wander- 
ings, xii, 5 
Gandercleugh, 2 
Geneva print, 104 ' . ' 

Gilbertscleugh, Lady , Margaret’s cous,in 3 22 
Glasgow,, Covenanters’ .attack on, 24.2, . 

Glossary, 431 

Goose Gibbie, equipped for. the wappen-' 
.sohaw, 16 ; '.his .mishap, 24 ;. .'carries Ed'lth’s . 
letter to M'aJor Belienden, , 102 ; .bungles 



IS|?EX 


'iiitroduction to the novel, ix 
“Itinerant tradesmen, 9 


Morton’s menSs'ijo to Evandalit402:.<yfe3Se., 
last of him, 410 ' '' • 

Graliame, Cornet, scare, hes for Burley at-tliO'; 
Howlf, 33; carries the fiaj? of trnce at' 
Brwiiclog, 152 ; shot by Earley, 155 ; mai- ' 
■. treatment of body, , 4.18 ■; ■ 

©raliame of Cltwerliouse. See ClaTerhoiise .. 
Grand Cyrm, Soud4ry’s romance, 107 
Grierson, Sir Robert, of La,gg, 309 
Gixdylll, Jolm, xittlie levy, 10 ; liis approaches 
to Bothweil, SS; reads the Geneva print, 
104; talks, with the Major, 104, ISl ; in 
the gardens at Fairy Knowe, 344; an- 
nouuee?j Calf Gibbie, 401 ; takes the credit 
of shooting Oiifaiit, 409 


K;ETTLisBEn.MM;i.s, Cametoniaii minister, 136 ; 
uplifts his voice on the way to Bnimclog, 
141 ; hides behind the cairn, 164 ; Ins ser- 
mon after Brumclog, 173; his disagree- 
Bient with Poundtext, 202 


HACKSToisr of Ratliillet, 415; his entry into 
Edinburgh, 425 

Halliday, the dragoon, SO; permits Jenny 
and .Edith to pass, 95 ; rejxorts Bothwell’s 
fall, 159 ; admits Evandale to Tillietudlem, 
261 ; brings the Black Book, 314 ; sees 
Morton’s ‘ ghost,’ 354 ; shoots Ing,Iis, 405 
Hamilton, Covenanters’ camp at, 270 
Hamilton, . Bady Emily, 345; aimoyed with 
Edith, 351 

Hamilton, Robert, of Preston, at Brumclog, 
420 

HaiTiso.n, the steward, levies the Bellenden 
retainers, 15 ; cli'inks with Both well, 88 
Headrigg, Ciiddie, fails the levy, 16 ; shoots 
■ at the popinjay, 20 ; expostulates with his 
mother, 60 ; enters Morton’s service, G3 ; 
turned out fro'in Miliiwood, 79 ; a p.risoiier 
with Morton, 135 ; recounts his adventures, 
13i>; appoints liiinself valet to Morton, 
140, 210; pillages after the battle, 210; 
attempts .to 'steal intO' Tillietiidlem, 234: 


Macbeiae, Ephraim, the preacher, 174 ; dis- 
approves of Morton’s appointment, 194; 
condemns Morton to death, 303 ; before 
^^tim privy council, 322 ' " " 

Machmery and Providence, 59^ 416 

TTk..'**.. 

Evan^ale, 2^; t 

her misfortunes, 382 
Burley, 384 

March-dhre boundary, 413 
Marksmen of Milnwood, 233, 253 
Memoirs of Prince Wiliianh Henry ^ 417 
Military music, at night, 43, 416 
IVIilnwood House, 39 ; dinner at, 66 ; ente 
by the soldiers, 68; visited by Morl 


^ — , — , under torture, 325 

MacEarlane clan, their war-cry, 424 

Maclure, Bessie, warns Burley, 37; shelters 
Evandale, 220; entertains Morton, 379; 
her misfortunes, 382 ; tells Morton about 


M-i-tcuipiia MV mmu mw .nuiemaiem, xo-a; 
scalded with, the brose, 236 ; brings ’Jenny ■ 
b 0 .fore Morton, 255; Ms adieu to Jerniy, 
268; escapes .from the Co%'enanters, 300 : 
described in 'the Black Book, 314 : refuses 


described m 'the Black Book, 314 ; refuses 
to ‘testify,’ 320; before the privy council, 
; questi.OHed by the stranger (Morton), 
335; altercation with Jenny about him 
341 ; his subsequent history, 408 ...-■ 
Headrigg, Maiise, visited by Lady Margaret- 
5b; expelled from Tillietudlem, 59; ‘testi- 
fies ’ at Milnwood, 74 ; uplifts her voice 
on the way to Brumclog, 141; chides 
Kettlednimmle, 164 ; her" exultation at 
the victory, 168 ; urges Cuddle to ‘testifv ’ 


IXDTOOBNCS, 36 

Inglis, Corporal, left at Tillietudlem, 190; 
mutinies, 261; plots against Evandalei 
398 ; note oil Captain Peter. Inglis, 427 
‘In Judah’s land God. is well knowm,’ 148 


ters, 193, 203 ; won over by Bur- 
; examines Bothwell’s pocket- 
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book, 212 1 his letter to Major BellendeBj;. 
230 ; his part in the attack on TiUietudlemj 
. V 233; despatched to Glasgow, 230; -visits 
} Milnwood, 247 ; dispute with Biirley, 252 ; 
interview -with Jenny, 255 ; releases Evan- 
dale, 259 ; conversation with Edith, 264 ; 
urges moderate terms, 277 ; envoy to tire . 
Duke of Monmouth, 278 ; interview with 
Monmouth, 283; declines Claverhouse’s 
protection, 285; returns to the Camero- 
nians, 286; supposed flight, 295; falls 
amongst the fanatics, 300; rescued by 
€laverhouse, 306 ; compares Claverhouse 
with Bu^le3^ 313 ; as described in Claver- 
house’s Black Book, 315 ; accepts the king’s 
pardon, 322 ; goes to Leith, 327 ; receives 
Burley’s letter, 328 ; returns to Scotland, 
333; inquires about the Bellendens, 338; 
lodges at Fairy Khowe, 341 ; overhears 
Evandale pleading with Edith, 350 ; seen by 
Edith, 352; byHaUiday^, 354; his relations 
with Edith, 358; swimsthe Clyde, 360; ar- 
rives at Milnwood, 362 ; recognised by the 
dog and Ailie, 366 ; sketches his career in 
Holland, 368; -visits the Piper’s Howflt, 
372 ; finds out Bessie Maclure, 379 ; visits 
Burley at Linklater Linn, 392 ; his narrow 
escape, 397 ; brings up the soldiers, 405 ; 
his marriage, 409 ; supposed apparition of, 
426 . 

Morton of Milnwood, 50 ; chides his nephew, 
61 ; watches the appetites of his servants, 
G7 ; his reluctance to ransom his nephew, j 
74; his death, 365 

Mucklewrath, Habakkuk, rails against peace, 
205; incites the Cameronians to stone 
Morton, 289 ; cries out for Morton’s death, 
301; summons Claverhouse to God’s 
tribunal, 309 

Music, regimental, 43, 416 

Mysie, Lady Margaret’s attendant, 105 ! 


Olj> Moktality, history of, ix, xii, 9 ; 

Author’s meeting with, xi ; at work, 4 
OM Mortality, the novel, Author upon, ix 
Old Testament language, used by Cove- 
nanters, 173, 194 

Olifant, Basil, 296; congratulates Claver- 
house, 315 ; becomes a turncoat, 340 ; 
Burley’s opinion of him, 395; shot by 
Cuddie,405 


Pateeson, Robert. See Old Mortality 
Paton, Captain John, 424, 428 
Pattieson, Peter, of Gandercleugh, 1; Ms 
grave, 413 

Peden, Alexander, his prophecy, 7, 429 
Peroration, 411 

Pike, Gideon, the Major’s servant, 103 
Piper’s Howfi, 26, 372 
Pit and gallows, privilege of, 180 
Popmjay, festival of, 14, 413 ; shooting at, 

Poundtext, Rev. Mr., controversy with Mac- 
briar, 202; counsels the razing of Tillie- 
tudlem, 204; accompanies Morton home, 
246 } at his own hottse, 250 ; opposes Bur- 


,, 'i?;,|ey,: 251; not" representative of Presby- 
■ 'terians, 423 

’ Preaching, .after Dr umclog, 173 
'Presbyterians, '.'^Moderate, and the Indul- 
gence, '36 ; disown the murder of Arch- 
bishop , Sharp, 196 ; their memorial to 
government, 253; Robert Hamilton on, 
■424 ’ 

Privy council, trial of Cameronians before, 

. 321 

Proof against shot, 419, 424 
Proxjhet’s chamber, 8, 413 
Providence and machinery, 59, 416 
Psalm, quavering, before Both well Bridge, 
292 

Purse, throwing of, over the gate, 416 
Qitebnsbeeey, Duke of, 416 


Eeteeats of the Covenanters, 428 
Romances of the 17th century, IS, 417 


St. Andeews, Archbishop of. See Sharp 
Salmon, and Scottish servants, 66 
Schoolmaster, life of, 1 
Scotch character, improved by adversity, 4 
Scot of Scotstarvet, quoted, 414 

quoted, 415, 428, 429 

Scriptural language of Covenanters, 173, 194 

Scuddry, romance writer, 107 

Semple, Gabriel, prophecy of, 429 

Sermons, after Drumclog, 173 

Servants, Scotch, 40, 66, 415 

Sharp, Archbishop, assassination of, S3; 

opinions about, 198 ; murderers of, 415 
Shot, proof against, 419, 424 
Smugglers, adveiitiire among, 424 
Solemn League and Covenant, 4(5, 332 
Somervilles," Memoir of, quoted, 413 
Stewart, Francis. See Bothweil 
Stewarts, their anti-Puritan policy, 12 
‘ Stone walls do not a prison make,’ 259 


Test oath, Bothweil ’s, 71 

‘ They marched east throw Lithgowfcown,’ 
423 

‘This martyr was by Peter Inglis shot,’ 

.. 427 , ■ ' ■ ■ 

‘Thy hue, dear pledge, is jjure and bright,’ 
213 

Tillietudlem Tower, brealrfast at, 7, 23 ; de- 
scribed, S3, 418 ; king’s room in, S5 ; 
Whigs’ dungeon in, 87; view from its 
turrets, 107 ; preparations for the siege, 
182, 184, 191 ; attacked by the Covenanters, 
232 ; extremities of the garrison, 249, 250 ; 
evacuated, 263 

Toleration, hateful to the Covenanters, 328 

Tombs of the Covenanters, 3 

Torture, Covenanters under, 325; -wooden 
mare, 417' 

Train, Joseph, his communications to the 
Author, xii 

Turner, Sir James, 417 ' ■ 


INDEX 441 

n?ite i Wikon, Ailie,rate Morton. 40 ; fate to Mp 

'Wiillvs? v^„^^ faf - ot^iie extremities at llllietiidlm, 

/r‘ I'eception Of MortOBin .WinnotvingmacMee, ^ ' * 

±ioaa.id, obH 1 Wooden mare, a punishkent, 417 


